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Dramatis Perfbnse. 

CAIUS Marcius Coriolanus, a noble Komzn^ bated 
by the common People. 
Titus Lartius, ? Generals^ againft the Volfcians, and 
Cominius, 5 Friends to Coriolanus. 

Mcnenius Agrippa, Friend to Coriolanus. 
Sicinius Velutus, ? ^^ibunes of the People^ and enemies 
Junius Brutus, ^ to Coriolanus. 
TuUus Aufidius, General of the Volfcians. 
Ueutenan$ tf Aufidius. 
Timg M^rciasy Son to Coriolanus. 
Confpirators with Aufidius. 

Volumnia, Mother to Coriolanus. 
Virgilia, fFife to Coriolanus. 
Valeria, Friend to Virgilia. 



Roman and Volfcia^n Senators^ Mdiles^ Li&ors^ 
Soldiers^ Common Teopky Servants to Aufi- 



The SCENE is partly in Rome; and part ^ 

ly in the Territories qf the Volfcians, 

and Antlaces. 
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ACT I. 

SCENE> A Street income. 

EnUr a company of mutinous Citizens witB ftdvis^ duhs^ 
and other weapons. 

I CITIZEN. 

BFORE wc proceed any furthisr, hear 
me fpeak. 
JIL Speak, fpeak. 

1 Cit. You arc all refolvM ifatlier W die^' 
than to famifh ? 
jflL Rcfolv'd, refolvM. 

I Cit. Firft, you know^ Caim Marcius b the chidF 
enemy to the pefple. 

All. We know*t, we know't. 
I Cit. Let us kill him, and we'll have Corn at our 
own price* Is*t a Verdift ? 

AIL No more talking on't, let*t be done $ away, 
away. 

% Cit. One word, good Citizens. 
I Cit. We arc accounted poor Citizens ; the Patri- 
cians, good : what Authority forfeits on, would rcliwe 
us : il they would yield us but the fuperfluity, while ic 

B z were 
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4 CORIOLANUS. 

were wholefome, we might gucfs, they relieved us 
humanely: but they think, we are too deari the lean- 
neis that afl9i£h us, the objeft of our mifery, is as an 
inventory to particularize their abundance ^ our fuffb* 
ranee is a gain to them. Let us revenge this with our 
Pikes, ere we become Rakes : for the Gods know, I 
fpeak this in hunger for bread, not in thirft for re- 
venge; 

z Cit. Would you proceed efpecially againfl; Caius 
Maraus ? 

JIL Againft him firft: he's a very dog to the Com* 
tnonalty. 

a Cit. Confider you, what fervices he has done for 
his Country? 

I Cit. Very weH> and cpuld be content to ^ive him 
good report for*t| but that he pays himfelf*with being 
proud. 

ML Nay, but fpeak not malicioufly. 

I Cit. I fav unto you, what he hath done famoufly, 
he did it to tnat end ; though foft-confcienc*d Men can 
be content to fay, it was for his Country \ he did it to 
pleafe hb Mother, and to be partly proud % which he 
IS, even to the altitude of his virtue. 
^ a Cit. What he cannot help in his nature, you ac« 
count a vice in him : you muft in no way (ay, he is 
covetous* 

I Cit. If I niuft not, I need not be barren of accu* 
fations) he hath faults, with farplus, to tire in repeti- 
tion. [Shouts within.^ What fhouts are thofe? the other 
$de o'th* City is rifeu) why ftay we prating here? To 
th? Capitol— « 

jfU. Come, come. 
\ . I Cit. Soft — who comes here ? 

Enter Menenius Agrippa. 

' ' 1 Cit. Wortlw Menenius Jgrippa i one that hath al- 
ways lov'd the reople. 

^^ I Cit^ He's one honeft enough > Vould^ all the reft 
wcse^fo! 
Men* What Work's, my Countrymen, in hand ? 
. where go you , With 
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C O R I O L A N U S. 5 

With bats and clubs? the matter— —Speak, I pnjr 

you. 

z Cit. Our bufinefs is not unknown to the Senate ^ 

they have had inkling, this fortnight, what we intend 

to do, which now we*ll (hew 'em in deeds : they fay, 

Eoor Suiters have ftrong breaths i they (hall know, we 
ave ftrone arms too. 

Men. W hy, Mafters, my good Friends, mine honeft 
Neighbours, 
Will you undo your fclves? 

X Cit. We cannot. Sir, we are undone already. 

Men. I tell you. Friends, moft xharitable care 
Have the Patricians of you : For your wants. 
Your fufierings in this Dearth, you may as weU 
Strike at fhe Heaven with your ftaves, as lift them 
Againft the Roman State i whofe Courfe will on 
The way it takes, cracking ten thoufand Curbs 
Of inore ftrong Links afunder, than can ever 
Appear in your Impediment. For the Dearth, 
The Gods, not the Patricians, make it ; and 
Your Knees to them (not Arms) muft Mp. Alack, 
, You are tranfported by Calamity 
Thither, where more attends you 5 and you flander 
The Hdms o*thV State, who care for you, like Fa- 

thers. 
When you curfe them as Enemies. 

z Cit. Care for us ! — — true, indeed ! — they nc*er 
car*d for us yet. Suffer us to ftmiih, and their Store- 
hoiifes crammM. with Grain : make Edi^ for Ufury, 
to fiipport Ufurers ; repeal daily any wholefome A^ 
eftablimed zg^inCt the Rich, and provide more piercii» 
Statutes daily to ch^in up and reftrain the Poor. If 
the Wars eat us not up, they will } and there's all the 
love they bear us. 

Men. Either you muft 
Confeis your fdves wond*rous malicious. 
Or be accused of folly. I ihall tell you 
A pretty TTale, (it may be, you have heard it 
But fince'it fervcs my purpofe, I y9x}\ venture. 

p } (1 ?ro 
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6 C O K I O Ir A N U S.; 

(i) T9 flile'c a Uctle more. 

z at. Well, 

FU hear it. Sir-— -<^ jtt you muft not think 
To fob off our diigraces with a Tale : 
^tit, and't pleafe you, deliver. 

M$n. Them was a tiojie, when all the body's iQQaiberpr 
RebelPd againft the belly ^ thus accus'd its-<*-^ 
That only, like a Gulf, it did remain 
Pth* midft o'th* body, idle and unaftivc. 
Still cupboardins the Viand, never bearing 
Like labour with the reft % where th'other inftruments 

(i) 7a fcaleV A A*/f Af Mtfrr.} Thus all the Sditiom, but witkoat any 
Manner of Senfe, tkat I can fiitfl oat. The Poet muft have wrote, as £ 
have corieded the Tei^ : and then die Meaning will be ^ainly this.' 
*' Perhaps, you may have heard my Talc already, but for #11 Tluit, Pfl 
•* vehture to make u more Jtale and familiar to You, by tcllin^r it over 
** again.** And nothing is more common than the Verb* in this Scnfe, 
with our idiree Capital Dramatic Poets. To beg^i, wi^M tm owa AotiMir.' 
Anth. and C^p. 

Age cannot nuither her^ nor Cufiom Hale 
Her infinite Variety^ 
Jul.Cacf. 

Wer^ la cmmw la^hr, $r did ufi 
To ftale 'with ordinary Oaths «pr hove &C- 
And, again, 

' " " and Imitations^ 
WhUb out ffUfiy and Haled fy othn^ Mm, 
Begin his Fa/hion, 
So S. Jonfon, in his E'very Man in his Hutfu^r. 
* • and not content 

To hikhim/e^ in a^ Societies, 
He inakes mp Homji here common as a Nkftj, . 
. Cyndii^*! J^f^elt. 

VI} go tell all the Argument tfkisPl^afirehand^ an4 fi. tt^khisln-^ 
*dentton to the Auditory, before it come firth. 
And fi> Beaumont and Fletcher*, in their Beggar^ s Bnfb. 
But IfiouU kfi fwf fil/ta Jheak him further, 
; An^ ftale, in n^ Reli^icay the much Q-d 
Tou mcef he nuitnefs of, ' 

Queen ^Corinth. 

— ril not ^zle'^em, 

Jfy giving up^ their Ckara^ers ; but leave Ti¥ 
To make your omiu Difcoviries. 
''[Vit at feveral Weapons. 

Tou Jhall not ^e feenyet, nve^ll llalc your Friend frft. 
So pleaje but him U /and fir th' Antimask. 

Pid 
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Did fee, and hear, d^ifc, JnHruft, walk, feci, 
And mutually pairttCipatd, did^ fiv^iftcr 
Unto the apj^tite, and iSt&loh Cdmtnoti 
Of the wfiole body. Thd bffetly anfwerM-^ • 

z Cit. Well, Sii', what anfgfer toadei the hclt^ f 

Men. (i) Sff, I fhall tell y<iu. — ^ With a Kind of 
finite, 
Which liclSf came ffOirf the lands', but even' thu? — 
(For, look v6a, I may mate the' belly fmile. 
As v/eft as ipeak )' it tauntirtgty reply*d 
To th' difcoftfeenred Members, tb"^ mutinous Pafts^ 
That envied his receit 5 eVeii fo liioft fitly. 
As you malign our Senators, for that 
They are not fuch as you — — 

z Cit. Your befty's anfvrer — what! 
The kingly 'cfowned head, the vigilant eye. 
The coanieflor heart, the arm our foldier, , ., 

Our flreed the leg, the tongue our trumpeter j 
With other muniments and petty helps 

In this our fabfick, if that they 

' J%f«». What then-? — *Foreme, this fellow fpeaks, 
Wh^ thert> what then? 

z Cit. Should by the cormorant belly be reftrairt'd. 
Who is the Sink o'th' body, 

-Mw. WeH, — what then? 

2 Cit. The former Agents, if they did complaiii, 
What could the belly anfwer ? 

Men. 1 will tell you, 
If you'll beftoW a fmall (of what you have little) 
Patience, a while i you'll hear the belly's anfwer, 

2 Cit. Y'are Long about it. 

Afe». Note me this, good Friend ^ 
Your moft grave belly was deliberate,. 
Not rafli, like his accufers^ and thus anfwer'dj 
True is it, my incorporate Friends, quoth he, 

(2) Sir, Ifiailteilyou ivitB a kind <f Smile, 

Whieh nftr came from the Lungs^ Thus idl the Editorfe,. irioH ila- 
pidly, hitherto ; as if Menenius were to fmile in telling his Stoiy, tho^ 
the Lines, which immediately follow, make it evident that the BeUy was 
meruit to fifiile. 
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S C O R I O L A N U SJ 

That I receive the general food at firft. 

Which you do live uponj and fit it is, 

Becaufe I am the ftore-houfe, and the fhop 

Of the whole body. But, if you do remember^ 

I feod it through thq rivers of your blood, 

Even to the Court, the Heart ^ to th' feat o'th* brain s 

And, through the cranks and offices of man. 

The ftrongeft nerves, and fmall inferior veinsy 

From me receive that natural competency. 

Whereby they live. And though that all at once^ 

You, my good Friends, (this fays the belly) mark me — 

z Cit. Ayj Sir, well, well. 

Meft. Though all at once cannot 
See what I do deliver out to each. 
Yet I can make my audit up, that all 
From me do back receive the flow*r of all, 
And leave me but the bran. What fay you to't? 

z Cit. It was an anfwer ^ — ^ how apply you this ? 

Men. The Senators of Rome are this good belly, 
And you the mutinous Members 3 for examine 
Their Counfels, and their Cares > digeft things riehtljr. 
Touching the weal o'th^ Common > you ihaU find. 
No publick benefit, which you receive. 
But it proceeds, or comes, from them to you. 
And no way from your fclves. What do yoii think? 
You, the great toe of this Aflcmbly ! — 

z Cit. I the great toe ! why, the great toe ? 

Men. For that, being one o'th' loweft, ba(eft, pooreft, 
Of this moft wife Rebellion, thou goeft formoft: 
Thou rafcal. that are worft in blood to run^ 
Lead'ft"flrft, to win fome vantage:-— 
But make you ready your (lifF bats an^ clubs, 
Home and her rats are at the point of battel : 
(5) The one fide mud have Bale. 

(3) Th one Side muft bante Bail] It Qinft be the vanaQiflit Side, fare^ 
that could want it ; tnd who were likely to be their BaiiP Bat it is end- 
Ids to qaedioa with Negligence and Stupidity. Thf jPoet, nndoobtedl/ 
ninrote^as I have reftor*ci ; 

fbe one Side muft ha*ve Bale. 
i. c. Sorrow, Misfortime, mofi have the worfl pf it, be 4ifooa4^*. I 
"'' " * ' have 
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Enter Caius Marcios. 

Hail, nohlcMarcius/ 

Mar. Thanks. What's the matter, you diflenttoas 
rogues, 
Tbat^ nibbing the poor itch of your opinion, 
Make your feives fcabs? 
; X Cit. We have erer your good woid. 

Mdr. He, that will give good words to thee, will 
flatter 
Beneath abhorring. What would you have» ye Curs, 
That like nor peace, nor war? The one afirights yon. 
The other makes you proud. He that trufts to ypu. 
Where he ihould find you lions, finds you hares: 
Where foxes, geefe: You are no furer, no. 
Than is the coal of fire upon the ice, 
Or hailftone in the Sun. Your virtue is, 

\ae9t reftor'd this Wad iniomeocher Paffiumof our Atttbor; and mt 
meet mh it in a Play, attribated to Mm, cuTd Locrimi: 

— Teui with thtfi Eyes thou baft fun bir, andtbtr^i fuO iktm 
^fir tbty wU wMrk thy Bale. 

Mr. ibwr, indeed, in hit Editions of oar Poet^ lias crroneonfiy primni 
Bmi too in tiiis Pft&ge; but in the Aid Sinmrif whick I hvrt cfUeriMg^ 
printed in 1595, we find the Word fpelt fu it boght. And it was a Term 
iimiliar bodi with Anthers prior in Tin|f, and Contemporario with 
9MfAutr€. 

m ' J mtd eke ber FtMgirs Ing emdfnuJe 
She nurwgfuU ^9 »»d bade (^^9 her rpe, 
Judtvitfibi Death te dee bete either Bale: 4|fC. 

Chaucer'/ 7reil and Crefiide. Book IV. raA 7jt. 
And the black Helme, that loves the njmtty Fale, 
Jmd tbefweet Cyfrefs^ Jfpi ef deadly Baie. 

Spenier*i freujlatfom tfYtrgtM Gmai. 
And again. 

Said He, ivbat have I Wretch deferv^d, that thus 
Jnte tbie bitter Bale / am out-caft. 

UtmibU. 
fhnsireateji BUfs is frene te greateft Bale. 

Ftrft Chorus ^Hercules Oetaeus^aM Seneca ; pointed in 1581. 
Jud leaft my Fee, falfe Promos bere^ 

De imterruft my fale ; 
GroMtf graciems King, that, MHCWtreMTd, 
I majf report mf Bale. 

Prop30s and Caffimdra, {a Play^ friuteditt 1578. 
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To make him worthy^ whofc ofFegce fubdues hira. 
And curfc that juftice, did it. Who dcferycs Grcat- 
nefs, ' * 

Pefervtff your Httc ; and your nffti&ioM tre 
A fick man's appetite, who dcfircs moft TIrat 
Which would iacrcafe bis evil. He, that depcfnA 
Upon your favours, fwims with fito of kskf, 
And hews dowri oaks wkh nritits. Haflg ye-— treft ye ! 
With every siiiiute you do elii^Dg^ t R^ind^ 
And call him noble, that was now your hatej 
Him vile, that was jtmr garlanA' Wh«t-sf the ttiattef^ 
Thait in the fevcral places of the Qty 
You cry agiimft the noble Senate^ "^i^ 
(Under the Gods) keep you in awe, WhJeh elfe 
Would feed pn one another? what's theii? Seeicing? 

Men. For corn at their owo rates, wfcere^f, they firyL 
The City is veil ftor*d, ^ 

Mar. Hang 'em : they fay !—— 
They'll fit by th'' fire, and prefumc to Irtidw 
What's done i'th' Capitol ; who's like to rife i 
Who thrives, and who declines : fide faftions, aftd glw^ 

out 
Co^mei^ral marriages ; making parties ftfong, 
Aria fecbling Such, as ftand not in their Liking, 
Below their cobbled fhooes. They fay, therc^s Gfsit^ 

cnoUgh ! 
Would the Nobility lay afide their ruth, 
And let me ufe mj fword, Vd make a quarry 
With thoufands of thefe quarier'd Skives, as Mgh 
As I could pitch my lance. 

• Men, Nay, thefe are almoft thoroughly perfuadc4; - 
For though abundantly they lack difcretion. 
Yet are they pafling cowardly. Buty I befoech you, 
Wh^ (ays the other troop? 

Mar. They are diffblv'^d; hang.*em. 
They faid they were an hungry^ figh'd forth Proverbs j 

That hungir broke ftone walls — that d^gs muji eat^ 

That meat was made fsr mouths — that the Gods fint not 
Corn for the rich men only — With thefe fhreds 
They vented their complainings : which being anfwcr'd. 

And 
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CoRIOLAWUSt SI 

And a Petition granted them, a ftrange one, 

To break the heart of Generofity, 

And make bold Power look pale^ they threw th^ircaps 

As they would hang them oo the horns o'th' Moon, 

Shouting their emulation. 

Mew* What is granted them ? 

Mar. Five Tribunes to dciend their vulgar witdoap^ 
Of their own choice. One's Ju^m Brutus^ 
Simmm Fehtu^^vA I know opt— sMeath, 
The rabble ihould have firft UQrtK>f 'd the City^ 
Ere fo prevailed with me ! it will in time 
Win upon Po^QTy ^nd throw forth gireatcr (home* 
For Infurreftion's arguing. 

Men. This is ftrange. 

Mar. Go, get you home, you fragweotal 

Enter a Mejp^er^ 

Mef. Where's Cahs Ma^cius? 
Mar. Hcfc-i-*-^ what's the mattei ? 
M§f. The news i^ Sir, the Folfiians are in arma. 
Mat. I'm glad on't, then we {hall have means to vent 
Our tmfky fuperfluity. Sec> our beft Elders !«*-«—« 

Enter Sicinius Velutus, Junius Brutus, Cominius, ' 
Titus Lartiua, mtb other Senators. 

I Sen. Marcius^^tis true, that you have lately told us. 
The Folfcians are in arms. 

Mar. They have a Leader, 
Julius Aufidius^ that will put you to't. 
I fin in envying bis Nobility : 
And ^ere I anv thidig but what I ani, , 
I'd wifh me only he. 

Ctm. You have fought together? 
' Mar. Were half to half the world by tk* ears, ami he 
Upon my Party, Fd revolt, to make 
Only my wars with him. He is a lion, 
Tbat I am proud to hunt. • . 

I Sen. Then worthy Marcius^ 
Attend upon Cominius to thefe wars. 
* Gom. \t is your fo/mer promife. 

Mar. 
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Mar. Sir, it isi ^ 
And I am conftant : ttfus Lartimj thou 
Shalt foe me once more ftrike at tHUus" face. 
"What, art thou ftiflF? ftand'ft out ? 

27/. No, Caius Marcius^ 
111 lean upon one crucch, and fight with t'other } 
Ere ftay behind this bufinefs. 

Men. O true bred! 

I Sen. Your company to th' Capitol; where, I know. 
Our greateft Friends attend us. 

7^t. Lead you on y 
Follow, Cominiusi we muft follow you % 
Right worthy you Priority. 

Com. Noble Lartius! 

I Sen* Hence to your homes— -— be gone. 

^to the Citizens. 

Mar. Nay, let them follow 5 
The Folfcians have mi^ch Com : t^ke thefe rats thither. 
To gnaw their garners. Worihipful Mutineers, 

Youf valour puts well forth j pray, foUow.-' » > 

lEMiunt. 
' [Citizens fteal away. « Manent Sicinius and Brums. 

Sic. Was ever man fo proijd, as is this Marcius? 

Bru. He has no equal. 

Sic. When we were chofen Tribunes for the People — 

Bru. Mark'd you his. lip and eyes? 

Sic. Nay, but his taunts. 

Bru. Being mov*fl, he will not fpare to gird Hkkf 
Gods , 

Sic. Be-mock the modeft Moon,—— 

Bru^ (4) The prefent Wars devdur him ; be is growq 
Too proud to be (b valiant. 

(4) Tbi frefent Wars devour bim\ hi is grown 

fm prwd tohi fi 'umirnni.'l This is very obfcurblf cxpre&'d ; but 
th^ Poet's Meaning maft qtruiniy be This. Marcius is To Gonfiaous of» 
and fo date upon, the {potion of his own Val9ur^ that he is eaten up 
with Pride ; devoor'd with die Apprehenfions of That Glory which >hf: 
promKb himfelf from the enfoeing War« A Sentiment, iikfc This, dc- 
ctan 9ffdXk in TrmUu and Crtffida. 

Hf, that is proud, eats up himfel£ Pqdf is his onm Glafi^ his owm 
7rma^f his owm Cbronich \ and ^whatfufr fraijfs itjdf hut in thi 
Pii4^6efoonth€li$$dimthiPraifi, 
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CORIOLANUS. 15 

Sic. Such a nature. 
Tickled with good fuccefs, difdains the fhadbw 
Which he treads on at nooni but I do wonder. 
His infolence can brook to be commanded ^ 
Under Cominius. 

Bru. Fame, at the which he ahns, * 
In whom already he is well graced, cannot 
Better be held, nor more aftainM, than bj 
A Place below the firft; for what mifcarries 
Shall be the General's fault, tho' he perform 
To the utmoft of a man 3 and giddy cenfure 
Will then cry out o( Marcius: oh, if he 
Had borne tne bufineis 

Sic. Befides, if things go well. 
Opinion, that fo fticks on Marcius^ flxall 
Of his demerits rob Cominius. 

Bru. Come, 
Half all Comiuius* Honours arc to MarciuSf 
Though Marcius eam'd them not ; and all his faults 
To Marcius (hall be honours, though, indeed. 
In ought he merit not. 

Sic. Let's hence, and hear 
How the difpatch is made^ and in what fafliion. 
More than his fingularity, he goes 
Upon this prefent aftion. 

Bru. Let's along, [^Exiuut. 

SCENE changes to CoriolL 

Enter TuUus Aufidius, wifb Senators ef Coribli. 

I Sen. CO, your opinion is, jfufidiusy 

i3 That they of Rcime are entitd in our Coun* 
fels. 
And know how we pi'oceed. 

jluf. Is it not yours? 
What ever hath been thought on in this State, 
That could be brought to bodily aA, ere Rome 
Had circumvention ? 'tis not four days gone, 
Sii^ce I heard thence — thefe are the words --« I thi^ 
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I have the letter here 5 yes— here it isj 

^ They have preft a Power> but it is noc knotm 

« Whether for Eaft or Weft 1 the Dearth jb great, 

^ The People mutinous *, and it is rumour'd, 

*« CominitiSj Marcius your oW enemy, 

" (Who is oi Rome worfc hated than of you) 

^^ And titus L^riius^ a moft valianc RomBw^ 

" Thefe three lead on this preparation 

" Whither *tis bent — moft liKely^ 'tis for you: 

" Confidcr of it. 

I Sen. Our Army's in the Field : 
We never yet made doubt, but Rome was ready 
To anfwer us. 

Auf. Nor did you think it folly 
To keep your great pretences vcii'd, 'till when 
They needs muft ihew themfdves 3 which in the batch- 
ing, 
It feem'd, apnearM to Rome. By the difcovery^ 
We fhall be ihortned in our aim, which was 
To take in many Towns, ere (almoft) Rome 
Should know we were a-foot. 

z Sem. Noble AujUm^ 
Take your Commiffion, hie you to your bands | 
Let us alone to guard Corioli ^ 
If they fct down before's, for the Remove 
Bring up your Army : but, I think, you'll find. 
They've not prcpar'd for us. 

jiuf. O, doubt not That, 
I fp^k from certainties. Nay more. 
Some parcels of their Power are forth already. 
And only hitherward. I leave your Honours. 
If. We and Caius Marcius chance to meet, 
'Tis fworn between us, we (hall ever ftrike 
'Till one can do no more, 

Jill The Gods affift you! 

Juf. And keep your Hoootics firfe! 

1 Sen. Farcwcl. 

2 Sen. FareweJ. 

jMI. Farcwcl. {^Exeunf. 

SCENE 
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SCENE changes tQ Caius MareiusV Houfi 
. iH Rome. 

Enter VolaiBok nn^ VirgiTia; thiy jit dfmn m fw hw 

ftools^ and fivf. 

FoL T Pray you, Paqgbter, fing» or e}^e& your felf 
1 in a mc^np coiQtbrtabte fori;: if my Son were 
my HiubMd) I would freelicr rejoice in cfa)( abfimce 
whereio be woQ faooow, than in the cmbraceoienu of 
his bed, where be would ih^w ipoft }ovc. When yec 
be wiis but tender-bodied, and the only Son of my 
womb i when yooth with comielinefs plucked all gaze 
his way ; when for a day of Kingi' eatitaiiei, a Mo- 
ther ihould not fell him an hour frofn ber bebokliiigi 
I, confidering how Honour would become fuch a per- 
fon, that it was ao better than pi&ttrc'-like to hang by 
th' wall, if Renown made it not ftir, was pleas'd to lee 
him feek Danger where be was like to find Fame: to 
a cruel war I lent him, from whence he return'di his 
brows bound with Oak. I tell thee. Daughter, I fprang 
tot more ittjoy at firft hearing he was a man-child| 
than now in nrlt feeing he had proved himfelf a Man. 

Fir. But had he died in the bufinefs. Madam s how 
then? 

Fol Then his good Report fhould have been iny 
Sou ; I theiscin would have found iflue. Hear me pro- 
fefs fincerely : had I a dozen Son? each in my love a- 
like, arid none Icfs dear than thine add my^ood A&r- 
iiusy I bad rather eleven die nobly for their Countryi 
than one voluptuoufly furfeit out of aftion. 

Enter a Gentlewoman. 

Gent. Madam, the Lady Faleria is come to vifit vou. 

Fir. Befeech you, give me lea\^e to retire my fcfe 

FoL Indeed, thou ih^lt not: 
Methinks, L hither bear your Husband^s Z^rum : 
1 fee him pluck jtafidius down by tb* hair : 
(As children from a bear) the Folfci Ihuaojing him : 

Methini:s, 
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1 4 CoRIOLAMltS. 

Methinks, I jlee him (lamp thas-^and call thas«— — 
Come o% ye cowards, ye were got in fear, 
Thoi^h you were bom m Rame^ his bloody brow 
With nis mailM hand then wiping;, forth he goes 
Like to a hanreft man, that's tasked to mow 
Or ally or lofe his hire. 
Fir. His bloody brow ! oh, Jupiter^ no blood ! — 
F6L Away, you fool % it more becomes a man. 
Than Gilt his trophy. The brcaft of Hecuidj 
When fhe did fucklc iJbSory looked not lovelier 
Than HeOar'^ forehead, when it fpit forth blood 
At Grecian fwords contending i tell Fskria^ 
We are fit to bid her welcome. [£xi/ Qent. 

Fir. Heav*ns blefs my Lord from fell jtufidius/ 
Fol. He'll beat Aufidius' head below his knee, , 
And tread upon his neck. 

Enter Valeria with an Ufier^ and a Genibwmnan. 

Fal. My Ladies Both, good day to you. ' 

F0I. Sweet Madam — 

Fir. I am glad to (ee your Ladyfhip— - 

Fal. How do you Both ? you arc manifeft houfe* 
keepers^ What are you fowing here ? a fine (pot, in 
good faith. How does your little Son? 

Fir. I thank your Lady(hip : well, good Madam. 

Fol. He had rather fee the fwords, and hear a drum, 
than look upon his fchoolmafter. 

Fal. O' my word, the Father's Son : I'll fwcar, 'tia 
a very pretty Boy. O' my troth, I look'd on him o* 
JFedneJday half an hour together— ~-h'as fuch a con« 
firmM countenance. I faw him run after a gilded but«. 
terfly, and when he caught it, he let it go again ; and 
after it again \ and over and over he comes, and up a« 
g^n ; and caught it aaain % or whether his Fall enrag'd 
him, or how 'twas, he did fo (et his teeth, and did 
tear it, oh, I warrant, how he mammockt it! 

Fol. One of 's Father's moods. 

Fal. Indeed, la, 'tis a noble Child. 

Fir. A crack, Madam. 

Fal. 
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CoklOtANtS; tf 

P^al Come, lay afidc your Stitchcry i I muft havt 
you play the idle hulwifc with me this afternoon. 
J^ir.. No, good Madam, I ^ill not out of doors; 
f^aL Not out of doors ! 
Fpl. She fliall, ihe Ihall. 

f^ir. Indeed, no^ by your patience i Fll ndt over 
the threfliold, *till my Lord return from the wars. 
, Fat. Fie, you confine your felf moft unreafonably : 
Come, you n^ufi: go vifit the good Lady that lyes in. 

Fir. I will wifh her fpeedy ftrength, and vifit her 
ifvith my prayers) but I cannot go thither; 
Fol. Why,' I pray you ? 

Fir. 'Tis not to lave labour, nor that t want loVe. 
Fal. You would he znother Penelope ', yet they fay, 
all the yarn, ihe fpun in UlyJ/is's abfence, did but hll 
Ithaca full of moths. Come, I would your cambrick 
were fenfible as your finger, that you might kave 
pricking it for pity. Come, you fliall go with Us. 
. Fir. No, good Madam, pardon me^ indeed^ I will 
not forth. 

Fah In truth, la, go with me^ and Fil tell yoU e:S« 
cellent news of your Husband. 

Fir. Oh, good Madam, there can be none yfct. 
Fal Verily, I do not jeft with you | there camd 
news from him laft night. 
Fir. Indeed^ Madam— >• 
Fal. In earneft^ it*s true ; t heard i Senator fpeak 

it. Thus it is the Folfcians have an army forth^ 

againft whom Cominius the General is gone, with one 
part of our Roman Power. Your Lord and ^itus Lar^- 
tius are fct dpwn before their City Corioli i they no- 
thing doubt prevailing, and to make it brief wars. 
This is trde, on my honour % and foj I pray, go with 
us. 

• Fir, Give me excufq, good Madam, I wiD obey 
you in every thing hereafter. 

FoL Let her ;alone. Lady ; as {he is rtoWi fhe will 
'but difeafe our better mirth. 

Fal. In troth, I think^ fhe would : fa!re yoti well, 

then. Come, good fwcet Lady. Pr'ythee, Firgiliay 

Vol. VL G wrnf 
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cum thy Solemonefs out o' door, and go along with us. 

Fir. No : at a word. Madams indeed, I muft not. 
I wifh you much mirth. 

ral. Well, then farewcl. [^Exeunt. 

SCENE fbangss to the WMs of Corioli. 

Entvr Marcius, Titus Lartius, mth Captains and SoU 
diers: Jo tbem a Mejfenger. 

Mar. ^Onder comes news : a wager, they have met. 
J Lart. My horfe to yours, no. 

Mar. 'Tis done. 

Lart. Agreed. 

Mar. Say, has our General met the enemy? 

Mef. They lye in view ; but have not fpoke as yet» 

L%rf. S09 the gocki horfe is mine. 

Mar. 1*11 buy him of you. 

Lari. No^ Ptt p^t fell, nor give him : lend him 
you, I will, 
t^or half aii hundred ynrs : Summon the Town.. 

A&r. How far oflFlyc thefearmks? 

AUf Within a mite and half. 

Mar. Then fhall we hear their krum> and they ours. 
Now, Mars^ I pr'ythee, make us quick in work ; 
That we with fmoaking fwords may march firom hence. 
To help our fielded Firiends! Come, blow thy bkft. 

^bij found a Farley. Enter two Senators with embers 
enlife WaJts. 

Julius jiufidinsj is he withi^ your Walls ? ^ 

I Sen. 1^0, nor a man that fears you lefs than he. 
That's leffer than a little : hark, our Drums 

[^Drum afar off. 
Are bringing forth our Youth : we'll break our Walls^ 
jR^ather than they ihaU pound us up ; our Gates, 
Which yet Teem ihut, we have but pina'd with rufhesf; 
They'll open of tahemTelves. Hark you» &r off 

\Akrum far off. 
There 
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There li ^ajidih. LiAi ^hat v^bi-k he makes 
Amongft your cloven af-my. 

Mar. Ob, they are at it ! -r— 

Lart. Their noifc be our ififtttaidn. Ladders, ho ! 

Enier the Volfcians* 

Mar. Thfey fear tii hoi, but iflufe forth their City. 
Now put your fliiclds bfcfbfS ^cfur hearts, and fight 
With hearts more proof ihin ihieldi. Advance, brave 

Titus^ 
They do difaiih us ifllifch bfeyon'd tf6f thoughts i 
Which makes me fufgat #itK Wrath* .Cotne on^ my^ 

fe]lows$ 
He that retires, Ph tate him for i P%lfcianj 
And he ihall feel niirid edge. 

{Alarum 5 the Romans Biat Back to their Trekibes: 

Re-enter Marcius. 
Mar. (f) All tfa^ Gdhtagioh of the Sotith light an 

^you» ... 

You ihames ofRome^ you! —Sherds of boils md plagues 
Plaifter fou b'er^ iBzifoxt miy be abhorr'd 
Farther than fden,* and one infeft 4npther 
Againft the wind a mile I -^ you fouls of gecfe^ 
That bfear the ibapes of m'ch, how bare you rua, . 
¥tdm Slaves, that apes would beat? Pluto and Hell ! 
All hurt behind, backs red, and faces pale. 
With flight, and agued fear! mend, and charge home,' 
Or by the fires of Heaven, 111 leave the Fde, 
And make my wars on you: look to't, come on ^ 

(5) Alithi Contapon of the South light iff Toti, 

Tou Shdmes of^dmt ; you Herds \ of Both and Pbguit 
Piaifietyou (fevy &c.] Thus miferably did the old Editors give us, 
ths Piflage mangled, by bad Pointings and Mr. Pope would not indulge^ 
his fH'vato ^enfe^ by any Alteration to make it inteuigible. The meaneft 
Wlges of taglijb muft beawaire, that no Member of any ScAtence can 
Kgm Wi& a Qeniiinje Cafe, and a: precedina iVo/oiWiVtf be Wanting to 
govern ^at and the Vtrh. Where, therefore, is the Nominative to,i 
— — of Boils and Plagues plaijter you o'er f Ot What Scnfe or Syntax 
ft*t4ttrrf in the Pailaj^, as il here ftahds ? I reformed the Pointing in thcf 
JfffindisitXi tay SihakiSsi^earb lteftor% and Mr. Pofe has vouchfafed 
to ^nlbxacc' my Cotre^n bi his mi Edition; . . 

C z t£ 
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If you'll ftand faft, we*U beat them to their wives, 
As they us to our trenches followed. 

Jfnother alairum^ and Marcius follows them to the gates. 

So, now the gates are ope : now prove good feconds ; 
•Ti^s for the followers, fortune widens them ; 
Not for the' fliers : mark me, and do the like. 

[fli enters the gates^ and is Jhut in. 

* I Sol. Fool-hardinefs, not L 
zSoL Nor I. 

I Soh See, they have fhut him in. [^Alarum continues. 

* :dU. To th* pot, I warrant him. 

Enter Titus Lartius. 

Lart. What is become of Marcius ? 

* All. Slain, Sir, doubtlefs. 

I Sol. Following the fliers at the very heels. 
With them he enters 5 who, iipon the mdden, 
Clapt to th^ir gates ; he is himfelf alone. 
To anfwer all the City. 
' Lart. Oh, noble fellow ! 
Who, fenfible, out-does his fcnfelefs fword, (6) 
And when it bows, ftands up : thou art left, Marcius^^ 
A carbuncle incire, as big as thou art. 
Were not fo rich a jewel. Thou waft a foldier (7) 

' Even 

, '(6) W^ fcnfibly outdares J^is fenfeUfs Sfword^ 

And twhen it io*ws, Jiands up.^ 
The fine and cafy Emendation of this Pailage, which I have infcrtcd in 
the Text; is owing to the ingenious Dr. Thirliy. 
(7) Thou njuaji a Soldier 

E<ven to Q^bfxxs' mjh i} ' 

71 Lartius is here fumming up his Friend's Chara6lei^ as a Warrior 
that was terrible in his Strokes, in the Tone of his Voice, and the 
Grimnefs of his Countenance. But who was this Ca/^vus, that wifh'd 
thefe three Charaderifticks in a Soldier ? I'm afraid, Greek and Roman 
Hiflory will be ata.Lofs to account forfuch a Man ani fuch Circum- 
ftancesjoin*d to fignalizehim. I formerly amended the Pailage, and 
prov'd that the Poet mull have wrote, 

E^en to Cato'j JFiJ^ ; — 

The Error probably arofe from the Similitude in the Manufcript of ta 
to/*u: and fb this unknown Wight Calvus fprung up. I come now 
to the Authorities for my Emendation. Pktanby io the X^fe'of Co- 

rioknuM 
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Even to C^^/^'s wifli^ not fierce and terrible 
Only in ftroaks, but with thy grim looks, and 
The thunder-like pcrcuffion of thy founds^ 
Thou mad'ft thine enemies fhake, as if the world 
Were fcaverous, and did tremble. 

Enter Marcius bleedings ajfaulted by the Enemy. 

I Sol. Look, Sir. • 

Lart, O, 'tis Marcius. 
Let's fetch him off, or make remain alike. 

\T^hey fight ^ and all enter the City. 

Enter certain Romans with Spoils^ " 

I Rom. This will I caf ry to Rome. 

Z Rom. And I this. 

J Rom. A murrain on't, I took this for filver. 

[^Jlarum continues ftiW afar off. 

Enter Marcius and Titus Lartius, nvith a Trumpet. 

Mar. Sec here thefe Movers, that do prize their ho- 
nours 
At a crack*d drachm : cufliions, leaden fpoons, 
Irons of a doit, doublets that hangmen would ^ 

Bury with thofe that wore them, thefe bafe Haves, 

riolanuSj {peaking of t\H& Heroj fays; He tvar a Man (that «wbich 
Cato required in a Warrior) not onkf dreadfal to meet nuitb in the 
Field, hy reafon tf his Hand and Strpke ; but infuffortahle to an En^fWf^ 
for the 'very Tone and'Ac^ntof his Voice; dnd the foh Terror of bis 
Afpeft. — This again is confirmed by the Hiftorian, in the Life of 
Marcus CiyTO the Qenibr. In Engagements ({ays He;) he nuould ufe 
to ftrike lufiily, ijoith a fierce Countenance ftare upon his Enemies, and 
nuith a harfh threatning Voiccf accofi them. Nor was he out in his Opi- 
nioUy wohilft he taught, that fuch rugged kind of Behaviour fometimes 
does ftrike the Enemy more than the Sivord it felf Mr. Pope owns, I 
have clearly prov'd this Point: but he. feems indin'd to think, the Blun- 
der fhould rather have continued, than . I fhould have difcover^ the 
Author guilty of fuch a terrible Anachroni/m, But is Mr. Pope con- 
scious of no other Anachronifm committed by our Poet in this Play ? 
Menenius in one Paflage talks of Alexander the Great ; tho' that Prince 
was not born till 1 30 Years after Coriolanifs's Death ; nay, and in ano- 
ther He mentions Galen, whofe Birth was.abpve 4.20, Years later than 
That of Alexander, And there are certain other Anachronifms, that 
lie blended together, which I (hall have Occafion to inform Mr. Pope 
pf, before I have done lyith the zd Ad of this Tragedy. 
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Ere yet the ^ght bp 4p9?i P*ck ^ip ; do^ witfe tj»em ; 
And harfc, Yr\i^t npi^ l^c Gpnpral wakp?!— tojiifni-- 
Thcre is the man of v^y fqiil's b^tc, ^nfiMuSj 
Piercing oiir Roffians : thpn, valiant fiius, take . 
Convenient numbers tp roajce gppd the Cityj 
"Whilft I, with thofc that have tbefpirit, will hafte 
To help Cominius. 

Lart. Worthy Sir, thou blccd'ft} 
Thy exercife hath been too violent 
For a fecond courfc of fight. 

Mar. Sir, praife mp not : 
My work hath y(ft npt warm'd mc. Fare jrou well : 
The blood, I drop, i^ rather phyfical 
Than dangerous to mc. 
T* jtujidim thus I will appear, and fight. 

J^^f. Now the fair Goddefs Fortune 
Fair deep in love with thee, and her great charms 
Mifguide thy oppofers fwords! boldg^titlemaa! 
j^jfofoerixy be thy page ! 

Mar. Thy friend ho lefi, 
Than tbofc % placethhighpf|! foj ferp^el, 

Lart. Thou worthieft Marci.us^ 
Go foupfj thy trumpet in the market-place. 
Call thither all the oflicers o*th' town,' 
Where they (hall knov our mind. Away> l^Esacunt^ 

S ^ ^1 N £ changes to the Roman Cm^. 

EfHter Comini^s retreating^ mtb Soldiers. 

(km* TlReathe you, nay friends j well fought i we ar^ 

X> comeofF 
Like Rom^nsj neither foolifli in our Stands, 
Nor cowardly in retire : Relieve me. Sirs, 
Wc (hall be charg'd again. Whiles we have ftruclc. 
By interims and conveying gufts, we have heard 
The Charges of our friends. The Hbrnan Gods 
Lead their fuccefles, as we wifli our owni 
That both our Powers, with fmiling fro^u encountring, 
Mfy give you thankful facrifice! Thy news? 

El9t^f 
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Emer aMtffewfff. 

Mef. The citizens of Cwiol^ have iffaed, 
And given to Lartius and to Msmui batteh 
I faw our Party to their trenches driven. 
And then I came away. 

Com. Tho* thou fpeak'ft truth, 
Methinks, thoufpeak^ft not well. How long is't fince? 

Mif. Above an hour^ my lord. 

Com. 'Tis not a mile : briefly, we heard cheir dnimt. 
How could'ft thou in a mile CQAfound an hour. 
And bring the news fo late? 

Mef. Spies of the VolfcUm 
Held me in chaf^ that I was foiv^d to wheel 
Three or four miles about i elfe h»d I, Sir, 
Half an hour fince brought my report. 

EnHr Marijiw. 

Crnn. Who*$ yonder. 
That does appear as he were flea*d? O Go4s^^t 
He has the ftamp oi Msrans^ and I hancT 
Before time (een bira tli». 

Mar. Come I too late? 

Com. The fhepherd knovn» not flmiEidfr fsoni a 
tahor, (>) 
More than I know the found ef Mofdm^ toiigue 
From every meaner man. 

Mar. Come I too late ? 

Com. Ay, if you come nor in the biood of othcts. 
But mantled in your own. 

(8) The Shepherd knowt not Thnrnder from a T^» 
More than I know the Sound of Marciua' T<u^ 
From e*u*fy meaner Man\ 
This has the An of sn Inritatxon, whether Uako/^mno ralfy b^ntm^i 
it, or no, ftom the Original: I mean, what Ufxfes fays in the Greek 
Poet of being abk to diflinguiih Minerv/i's Voice, tho^ he did not fee 
hct. 

SopKoC. fVAjaoe. 
C 4 Mar» 
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Mar. Oh ! let mc clip ye (9) 
Jn arms ^s found, as when I woo*d } in heart 
As merry, as when our nuptial day w^ done, 
And tapers burnt to bedward. 

Com. Flower of Warriors, 
^ow is't with T^tus Lartius ? 

Mar. As with a man bufied about Decrees 5 
Condemning fome to death, ^nd fome to exile, 
Ranfoming nim, or pitying, thrcatning th* other j 
Holding Corivli in the name of Rome^ 
Even like a fawning grey-hound m the Icafh, 
To let him flip at wfll. 

Com. Where is that flave. 
Which told mc they had beat you tp yoi^r trenches? 
Where is he? call him hither. 

Mar. L«t him alone, 
tie did inform the truth : but, for our gentlemen. 
The common file, (a plague! Tribunes for them!) 
The moufe ne'er Ihunn'd the cat, as they .did l>udgp 
From rafcals worfe than they. 

Com, But how prevaird you ? 

Mar. WiW the time ferve to tell? I do not think— 5 
Where is the enemy ? are you lords o'th' £eld ? 
If not, why ceafe you till you are fo ? 

K]om. MarciuSj we have at difadvantage fought. 
And did retire to win our purpofe. 

Mar. How lies their battel ? know you on what fide 
They have plac'd their men of truft? * 

Com. As I gue&, Marfius^ 
Their bands i'th' vaward are the jintiates^ 
Of their beft truft : o'er them Aujidius^ 
Their very heart of hope. 

Mar. I do befeech you, 
By all the battels wherein iye have fought, 

(9) Oh I let me <;Uf ye 

In Arms as found, as <when I nmod in heart ; ] ♦ 

J)r. Thirlby advifed the different Regulation in tl>e Pointing of tkis 
Pafl^ge ; which I have embraced, as I think it much improves the 
Senfe arid Spirit,' and conveys too the Poet's Thought, that Mardus 
was 4s fo|ind in Limb, as when he went a Wooing, and as merry in 
Hear^ as when going to Bed to his Bn4^. 
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By th* blood w^ave (hcd together, by the vows 
W*ave made to^idure friends, that you direftly 
Set me againft jtufidiuSj and his jtntiates\ 
And that you not delay the prefent, but 
Filling the air with fwords advanced, aod^arts. 
We pjFOve this very hour. ■ 

Com. Though I could wifli, 
You were conduded to a gentle bath. 
And balms applied to vou, yet dare I never 
Deny your askinfl;|. take vour choice of thofe. 
That beft clan aid your aftion. 

Mar. Thofe arc they, 
That moft are willing j If any fuck be here, 
(As it were fin to doubt) that love this Painting, 
"Wherein you fee me fmear*d % if any fear 
Lefs for his perfon than an ill report : 
If any think, brave death out-weighs bad life, 
And that his Country's dearer than himfelf^ 
Let him, alone, (or many, if fo minded) 
Wave thus, t'exprefs t^is difpoficio|i. 
And follow Marcius. 

[Xbey all Jbout^ and wave their fwordf^ take bimeif 
in their armsy and caji ftp their caps. 
Oh! me alone^ make you a fword of me: 
\i thefe fhews be not outward, which of yot| 
But is four Folfcians ? none of you, but is 
Able to bear againft the great jfufidius 
A ihield as hard as his* A ceruin number 
(Tho' thanks to all) muft I fele& from all: 
The reft (hall bear the bufinefs in fome other fight^ 
As caufe will be obeyed ; pleafe you to march, 
4nd four ihall quickly draw out my Command, 
Which men are beft inclined. 

Com. March on, my fellows : 
Make good thjs oftentation, and you ih^l| 
|Jivide in all with u$, {Exeunt. 



SCENE 
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SCENE changes to C o a i o l i. 

Titus Lartiu$ having fit a guard upon Corioli, goit^ 
with drum and trumpei toward Comihius and Caius 
Marcius ; Enter with a lieutenant^ other foldiersj and 
afcout. 

Lart. QO, let the Portt be guarded^ keep your duties^ 
O As I have fet them down. If I do fend^ dif* 
patch 
Thofe Gentries to our aid) the reft will ieire 
For a (hort holdings if we lofc the field^ 
We cannot keep the town. 
Ueu. Fear not our care. Sir. 
Lart. Hence, and ibut your gates upon's : 
Our guider, come! to th' Roman Camp conduft os. 

{Exeunt. 

SCENE changes to tbe^omxaCamf. 

Jtlarum, as in hatteL Enter Mzrciu^ and AuHdius^ 
at fiver al doors. 

Mar. T*LL fight with none but thee, for Idd fcate 

Worfe than a promifij-breaker- 

jluf. We hate alik^: 
Not 4f^ick owns a fcrpcnt I abhor 
Mose than thy Fame, and enry j fe thy foot. 

Mar. hex, rfie firft budger die the other's llaro^ 
And the Gods doom him after \ 

Auf. If I fly, Marcius^ 
Hollow me likp a Hare. 

Mar. Within thefe three hours^ Tultus^ 
Alone I fought in your Corioli walls. 
And made what work I pleas'd : 'tis not my blood. 
Wherein thou fce'ft me masked \ for thy revenge, 
[Wrsncj]^ ug thy power to th* highcft. 

4ut Wert thou the He^or^ 
^ That 
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That was the whip of your biaggM Progcoy^ 
Thou ihould*ft not 'icapc me here. 

{^Here they figb$^ and tertain ValfGians €(m$ U tbg 
aid 0f Aufidius. Marcius figb^s^ ^tiH they H driven 
in breatbkfs. 
Officious, and not valiant!-^ you have iham*d me 
In your condemned Seconds, 

Fharifb. 4l^rum. A retreat is foundfid. M$ter at am 
doory Cp^unius with the Romans \ at awetber doer^ 
Marcius, w^tb bis arm inafcarf- 
Com. If I ihould tell chee Q*er this thy day*f work, 
Thou*lt noty believe thy deeds : but 1*11 report it. 
Where Senators (hall mingle tears ,with fmiles; 
Where great Patricians fhall atten^l: and ftrug^ 
Pth' end, admire ^ where ladies ihaU be frighted. 
And gladly quaked, hear morei where thio ^ITrK 

bunes. 
That with thefufty Plebeians, hate thine honours. 
Shall fay againft their hearts,— We thgnk the God|| 
Our Rome bath fuch a Soldier ! — ~* 
Yet ram'ft thou to a morfel of this feaft, 
Having fiiUy dia*d before. 

EmtcK Titus Lartius with bis Power ^ from the furfuit. 

Lart. O General, 
Here is the fteed, we the caparifolb : 
Hadft thou beheld— 

Mar. Pray now, no more: my Mother^ 
Who has a charter to extol her blood. 
When (he does praife me, grieves me : 
I have done as you have done> that*s, what \ c^n) 
Induc'd, as you have been \ that's, for my Country ) 
He, that has but ef&&ed his good will^ 
Hath overtaken mine a^. 

Com. You fha.ll not; be 
The Orive of yp«r O^fejvi^g : Rptn^ muft knoyit 
ThQ value of her own : 'twere a concenlmeot 
Worfe th^n a theft, x^ l^fs tl;ian a tradHcpmentj 
To H^. yoijr |?0jingg4 ^\9 Aki^S^ r^^ ^ \ 

.Which, 
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Which, to the fpirc and top of praifes vouched, 
Would fecm but modeft : therefore, I bcfecch you, . 
In fign of what you arc, not to reward 
What you have done, before our army hear me. 

Mar. I have fome wounds upon me, and they fmart. 
To hear themfclves remembred. 

Com. Should they not, 
Well might they fefter 'gainft ingratitude. 
And tent themielves with death ; Of all the horfes, - 
Whereof we have ta'en good, and good ftorc, of all 
The treafure in the field atchiev'd, and city. 
We render you the tenth, to be ta'en forth, 
Before the common diftribution, at 
Your only choice. 

Mar. I thank you, General : 
But cannot make my heart confent to take 
A bribe, to pay my fword : I do refufe it. 
And ftand upon my common part with thofe 
That have beheld the doing. 

l^jf long flourijb. fbey all cry^ Marcius ! Marcius ! 
cafi up their caps and launces : Cominius and Lar-> 
tins ftand bare. 

Mar. May thef^ fame Inftruments, which you pro^ 
fene, (lo) 

Never 

(lo) Ma<f tbefe fame InfirunantSi njuhich you frojhni^ 

Ni^ver found more : wheu Drums and Trumpets Jhall 
Ftb^ field prove Flatterers, let Courts^ and Cities 
Be made all of falfe faced foothing, , 
When Steei grows foft, as the Parafitis Sili, 
Let him he made an Overture for tP Wars: 
No more I yfey ; for that I have not vjajfj^d 
My Nofe that hledy orfoitdfime dehileJVretch, 
Which voithout Note here* s Many elfe have done, 
Youfhout me forth in Acclamations hyperhoUcal, &c.] 
Many of the Verfes in this truly fine Paffage are difmounted, annnrne'. 
T0US9 and imperfeft : and the Lafl is no leis, than two foot and a half 
too long. For this Reafon I have ventar*d to tranfpofe them to their 
Meafure 1 And the Senfe, 'tis plain, has been no lels maimM than the 
Numbers. To remedy This Part, I have had the Afliflance of my in- 

Siious Friend Mr. Warhurton ; and with the Benefit of his happy 
njedlures, which I have inferted in the Text, the Whole, I hope, is 
rei^or'4 tq that Purity, which was quite loft m the Corr-uptions. t 

(baU 
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Never found more! when drums and trumpets (hall 
I'th' field prove flatterers, let camps, as cities. 
Be made of falfc-fec'd foothing ! When Steel grows 
Soft, as the parafite's filk, let Hymns be made 
An overture for th* wars ! — - No more, I fay > 
For jhat I have not wafli'd my Nofe that bled. 
Or foird fome dcbile wretch, which, without note 
Here's many elfe have done^ you (hout me forth 
In acclamations hyperbolical *, 
As if I lov'd, mv little fhould be dieted 
In praifes, fauc'a with lies. 

Com. Too modeft are you : 
More cruel to your good report, than grateful 
To us, that give you truly : by your patience. 
If 'gainft your felf you be incens'd, we'll put you 
(Like one, that means his proper harm) in manacles ; 
Then reafon fafcly with you : therefore be it known. 
As to us, to all the world, that Caius Marcius 
Wears this war's garland : in token of the which. 
My noble fteed, known to the Camp, I give him. 
With all his trim belonging; and from this time. 
For what he did before CorioUj call him. 
With all th' applaufe and clamour of the Hoft, 

(hall now (ubjoin his Comment, in Proof of the Emendatioiis. ** The 
** Meaning, that Senfe requires in the Antitheiis evidently defign*d 
** here, is This, li One change its ufual Nature to a Thing moft 
^* oppofite, then let the Other do fo too. But Courts and Citus^ being 
** made all di' finooth-fac^d Soothing, remain in tbeir proper Na- 
** ture. In the fecond Part of the Sentence, the Antitheiis between 
" Stie/ and the Parajttis Sili does not indeed labour with this Ab- 
" furdity : but it labours with another equally bad, and That is, Non- 
" fenfein the ExprelTion. The Poet's whole Thought feems to be 
" This. If Drums and Trumpets change their Nature frefofieroujly^ 
*' let Camps dofo too: And in the latter part of the Sentence, the £* 
** mendation feems to give a particular Beauty to the Expreflion. He 
" had (aid before, ^Drums and Trumpets prove Flatterers ; now hcre^ 
*' alluding to the fame Thought, he fays. Then let Hymns, Joft 
"• Mujick defiirtd to the praifes of Gods and Heroes^ be an OvetVJixefor 
** the Wars : Where the 0*uerture is ufed with great technical Pro- 
" priety. ■ I fhould oUerve one Thing, tlSt the Members of 

*' thefe two Antithefes are confounded One with Another, which is z, 
** Pra£lice common with the bed Authors : and it is a Figure the 
^. Rhetoricians have found a Name for. 

Caius 
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Caws Matiius G^rioUnus. B6af th* Addition ttdbly c^cr. 
iFloari^. trumpets fiuHd dHd drUms. 

OmHes. Casus Marcius C6Holanas / 

Mar. I VJ'iW go walh : 
And wh*n my face is fair, you fllall percdvt . ' 
Whcthfcr I blufti, or no. HoWbeic, I tbatak you. 
I mean to ftride your Steed, and at all tit&t ^ 
To uiidercrcft your gddd Additidrtf| 
To th' fairnefs of my Powfcr. 

Com. So, to our tetit : 
Where, ere we do rcpofe u^, wfc Will wfitfc 
To Rome of our fuccefs : you, Titas LdrtiuSj 
Muft to Cofidli back j fend lis to Rorie 
The beft^ x«^ith wb6tn we liiay articulate, 
For their b^n good, and oui*s. 

Lart. I fhall, my lord. 

Mar. Tthc Gods beginl to itfocle ftie : 
I, that but now refused ftioft princely gifts,- 
Am bound to bfeg 6f % lord Geteial. 

Com. Take't, 'fis yoU<^s: #hit H't? 

Maf. i fometime lay httt m Corioli^ 
At a poor man's houfe : \it us'd mfe kinldify. 
He cry*d to ifle : I foW him prifoher : 
But then Aujidius was within my view. 
Arid wrath d'erWhelm'd ray pity : I ifequcft you 
•fa give my poor Hoft freedom. 

Com. O, well begg'd! 
Were he the butcher of miy fon, he (hould 
Be free as is the wind : deliver him, Tttus. 

Lart 4 Marcius^ his iiame? 

Mar. By Jupiter ^ forgot : — • 
I stM weary ; yea, my memory is tir'd: 
Have we no wine here? 

Com. Go we to our tent; 
The blood upon your vifage dries j 'tis time 
It (hould be look'd ta: come* l^EifieanL 



SCENE 
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^ C E N E changes to the Camp of the Volfci. 

ji flour ijb. Cornets. Enter TuUus Aufidius bloody^ 
Witt two or three foldiert. 

Auf. 'Tp H E town is ta'cn. [tioa. 

1 Sol TwUl be delivered back on g6od condi- 

jtuf. Condition! 
I would, I were a Romany for I cannot. 
Being a Volfcian^ be that f am. Condition? 
What good condition can a Treaty find 
I'th* part that is at mercy? Five times, Marcius^ 
I have fought with thee, fo often haft thou beat me: 
And woulcrft do fb, I thmk, ihould we encounter 
As often as we eat. By th' Elements, 
If e'er again I meet him beard to beard, 
He*s mitie, or I am hb : mine emulation 
Hath not that honour in't, it had ; for where 
I thought to crdh him in an equal force, 
True Sword to Sword > Til potch at him fome way, 
Or wrath^ or craft may get him. 

Sol He^s the Devil- 

jluf. Bold^ tho* not fo fubtle : my valour (poifon'd, 
With only fumring ftain by him)' lor him 
Sh^i flie out of it (elf: not fleep^ nor fan^uary. 
Being naked, fick, nor fane, nor Capitol, 
The prayers of priefts, nor times of facr^ce^ 
Embarkments all of fiuy^ (hall lift up 
Their rotten privilege and cuftom 'kainft 
My hate to Marcius. Where 1 fina him, were it 
At home, upon my brother's guards even there, 
Againft the hofpitable Canon, would 1 
Walh my fierce hand in's heart. Go you to th* city j 
Learn, how 'tis held} and what they are^ that muft 
Be hofiages for Rome. 

Sol Will not you go ? 

Juf^ I am attendedat the cyprels grovte; i pray you, 
(•Tis South the city-mills) brine me word thither 
How the world goes, thac to the pace oSiXf 
I mvf (bur on my jpurney* 

Sd. IfliaU^Sir,. iEtceunt. 

8 ACt 
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A C T n. 

S C E N E, ROME. 
£/srr^r MeneniuSt with Svcmxx^ and^ixxlvs. 

MSNBNIUS* 

THE Augur tells me, we fhall have news ta 
night. 
Bru. Good or bad ? 

Men. Not according to the prayer of the people^ 
for they love not Marcius. 

Sic. Nature teaches Beafts to know their friends. 

Men. Pray you, whom does the wolf love ? 

Sic. The lamb. 

Men. Ay, to devour him, as the hungry Plebeians 
would the noble Marcius. 

Bru. He's a lamb, indeed, that baes like a bear. 

Men. Hc*s a bear, indeed, that lives like a lamb. 
You two are old men, tell me one thing that I fhall 
ask you. 

Beth. Well, Sir; 

Men. In what enormity is Marcius poor, that yoii 
two have not in abundance ? 

Bru. He's poor in no one fault, but ftor'd with all. 

Sic. Efpecially, in pride. 

Bru. And topping all others in boafting.^ 

Men. This is ftrange now j do you two know how 
you are cenfur'd here in the city, I mean of us o*th* 
right hand file, do you? 

Bru. Why, how are we cenfur*d ? 

( Men. Becaufe you talk of pride now, will you not 
be angry ? 

Both. Well, well. Sir, well. 

'Men. Why, 'tis no great matter; for a very little 
thief of occafion will rob you of a great deal of pa- 

I tience: 
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ficnce: give your difpofitions the reins, and bc: 

angry at your pleafures } at the lead, if you take it 
as a pkafure to you, in being fo : ■ you blame 

Marcius for being proud. 

£ru. We do ic not alone, Sir. 

Men, I know, you can do very little alone j for your 
helps are many, or clfe your a£bions would grow won- 
drous (ingle 3 your abilities are too infant-like, for 
doing much alone. You talk of pride — — oh, thac 
you could turn your eyes towards the napes of your 
necks, and make but an interior furvey o\ your good 
fclves! Oh that you could! 

Bru. What then, Sir .^ 

Men. Why, then you fhould difcover a brace of as 
uhmeriting, proud, violent, lefty magiftrates, alias 
fools, as any in Rome. 

Sic. Menenitts^ you are known well enough too. 

Men. I am known to be a humorous Patrician, and' 
one that loves a cup of hot wine with not a drop of 
allaying Tiber in't ; faid to be fomcthing imperfeo:, ia 
favouring the firft complaint j hafty and tinderlike, 
upon too trivial motion: one that convcrfcs more 
with the buttock of the night, than with the forc*- 
hcad of the morning. What I think, I utter 1 and 
fpend my malice in my breath. ' Meeting two fuch 
weals-men as you are, (I cannot call you Lycurgujffis) 
if the drink you give me touch my palate adverfly, 
I rnake a crooked face at it. I can*t fay, your 'Worfhips 
have deliver'd the matter well, when I find the a(s 
in compound with the major par| of your fyllables; 
and tho' I muft be content to bear with thofe, that 
fay, you arc reverend gtave menj yet they lie deadly^ 
that tell you, you have good faces j if you iee this m 
the map of my microcofm, follows it, that I am known 
well enough too ? (i i) what harm can your biffbn Con- 

fpc£tuities 

(11) what barm can your befom ConJ^eSuitUs ^an out of this Cha' 
raaer, &c.] If the Editors have form'd any Conftruftion to them- 
felvcs, of this Epithet befomy that can be « propos to the Senfc of the 
^ Context ; — Davus >«, non Oedipus: it is too hard a Riddle for Me to - 

Vol. VI. D expound, 
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fpd£hiicie$ glean out of this charaAcr, ^f I be known 
well enough too ? 

Bru. Com€, Sir, come, we know you well enough. 

Men. You know neither me, your felvcs, nor any 
thing ) you are ambitious for poor knaves caps and 
legs; you wear out a good wholefome forenoon, in 
hearing a Caufe between an orange-wife and a foflet"> 
feller, and then adjourn a controverfy of three-pence 

to a fecond day of audience. • When you arc 

bearing a matter between party and party, if you 
<:hance to be pinch'd with the cholick, you make face^ 
like mummers, fet up the bloody flag againfl: all pa* 
tience, and, in roaring for a chamber-pot, difmifs the 
cohtroverfid bleeding, the more intangled by your 
hearing : all the peace you make in their caufe, is cal«> 
ling both the parties knaves. You are a pair of ftrange 
ones. 

£ru* Come, come, you arc well underftood to be 
iiperfe&er gybcr for the Table, than a neceflary bencher 
in the Capitol. 

Mffi, Our very priefts muft become mockers, iiF 
they (hall encounter fuch ridiculous fubjefts as you 
•re J when you Ipeak beft unto the purpofe, it is not 
Hfirorth the wigging of your beards > and your beards 
deferve not to honourable a Grave, as to (luff a 
botcher's cuihioil, or to be intombM in an afs's pack«- 
faddlc. Yet you muft be faying^ Marcius is proud ^ 

expootid. > Ihneniusy *tis plain, is abtifing tli; Tribunes* and bantering 
chelh It-Qsically. By C^n/f^^uitiu he mufl mean, their Sagacity^ 
ClearJ^hfidnefs i and that th\cy may not think he^s Coniplimenting 
them, he tacks an Epithet ro it, which <][mte undoes that Charader ; 
i. e. hiJfoH, bHnd, bieer ey'd. Skinner^ in hu EiymohgtcM^ex^ltAnA 
this Woordv Citau ; vox agro Lincoln, ufitatiiflma. Ray concurs, in his 
North and South Country Words. And our Author gives Us this Term^ 
again in his Hamlet^ Where the Senfc exaftly correfponds with this In- 
terpretation. 

RuH haHfoot up and do<wn^ tbreatning tbi flames^ 
With biifon Rheum. 

\, e. blinding. It is fpoken of Jtecubay whofe Eyes e*«ifl<yw and ar« 
blinded, both with Tears, and the Kheums of Age. 

who. 
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#l)o, in a cheap eftiA^Atidti, (i s) is WQrthall your prede* 
cefTors (ince Deucalion*^ cboiigb) peradvennir^ {bmeof 
the bed of them were hereditary hangmen^ Gtod^tHtn 
to your Wof (hips j more of ybar conrerfatioil irould 
ItiftdL my brain, being the herdfiiien of the bttlftly 
Plebeians. I will be bold to^ t^ke my leare of yoa. 

[Brutus and Skinius fiand afide. 

As Menemus is going out^ EnUtr Volumnia, Virg^fa, 
and Valeria. 

How now my ^as fair as noble) ladies, aDd the moon^ 
were fhe earthly* tko nobler v wbither do you finUow 
your eyes fofaft.> 

P^ol. Honourable Menemu^^ my bay Matdas ap« 
proaches) for the love of Jsitfiy Ict^s go. 

Men. Ha! Mir^W comity horned 

P4fl. Afj worthy Mineniui^ and wicb toi6& firafpcf 
rous approbation. 

Men. Take my cap, Jupiter^ and Ichaak slice --^ 
•hoo, Mimirj Coming home! 

Both. Nay, 'tis ,tfue* 

FoL Look, here's a letter from him, the State hatk 
another^ his wife another, and, I think, thetcfs oiMi at 
home for you. 

Men, I will make my rery houfe reel to nigbt : A 
Jetter for tat\ 

Vir. Ye*, certahi, there's a letter for you, I few't. 

M^n. A letter for me! it gives me an eftate of itvexi 
^t2tt% health) in which time I will make a lip at the 
phyfician ; the moft fovereign prefcriptioa in Qakn is 
but £mperic) and to this prefervative of no better re^ 

(12) '■' <who^ in « cheap Eftimation^ is nwrtb all your Predi* 

ceffhnftnte Deucalion* th^ permdv§nturef fime af the hifi of them nnfere 
hereditary Hangmen.] I won't pretend to afErm, tbii is an Imitation 
of the dofeof Juntenats 8th Satire; though it has very mnzh the 
iane Caft, only exceeds it, I think, in Humour, and Poignancy of 
Satke. 

Et tiumM »/longe repetas, longeq; revolvaa 

Nomcn, mh infami Gentem dsdueii Jfih i 

Majoram primus ptitgMis ftdi ille tuorum, 

Aut ?ufior fuit^ tftf/'illud quod dicere nolo^ 

^ ' D % port 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



'jff C on I O L A N U S. 

port than a Horfe-drench* Is he not wounded ? he was 

1^ont to xrome home wounded. 

: f^ir. Oh no, no, no. 

. Fol. Oh, he is wounded, I thank the Gods for't. 

- Men. Sd do I too, if he be not too much ^ brings 

a'viaory in his pocket? the wounds become him. 

. Vol. On's brows, Menmus ; he comes the third time 

home with the oaken garland. 

Men' Hath he difciplin*d Jufidius foundly ? 

Fol. Titus Lartius writes, they fought together, but 
jiufidiuT^ot off. 

Afo^r. : And *twa5 time for him too, I'll warrant him 
that : if he had (laid by him, I would not have been 
{q Jidius*d for all the. thefts in Corioliy and the gold 
that's in them- Is the Senate pofleft of this? 

Fol. Good ladies, let's go. Yes^ yes, yes : the Se- 
nate has:. letters from the, General, wherein he gives 
my foil the whole name of the war : he hath in this 
a£lion out-done his former deeds doubly. 

Fal. In troth, there's wondrous things fpokeof him,. 

Men. Wondrous ! ay, I warrant you, and not with- 
out his true purchafing. 

Fir. The Gods grant them true ! . . 

Fol. True? pow, waw. 

Meh. Tme ? i'Jl be fworn, they ^re true. Where is 
he wounded ? God fave your good Worihips > — Marciuf 
isxoming^homej he has. more caufe to be proud: — 
where is he woynded ? £7i the Tribunes. 

Foh Tth' flioulder, and i'th' left armj there will be 
large cicatrices to fliew the; people, when he (hail ftand 
for bis place. He received in the repulfe of Tarquiff 
feven hurts i'th* body, (i j) 

(13) He received, in the Repul/e 0/ Tzrqpin^ Seven Hurts PtP body. • 
Men. One^ftF Necky and two fth' Thigh: there s Nine, that I 
iwiv.] Seven, — one, — and two, and thefc make but nine ? Surely, 
we may- with Safety affifl Menenius in his Arithmeticlc. This is a 
fiupid Blander ; but wherever we can account by a probable Reafon 
for the Caufe of it, That direds the Emendation. Here it was eafy 
for a negligent Tranfcriber to omit the fecond One as a needled 
Repetition of the firfl, and to make a Numeral word of /m. 

Mr. Warburton. 

: . : I ... Men. 
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rMef$. Orici'th' neck, and one too i'th' thighs there's 
Dioe, that I, know. 

Fol. He hady before this kft expedicioo, twepty five 
wounds upop hifp. • ' .. 

, Men Now *ns twenty fevepj every gafh was an e- 
nemy's Grave. Hark, the truqnpe^. 

/^<?/. T hcfe are the ufliers of.Marciusi before him 
he carries noife, and behind hinv he leaves tears: 
peach, that dark Spirit, in*s nervy arm doth lyej 
Whjch b^ir>g, advanc'd, declines, and then men die 

trumpets, found. Enter Cominius tBt Generai, and* Ti-^ 
tus Lartiusj between /^«^ Coridlanus,' ctown^d wifb^ 
-^ an oaken garland^ ivith Captains and foIdierSy -and a 
herald. • -^ 

Her. Know, I^ome^ that all alone Marcius did £ght 
Within Corw// gates, where he hath won, ./ \. . r 
With fame,- a name to C^/«j Mirfwj. 
Welcome, to JRomii renowned Cortvlanus/ , . 

[^Sound., Fkurifi.' 

jfIL Welcome to Rome^^ renowned doriolanus./ 

Cor. No more of this, itdoes.pffend my hearts, , » 
Pray now, -no more. 

Com. Look, Sir, your mother, ■■ 
. Cor. Oh! - .. : 

You have, I know, petitioned all the Gods 
For my profpcrity. [Kneels. ' 

p^oL Nay, my good foldier, up : 
My gentle Marcius^ worthy Caius^ and 
By dced-atchicving honour newly hain*d. 
What is it, Corioianus^ muft I call thee ? 
But oh, thy wife— - 

Cor. My gracious filence, hail ! 
Would*ft thou havelaugh'd, had I iome coffin'd home. 
That weep'jft to fee me triumph ? ah, my Cear, 
Such eyes the widows in Corioli wear. 
And mothers that lack fons. 

Men. Now the Gods crown thee! 

D $ Cor.' 
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Cor. And live 700 yet? O tny fwcct Lady, piraon. 

C^i? Valeria. 

F'oL I know not whem to turn. O welcome homes 
And welcome, General! y'are welcome all. 

Men. A hundred thoufand welcomes : I could weep. 
And I could laugh, I'm light and heavy ; — ^ welcome I 
A curfe begin at very root on's heart. 
That is not glad to fee thee. — You are three. 
That Rome mould dote on : yet, by the fiiith of meri, 
We've fome old crab-trees here at home, that will not 
Be grafted to your relilh. Welcome, Warriors ! 
Wf call a nettle, but a nettle 5 and 
The fayUs of fools, but foUy« 

Com> Ever right. 

Cor. Meneniusj ever, ever. 

ffer. Give way there, ^nd go on. 

Cor. Your hand, and yours. 
£re in our own houfe I do (hade my head, 
The good Patricians muft be vifited y 
(14) From whom I have received not only Greetings, 
But, with them. Charge of honours. 

f^ol. I have lived. 
To fee inherited my very wifhes. 
And buildings of my fancy s only one thing ' 

[ {14) From nvbem I have recMd not onhf Greethtgs^ 

But, luiih them, Cliaiige rf Bouours,'^ Change of Honours 15 a 
Vfl7 pcyir Expreffion, and communicates but a very soor Idea. I have 
ventur'd to fubhitute. Charge', i e. a frelh Charge or CommiffioD^ Thefe 
Words are frequently iniflakon for each other. So, afterwards, in th|g 
Playi. 

To tear ivitk numderihi nnide Cheeks otb^ ^>, 

And yet to c(iaiige th^ Sniphur with a BoUp 

nat JhouU hut ri<ve an Oak, 
For here we muft likewife coir^. Charge ; 
And fo in Anth. aoH Cleopat. 

Oh^ thai I kim» thU Ibishi$d» v^bifh, you ja^y prnfl change hit Jbms 
nuith Garlands ! 

Here likewife we muft read. Charge, i c put Garlands upon his Horns, 
In the Maid's Trt^edy, (by Beaumont and Fletcher) Charge is vift 'verj$ 
printed in all the Editions inftead of Change. 

For nve 'were wont /v^^ge oar Souls in Talk. 
Thisy *tis evident, is Nonfenfe; but Friends, by the Communication of 
thci* 7^ug^ts to each other, aM'e finely iaid to exchange Souls in Talk. 

If 
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Is wanting, which, I doubt not, but <>ur R^M 
Will caft upon thee. 

Cor. Know, good Mother, I 
Had rather be their fervant in my way, 
Than fway^ with them in theirs. 

Com. On, to the Capitol. [Flourifi. Caumti^ 

{^Exeunt in Statf^ as k^fure. 

BrutuSy and Sicinius, conte forward* 

JBru. All tongues fpcak of him, and the bleared fights 
Are fpeftacled to fee him. Your pratling nurfe 
Into a rapture lets her Baby pFy> 
While (he chats him: the kitchen malkin pins 
Her richeft lockram 'bout her reechy neck, 
Clambring the walls to eye him i ftatis, bulks, ixAodows, 
Are fmother'd up, leads fiird, and ridges horsid - 
With variable complexions > all agreeing 
In earneftnefs to kt him ; feld*(hown Flamlns 
Do prefs among the popular thrpnes, afjd puff 
To win a vulgar (kttion ; our cvftira dames 
Commit the war 5f white and damas^k, in 
Their nicely*ga^Cii<^d cheeks, to th* wanton fpoil . 
Of Phoebus* burning kiffesj fuqh a pother, 
As if that whatfoevfcr God, who leads him, 
Were flily crept into his human powers, ' 
Afid gave him graceful poAure, 

Sic. On the fudden, 
I warrant him Conful. 

BrU. Then oUr Office may. 
During his Power, go fleep, 
. Sic, He cannot temperately tranfport his honcursi 
From where he ihould* begin and end, but will 
Lofe thofe he hath won, 

Bru. In That there's com6>rt^ 

Sic. Doubt not, . 

The Commoners, for whom we ftand, but th<y 
Upon their ancient malice, will forget> 
With the lead caufe, thcfe his new honoui'S \ which 
That he will give, make I as little ^qcftion 
As he if proiw W jjfji'c. 

D4 Bru. 
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Bru. I heard him fwcar, 
Were he to ftand for Conful, never woiild he 
Appear i'th' market-place, nor on him put 
The naplefs Vefturc of Humility j * 

Nor ihewing, as the manner is, his wounds 
To th* people, beg their ftinking breaths. 

Sic. 'Tis right. 

Bru. It was his word : oh, he would mi(s it, rather 
Than carry it, but by the fuit d'th* Gentry, 
And the defire o'th' Nobles. 

Sic. I wifli no better. 
Than have him hold that purpofe, and ta.put it 
In execution., 

Bru. 'Tis moft like, he will. 

Sit. It fliall be to him then, as our good wills, 
A fure 4eftru£tion. 

5r«. So it muft fall out / / ; 

To him, of our authorities.. For an end. 
We muftjuggeft thepeoplei in whath^tr^d : r \l 
He ftill hath held them j that to's power hfrWQU id . ; 
Have made them mules, fiknc'd their Plfeaders, an4 • 
Difprcjperty'd their freedoms ; holding them, 
In human aftion and jcapacity. 
Of no more foul nor fitnefs for the world,^ 
Than camels in their war, who have their provender 
Only for bearing burthens, and fore blows ' , 

For finking under them. 

Sic. (if) This, as you fay, fuggeftcd - 
At fome time, when his foaring infolencc 
Shall reach the people, (which time ihall not want, . 
If he be put upon't ^ and that's as eafie. 
As to fet dogs on flieep) will ba the fire 
To kindle their drv ftubble > and their blaze 
Shall darken him tor ever. 

(^S) *": — — This, as you fayj fuggefied 

At fame time, tvhen his foaring Infolence 
Shall teach the People, which, (time Jhall not ivantf 
Jf he he put upofit, and Hiat's as eafie, 
J 5 to fet Dogs on Sheep) mjill he the fire 
To lindle their dry Stuhhle ; and their blaze 
Shall darken him for ever.^ As Nominativea arc iometimes want- 
ing 
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Enter a MeJ/inger, 

Bru. What's the matter? 

Mef. You're fcnt for to the Capitol : 'tis though^ 
That. Mardus fhall be Cortfol : I have feen 
The dumb men throng to fee him, and the blind 
To hear him fpCAk) the Matrons flung their gloves. 
Ladies and Maids their fcaxfs and hanakerchiefs. 
Upon him as he pafs'd ; the Nobles bended 
As to Jove^s Statue, •■ and the Gommons made 
A fliQ^er and thunderrwith their caps and ihouts : 
I never faw the like; 

Bru. Let's to the Capitol, 
And carry with us eats and eyes for th* time. 
But hearts for the. event. 

Sic. Have wjth you, lExemtf^ 

iBg to the Verb, fo, on tlit och«r h^nd,. ^ts Tkis. Parage lias hpen all ct 
long pointed, we have a Redundance. : for two relative Pronouns, thi^ 
and wb'fch, Hand as Nominatives to w/// h. ■ » ■' There is, tefidoft 
one Word fliU in this Sentence, which, nqtwithftanding the Conciirrbioe 
i»JFthe printed Copies, X fuCpefl xo have' admitted afnudl Cor^tioiL 
Why fliouU it be impoted as a Crime to CorioUnusi that he was prompi 
to teacb the People? Or hQW^as it any foaring. In&)ience in si fAtricuiM 
to ^tpei^pt this ? The Poet muft certainly have ,wrbte. . ' * 

• fF^eh bis Jharing Infolena . / 

Shall xtziii thi People I ' ■ .. . r 

i. e. 'When it fiiall iextend to impeach the Gbiidda,:or tottdi lii'e'Clui' 

^aer of the People. A like Mifiake, upon this Wprd, h^ poflefiTd di9 

Mali's Tragedy in all the Copies. 

Jf thy hot Soul had Subfiance <tvith thy Bbpd, 
I <would kill That too ; 'which, being faft wy 2teeJ, 
My Tongue JbaltxxajSl^, 
For here too we muft corre6t^ reach. I regidated and amended tlus Pa£> 
fage in the Appendix to my Sh ak^spbarb Keftord ; ^nd Mr. Fopf haf 
f eibrm'd it, with Me, in his laft Editipp. 
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SCENE changes to the CapitoL 

Enter tioo Offiarsyto ky eujhiqns. 
I Off. /"^OME, come, they are almoft heres how 
V^ many ft^nd for ConfuUhips } 

p Off. Thrcc^ they fay ; but 'tu thought of every 
one, Corhlanus will carry it. 

I Off. That's a brave Fellow^ bqt he's vengeance 
proud, and loves not the common People. 

z Off. 'Faith, there' have been many great Men that 
have flatter'd the People, who ne'er lov'd them > and 
there be many that they have loved, they know not 
wherefore rfo that if they love they know not why, 
they hate upon no better a gr<Hind. Therefore, for 
Cmolanifs neither to care whether they love, or hate 
him, manifeils the true knowledge he has in their dif« 
pofition, and but of his noble earelefsnefs lets then} 
plainly fee't, 

I Off. If he did not care whether he had thieir Joy^ 
or noj he wav'd indifferently 'twixt doing them nci-» 
ther good, nor harm r but he fceks their hate wkh 

{greater devotion than they can render it him j and 
eaves nothing undone, that may fully difcovcr him 
their oppofite. Now to fecm to affcft the malice and 
difplealure of the People, is as bad as That, which he 
^iflikes, to flatter them for their love. 

z Off. He hath defervcd worthily of his Countrv • 
^d his afcent is not by fuch eafie degrees as thofe, who 
have been fqpple and courteous to the People 5 bon* 
netted, without an^ further deed to heave them at all 
into their eftimation and report : but he hath fo 
planted his honours in their eyes, and his a&ions in 
their hearts, that for their tongues to be filent, and 
iy>t confefs (b much, were a kind of ingrateful injury } 
to report otherwife, were a malice, that, giving it (elf 
the lie, would pluck reproof and rebuke from ev'ry 
ear that heard it, 

- t Offr No more of him, he is a worthy Man: mako 
way, the^ ve coming. 
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Enter the Patriciam^ 4nd tb^ fribune$ of the P^opkp 
LiSlors before them \ Coriolamis, Mcncnius^ Corntr 
nius the Conful: Sicioius and BmW? takf tbeir f laces 
by themfelves. 

Men. Having dctcrrain'd of the Folfcians^ *n4 
To fend for Tttus LartiuSy it remains. 
As the main point of this our after- meeting, 
To gratifie his noble fervicc, that 
liath thus Hood for his pountry. Therefore, plea(b 

you, 
Moft reverend and grave Elders, to defirc 
The prefenc Confol, and laft CJcncral> 
In our well-found fucccfles, to report 
A little of tb^t worthy Work performed 
By Caius Marcius Coriolanus^ whom 
We met here, both to thank, wd to rcfxiemb^ 
With honours like hipUelf. - 

I Sen. Speak, good Cfimini^s: 
Leave nothing out for length, and make ^s thinly 
Rather our Staxe*s defe^ive for ncquital, 
Than we to ftretch it out. Matters o*tb' Pepplt^ 
We do requeft your kind^ft ear ; and, after, 
Your Loving motion, tpward (he ^aoiminpn Body^ 
To yield what pafles here* 

Sic. We are convented 
Upon a pleafiing Treaty j (i6) and hv^t hcnxt$ 
Inclinable to honour and advance 
Tim Tbean) pf our AflemWy^ 

{i6) '- anJiaof Hearts 

Inclinable t9 honour and adt^anei 

tpiore proDer for the Trik$ne, w^ U hfit» iMs^Si^ hiwMf to jtlm Ser 
tmte, to nave bid i 

Tbefkemofjt»aLtJfmhi^. » 

BvLtSMke^ro, contnu-y te tke Truth jof HlfiiM^, tnAkefrthc frihme^ 
fit in the Senate, as Part «f jfli*i Bo4y , f «r VH l^l^Cff Aftipid {wM^ 
Attiniui is fupposM by Simfius^ Pe V^teri Ia}iae Jn/^y p ^y& jboea cop* ' 
temporary with ^htusMetefys M^^^onigiis'^ $£? fnH^fs had not the 
Priviledge of enp^ng the ^enatf^ bat had S^t5 dax?^ |br them^ ne^ 
^ jpppr, on the Ovurkfe of Aic KUwfe. / ^ Mr, Wa^hukiom. 

Bra. 
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Bru. Which the rather ^ 

We fhall be bleft to do, if he remember 
A kinder value of the People, than 
He hath hitherto priz'd them at. 

Men. That's off, that's off; — 
I would, you rather had been filent : pleafe you 
To hear Caminius fpeak ? 

Bru, Moft willingly ; r ^ 

But yet my caution was more pertinent. 
Than the rebuke you give it. 
^Men. He loves your PeofJe, 
But tye him not to be their bed-fellow : 
Worthy Cominm^ fpeak. 

[Coriolanus r//Jj and offtrsto go away. 
Nay, keep your place. ■ - ' 

I Sen. Sit, Coriolanus 5 never fhame to hear 
What you have nobly done. 

Cor. YojLir Honours* pardon : 
I had rather have my wounds to heal again. 
Than hear fay, how I got them, * 

Bru. Sir, I hope. 
My words dif-bench'd you not? • 

Cor. No, Sir j yet oft. 
When blows have made me ftay, I fled from words. 
You footh not, therefore hurt not: but your people, 
I love them as they weigh, - 

Men. Pray now, fit down. 

Cor. I had rather have one fcratch my^ head i'ch' Sun,' 
When the Alarum were ftruck, than idly fit 
To hear my Nothings monfter'd, [EpcH Coriolanus* 

Men. Mafters of the People, 
Your multiplying fpawn how, can he flatter. 
That's thbufand to one good one ? when you fee. 
He had rather venture all his limbs for honour. 
Than one of's ears to hear't. Frocecd^ Cominius. 

Com. I ihall lack voice : the Deeds of Coriolanus 
Should not be utter'd feebly. It is heU, 
That valour is the.chiefeft virtue, and 
Moft dignifies the Hayer: if it be. 
The Man, I fpeak of, cannot in the world 
.8 Be 
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Be fingly countcr-pois'd. At fixteen years. 
When Tarquin made a head for Rome^ he fought 
Beyond the mark of others : our then Di&ator, 
Whom with all praife I point at, faw him fight» 
When with his Amazonian chin he drove 
The bridled lips before him : he bedrid 
An o'er-prcft Rom^n^ and i*th* Conful's view 
Slew three Oppofcrs : Tarquin's felf he met. 
And flruck him on his knee: in that day's feats^ 
When he might aft the Woman in the Scene, 
He provM beft Man i'th' field, and for his meed 
Was bro^-bound with the oak. His pupil-age 
Man-entred thu^ he waxed like a Sea^ 
(17) And, in the brutit of feventecn battels fince. 
He lurcht all fwords o'th* garland. For this laft, 
Before, and in Corioli^ let me fay, 

( 1 7) Jnd in the Brunt y^fev'ntcen Battles fince!] I cannot hdp mak^ 
ing a Remark upon this Circumftancc of our Author's Conduft, whether 
cafual or defignedly. It is faid, and the Fa6t is true, that he has fo!- 
tow'd Plutarch very dofely in this Story ; but he deviates from him ia 
one Point, by which he feems to decline a ftrange AbTurdity in the Cal« 
culation of Time. S hake/pear e tells us, that, at fixteen Years old, Co- 
riolaniis began his Soldierfhip, when Tarquin made Head to regain hif 
Kingdom ; and that m fervent ten Battles he diftinguiih^d himfelf with ex- 
emplary Bravery and Succefs. Plutarch likewife Aysa that ooi: Hero fet 
out in Arms a Youth, that his firfl Expedition wa» when Tarquin made 
this Pulh, and that he fignaliz'd himfelf in War for feventeen Years fuo- 
ceffively. Now it happens a little unluckily for Plutarch^ Account that 
this Attempt oi Tarquin was made Jnno U. C. 258, and Coriolanus was 
banifh'd, nay and kilPd within the i^eriod of eight Years after his firft 
Campaign, Anno U. C. 266.—— Therq is fomething again lies crofi on 
the other Side, that if Coriolanus was fo young whcA he commenced 
Soldier, and if the Interval was fo fhort betwixt That and his Banifh- 
ment, he was too young to have been admitted a Candidate for the Coii- 
fuUhip. The Compliment of that Ofiice lb early to any Man was a Pro- 
ditution of Dignity, that, I think, was never made 'till the Times of 
the Emperours, when Servitude had debafed the very Spirits of the ^0- 
nupts. *Tis certain, there is fome Miilake in the Computation of this 
Great Man's Years. I fhould conjedlure (were there any Proofs to fecond 
it) that he ftarted into Notice as a Soldier, when Tarquin was cxpell'd , 
Bfomet Anno U. C. 245 ; and allowing him only to be eighteen Years of 
Age then, at the time of his own Banifhment (U. C. 264] we fhall find 
him 37 Years old ; a Period of Life, at which th^ City could fptrcely have 
refused One of his extraordinary Merit the Conjul/bip. But This 

is no mwethan an Attempt to reconcile ImptohabiUties by Guef&w ! 1 

I 
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I cannot foeik him home .' he ftopt the Siers^ 

And by his fare exartiplft made the coWard 

Turn terror into fport. As waves before 

A vcflel Uftfder fail, fo Men obey'd^ 

And fell belaw his fterU* his fword, (death's ftamp) 

Where it did ttiark, it took from face to foot : 

He was a thing of blood, wbofe every motion 

Was tim'd with dyitlg cries: alone he enterM 

The mortal Gate b'th' City, whieh he painted 

With fbuttlcfs deftiny : aidlefs came oflp, 

And With a ftidden re*cnforcemerit ftruck 

CorioUy like a planet. Nor alPs this > 

For by and by the din of war 'gaii picftfe 

His ready fthfe, when ftreight nJs doubled fpirit 

RequickenM what in flclh was fattgate, 

And c6 the battel came he; where he did 

Run reeking o'er the |ives of pen, as if 

*Twerc a perpetual fpoilj and 'till we call'd 

Both Field and City ours, he never flood 

To eafe his bread with panting. 

Men. Worthy Man ! 

I Sen. He cannot but with meafure fit theHonOttrs, 
Which wc devife him. 

CVmr. Our fpoils he kick'd at. 
And look'd upon things precious, as they were 
The common muck o'th' world : he covets lefs 
Than Mifery itfelf would give, rewards 
His deeds with doing them, and i)9 content 
To fpcttd his time to end it. 

Men. He's right noble. 
Let him be called for. 

Sen* Call Coriolanus. 

Of.He doth appear. 

Ent^r Coriolanus. 

Men. The Senate, Coriolanus^ are well pleased 
To make thee CorifuL 

Cor. I do owe them ftili 
My li&9 and rervices, 

Mtn. 
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Men. It then remains 
That you do fpeak to th' People. 

Cor. I bcfccch you. 
Let me o'er- leap that Cuftom ; for I cannot 
Put on the Gown, (land naked, and entreat them^ 
For my wounds* fake, to eive their fuflftagefi; 
Pleafe you, that I may pa^ this doing. 

Sic. Sir, the People muft have their voices. 
Nor will they bate one jot of ceremony. 

Men. Put them not to*t : pray, fit you to the Cuftom^ 
And take t'ye, as your Predeceflbrs hft?C| 
Your Honour with your form. 

Cor. It is a Part 
That I ihall blufh in aftingi and might well 
Be taken from the People. 

Bru. Mark you That.> 

Cor. 'to brag unto them, thtis I did,— « and thns,-^ 
Shew them th' unaking fears, wbic^h I would hide» 
As if I had received them for the Kira 
Of their breath only — • 

Men. Do not ftand upon't : -*-i 
We recommend t'ye. Tribunes of the Peo^^ 
Our purpofe to them, and to our noble Conful 
WUh we all joy and honour. 

Sen. (i8)To Corhlanus come all joy and hottdur! 
[Flourifi Cornets. Tien Exeunt. 
Manent Sicinius and Brutus. 

Bru. Vou fee, how he intends to ufe the People. 

Sic. May they pcrccive's intent ! he will require them^ 
A^ if he did contemn what he requefted 
Should be in them to give. 

Bru. (ip) Come, we'll inform them 
Of our proceedings here : oh th' market placc^ 
I know, they do attend Us. lExeunt^ 

(i8) Sic. To Corioianus comi all Jty and JUnourfl How Mr. Popi 
<ame to pat this kindly Wiih in the Mouth of the Tribune 1 Gui*t iky . 
We will fuppofe it to be Ckaace-medl^. I have reftor*d it to the Bod/ 
of the Senate, with all the preceding Editions. 
(19) Come^ *w/il ii^rm them 

Ofkur Trocetdings hert on tb^ Mitrkit ilact^ 
I know tbo do attindui^ BlU the frioHnis Were iWt now oA the 

HsLrkit- 
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SCENE changes to the Forum; 

Enter [even or eight Citizens. 

1 Cit. (to) 1^ N C B, if he do require our voices, we 
\<J ought not to deny him. 
,z Cit. We may. Sir, if we will. 
9 Cit. We have Power in our felvcs to do it, but it 
is a Power that we have no Power to do > for if he 
ihew us his woutids, and tell us his deeds, we are to 
put our tongues intothofe wounds, and fpeak for 
them : fo, if he cells us his noble deeds, we mull alfo 
tell him our noble acceptance of them. Ingratitucle 
is monftrous; and for the multitude to be ingrateful, 
were to make a monftcr of the multitude j of the 
which, we being Members^ fhould bring oilr felves to 
be monftrous Members. - ' 

I Cit. And to make us no better thought of, a little 
help will fervc : for once when We flood up about 
the Corn, he himfclf ftuck not to call us the many- 
beaded multitude/ 

Market place^ but in the Capitol . The Pointitig only wants tobc refti- 
fied» and we fhall know What this Magiftrate would fay ; ijtiz. . Come» 
I kiiow, the People attend us in the Forum ; we'll go and inforna them 
what proceedings have been here in the Senate. 

(20) Oons / if be i9 require our- Voices^ <we ought not to_ derr^ htm^ 
What' more AnachroniTmsy and more than ever the Poet either deiign'd 
or flipt into! But this, like the boird Pig and Colliflower in the ff^rce^ 
^s of 'Squire- Somebody s own befpeaking; and 'twill be but kind to let 
him have the Di(h to himfelf. ' Mr. Popey I prefume, hardly, thinks that 
Blood and Wounds ever came into an Oath, ^till after the tJrucifixion of 
oar Saviour. But, to fet that Queftion apirrt» our Citizens here are no 
fuch bluilering Blades. They fay honeiUy,'ii) all the other £ditipps» no 
more than Tms^: ' Once, If he do require our. Foices^ &c. i, c. In 

•a word, once for all, IVe faid it once and I'll Hand to it. 
So in Much Ado about Nothing. 

*Tts once, thou loni'Ji : 
& in Antbomo and Cleopatra. 

Men. Wilt thou he Lord of all the World ? 

Pomp. What faf ft Thou? ^ 

Men. Wilt tbou.be Lord of all the World? thafs VNioc. 

. And VBL 4 number more of Initances. 

3 Cit. 
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5 C//. We have been called fo of inanv j not that 
our heads are fome brown, fome black, iome auburn, 
feme bald ;.buc that our wits are fo diverfly colourM^ 
and truly^ I think, if all our wits were to iflTue out of 
one fcull, they would fly Eaft, Weft, North, South i 
and their conlent of one direS: way would be at once 
to all Points o'th' Compafs. 

z Cit. Think you fo ? which way, do you judge, my 
wit would fly ? 

% Cit. Nayi your wit will not fo foon out as another 
man's will, 'tis ftrongly wedg*d up in a blockhead: 
but if it were at liberty, 'twould, lure, fouthward. 

z Cit. Why that* way? 

3 Cif. To lofe it felf in a fog } where bcbg three 
farts inHtcd a^ay with rotten dews, the fourth would 
return for cbnfcience fake, to help to get thee a Wife. 
' z Cit. You are never Withdut your tricks -^— yoij 
may, you may — i 

J Cit. Are you all refolved to give your voices? l)ut 
that's no matter, the greater part carries it. I fay, if 
he would incline to the People^ there Was never a wor- 
tjiicr Man. • 

Enter Coriolanus in a Gown^ wwMcnenius. 

Here he comes, and in the<iowh of Humifity, mark 
his behaviour: we are not to ftay all together, but to^ 
ccvne by him where he fliands, by one's, by two's, and 
by three's. He's to make his reduefts by particulars, 
wherein every one of us has a fingle honour, in giving 
Mm our own voices with oUr own tongues : there- 
fore follow me, and rU direft you how you ihall go 
by him. 

jflL Content, content. 

Men. Oh, Sir, you are not right j have you not 
known. 
The worthieft Men have done't ? 

Car. What muft I fay ? 
I pray. Sir, — ^ plague upon't, I cannot bring 
My tongue to fuch a pace ! Look, Sir, — my wounds — 
I got them in m^ Country's fervice, when 
• Vol. VI. E Some 
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Some ccrt^n of your Brothrm rQarJd, and nn 
From noife of our own 4rums« 

Ajfo/i. Qh roc, th€ Oodi! 
Vott muft not fpctk of chad you muft dcfirc tbeia 
X^ thhik Upon yoti. 

Cor. Ithink upon mc ? kaag 'cm. 
(II ) I would they would forget mci like the Viriues 
Which our Divines lofe by ^ert. 

Men. You'll mar all- 
ril leave you: pray you, fpcak to 'tm^ I pray yo<i, 
lA wholfome manner. ^ L^^ 

Citizens dpplTMcL 

Car. Bid them waflv their faccs^ 
And keep their teeth clean.— So, hcrecdWtt A bfaGci 
VoU know the caufc^ Sirs, of my ftanding here. 

I Giu We do| Sir^ tell m what hath brought you 
to't. 

C^* Mine own defcrt. 

1 CiV* Yoiir own defert? 

Cfr. Ay, not mine own defire» 

1 Cit. How ! not your own defire f 

Cor. No, Sir, 'twas never my defire yet to trouble 
the P6*r With begging. 

I Citi You maft think^ if we give you any thin^ 
we hope tb gain by.you. 

Cor. Well then, I pray, your nriGC o'th' Confulfliip ? 
. I Cit. The price is, to ask it kindly. 

Car. Kindlyi Sir$ I |nray, let me ha'ts I have wouads 
to ihew you^ which fhaU \fG yours in private : yotif 
gpod voice, Sir % what fay you ? , 

1 Cit. You (hall ha't, worthy Sir* 

Cor. A match. Sir ; there's in aU two worthy yoices 
faeg^d; I haVe youralms^ adieui 

I Cit. But this is fomeching odd." 

z Cit. An 'twere togive again:*— but !lii lie n»aiter» 

(2O J't^M tht^ <w(mld forget me, like tht Virtues 

WMch our t>ivines lo/el^ tkem.l i- « ^ wKh the)' woufet forjct 
me, as fctey d6 thoTe virtiidtfs PreC^ts, Which the Divlfies frt^ACfa u^ td 
tliem; and lofe by tll6m^ ^-k Wtte^ by their negMliii{ cfiii Flri6lki^. 
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Two other Citizens. 

Cor. Pray you now. if it mav ftand with the tune 
of vour voices, that I may be Confill, I have here the 
cuftomary Gown. 

I Cit. Vott bare deferred noUy of yow CdUMry^ 
and you bate Md defarvcd tiobly. 

Cor. Your asfiaguku --^ 

I Cit. You hare beeft a (iowg€ tm Irer tnmiiMf 
7M1 bare been a rod to her filends^^ ym llav« Mty dw 
deed, loved the common People. 

Cor. You (hould account iM dkf DMi^ tirru«)ui) tfrte 
I bare soc hccn cofiimm ift mf lorei I will, Sir, flat- 
ter my fworn Brother, the Pec^^ to €$net% a 4MfW 
eftiaatkm of thctAi 'tk a CMditkM che^ acc^uiti g#n« 
tic: and fince th€ wifilom cf tbmr choice ii rallMr t^^^ 
have »y ca()i ibai» *y heart, 1 wt» praAifireho i^- 
ntsating nod, and be off to them mod counterfeitly : 
that is. Sir, I will counterfeit tttf b)(Wfeektoeiit of 
feme popular Man, and give it bountifully to the De« 
firers : tnercfbte, bdeech you, I m^y be Coiifuh 

X Cii. We iidpr w fiod ym 4uf Frteadi add thefe^ 
fore give you our voices heartily. 

I Cit. Too have receded QiMjr wowtds for yoof 
Country. 

Cor. I will not feal your klKmlCdg|» With fliewfig: 
them. I will make much of your ydied§^ atid A> ctou« 
ble you n^ further* 

Both. The Ood^ give yaa }«f , Sir^ ftcmilf I iE^tei 

Cor. Moft fweee voke»-— ^ 
Better it is to die^ better t^ ftarre^ 
Than crave the hire, which firft W6 do AeOtrri. 
Why in this woohrifli G<^wn fitonkl I ftand hcvt^ 
To beg of Hob and Dick, that do ippe^^ 
Their needlefe Voucher f Cftftdfii 6all9 lik* f«*t— *^ 
What Cullom wills in all things^ fliould W« dlA't^ 
The duft on amique time woctld lye ut»rwept, 
And mountainous error bt too highly ht^ipt, 
For truth to o^er-peer. — -Rather thto fo6l If fi>^ 
Let the high Office aad the Moiioui^ ga 

Ex To 
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To one that would do thus. — I am half through > 
The one part fuflferM, the other will 1 do, 

^ree Citizens more. 

Here come more voices. 

your vdiccs — for^your voices I have fought, 

Watch'd for your voices $ for your voices, bear 

Of wounds two dozen and odd : battels thrice fix 

Tvc feen^ and heard of: for your voices, have 

Done many things,, fome lefs, fome more:— — iyou^^ 

voices : — - — 
Indeed^ I^ would be Conful. 

. 1 <7//. He has done, nobly, and cannot go without 
any hon^ft man's voipe* 

. z C/V, Therefore let him be Conful , the Gods give 
bim joy, and make him a good friend to the People. 
JIL Amen, ameo. Godfave thee^ noble Conful. 

[Exetmf^ 
C^. Worthy voices ! . 

£»/^r Menenius, with Brutus ii»i Sicinius. 

^ M(fn^ You've flood your limitation: and the Tri- 
bunes 
Endue you with the people's voicQ. Remains, 
That in th' official marks invefted, you 
Anon do meet the Senate/ 
. Cor.* Is this done? 

Sic. The Cuftom of Requeftyou have difcharg'd: 
TJb<; pedple do admit you, and are fummon'd 
To meet anon, upon your approbation. 

Cor. Where? at the Senate-houfe ? 

Sic, There, Cariolanus. 

Cor, .May I change theie garments ? 

Sic. You may, Sir. . - , , 

^C^r..That- I'll ftraight do : and knowing ,my felf again, 
Repajr fift tji* Senate-houfe. ^ — • , 

Men. riltkeep you company. Will you along ? . ' 

Bru. WjP: ftay H^re for the people. 

Sics Fare you, .well. iRxeunt Coriol; and Men. 

He has it now,.^nd by his looks, methinks, _ 

*Tis 
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*Tis warm at's heart. '* * * 

Bru. With a proud heart he wore 
His humble Weeds: will you difmifs (he people ? 

. Enter Plebeians.* 

Sic. How now, my mafters^ have you chofe this 

man ? ; .. :I ' . 

1 Cit. He has our voices. Sir. 
Bru. We pray the Gods, he may dcfervc your 
loves! *. . 

1 Cit. Amen, Sir : to ray poor unworthy noti<rc, 
He mockM ds, wbem he begg'd our voices. 
5 CH. Certainly, he flouted us down-right. 
I Cif. No, *tis his kind of fpeech, he did not mock 

us. 
z Cit.^ Not one amongft us, favc your felf, but 
fays. 
He us -d US fcomfully : he fhould have (hcw*d us 
Hi$ marks of merit, wounds received for*s Country. 
Sic. Why, fo he did, I am furc. 
AlV No, no man faw *em. 

^ Cit. He faid, he'd wounds, which he could ihew 
. in private; - 
And with his caoj thus waving it in fcorn, 
I would be Conlul, fays he: aged Cuftom, 
But .by your voices, will not fo permit me; 
Your voices therefore : when wc granted tblt. 
Here was - — I thank you for your voices — — thank 

ydO- ^w ■ I ■ ■ / ■ 
Your moft fweet voices —— now you havo left your 

voices, 
I have nothing further with you. WaVt this mockery ? 

Sic. Why, either, were you ignorant to fee't ? 
Or feeing it, of fuch childifh ftiendlinefs 
To yield your voices .^^ 
Bru. Could you not have told him, 
< As you were IcflbnM ; when he had no Power, 
But was a petty fervant to the State, 
He was your enemy; ftill fpake againft _| 

Your liberties, and charters that you beat -' 
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I'ch* body of the weal : and now mriviog 
At place 6f poteocyir -ao4 fway o'th' 3uicC| 
If he fhouM ftill maligqaAtly reipaio 
Faft foe to the Plebeians, your voices might 
Be curfes to your felves. You ihouM have faid. 
That t9 bisL worthy deeck 4td claim na kfs 
Than what he ftood for ; fo his graciou$ Nature 
Would think upon yon lor yowr v^ioeSy fuid 
Tr^fl^ce hM Wtice pow'rd^ you^ iacQ fovCf 
Standing your friendly lord. 

Sh. Thus to k»,yn faid^ 
As you were fw^-tdvipM, btd <«iK:h*d hk fpifk) 
And try'^ his 4ndJJQationi ff«ii hiw pluirkt 
EifJier h« gniciote firdmifcii whkh yoo owght^ 
As caufe had caird you up, have held him SQ^ 
Or ^ft it wwld iitvc galrd hi9 forly aainu^ j 
Which eafily endures not article. 
Tying him fO ought i f^ pVOting him t« ngB, 
Yoii fliould IvivQtVefi %V ^¥Mit^^of hii ch^y 
And pafs'd him unekf^di . 

Bru. Did you perceive^ 
HtdiA fsA\^ iroto^in (^ c<MKtmf!t» 
When he did need your loves ? and do 70V tbink^ 
That his q^nsempt ihiU n9% he brujficig to yotty 
When he l)Mk pawQf M «nifli? why b§d your b9dic$ 
No heart tmong fim ? or Jmi4 you (onguei^ to aty 
Againft tba ffifltorAip of jiidgmwc? 

Ere now, deny*d the ksker ? and, now again 
pft hlffi ^t did not ftsk, but mo^k^ bcftow 
Yoiir fu'drfor tongues? 
. 5 Cir, Hf*f iipi confifm'<l# wo may dcpy him yet. 

z C/^, A«id Will itny him : 
ru have five himdr<4 voice* of th^t found. 

I C//. I, twice five hundred, 9M their firiohdi to 
piece Vrp, * 

Bru, Cftf, yon hf »c« iafta^tly, ai>d teU thofe fri^ nds, 
ThcyVe<:hofe aCaa&l ihat will from rhfm ttke 
Their liberties § naake them of 00 more voice 
^han dogs f bi| w? ^ often bc»i; fifw* barkii«. 

As 
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As cher^re klipt to dq (o. 

SiCf Let them t<Ibi»t>i«f 
And on a fafiir Jud^mtnt all romka 
Your ignorant cle^ion : enforce his Pride, 
And his old hate to you : befidei^ ^^^ ^^9 
With wh»t #Mteinpc he* wore the humible Weed ^ 
How in his Aiic he fconf d you : bui: your lores. 
Thinking 4ifon his feryicss, took from you 
The appr^bcnfiop of his ^ rgfent fortance 1 
Whicn gibingly, ungravely, he Ad fa^ion 
Afcer th' inveterate hate he bears to y<m. 

Bru. Nay, lay a fault on us, your Tribunes, that 
We labour\] (no impediinenc between) 
Buf th»t you rauft caft your ele^on on him. 

Sic. Say, you chofe him, more nftor our commsAd^t 
tnent, 
Than guided by your own afFedions 1 
And that your minds, pre-occupied with wbut 
You rather muft dQ« tMn 'vi^ms: |^ou flioukl (kb 
Made you againft the i^nuui to yoice him Coofi}!* 
Lay the fault on us, 

Bru. Ay, fpare us not : fay, we read Icftures to 
you. 
How youngly he began to fcrvc his Gotjntry, 
How lonfi pontinuea* and whtt ftock he fpriogs of. 
The nobip Hq^ of Marciusi from whence c^me 
That jincus Mareius^ Numa^s daughter's foa, 
Who* after great Hojfiliusj here was King; 
Of Che fame houfe Puilius and ^mtus^cfc^ (li) 

That 

(S^) 0/th/am h$ufi PuWius — } I hav^ takcB notion, in the 
Cpuif<p »r thcfe Notes, of manv Anatbrvnifau knowmg^jr oommitted \gf 
qn^ Author : I cannot help obforvin^, that He is goiky of oiorc thaa 
One here^ thro' sb Inndvertence, and Defire of oaoymg Plutarch atag, 
Ij[3MLi:43. Tim Paffiig^, as Mr. P^tpi rightly inibnM us, is direaiy 
tra^flated from that Grtsk Biographer: but FH tell Mr. Pipe a piece 
p£ Hiftpry, which, I dare %, he was no more aware of than our 
Author was: Pkt^ircb, in the Bntranee of C^rUloMuis Life, ^*^^ 
the Origin of the HMrciam Family, btends Ms Aoeonnt not only witfi 
the 4n€tBimt but the DtfenuUmts of that Oscat Man : and SbakeJ^n 
in his Mir» {or perhaps, his Inacquabtance with this particuhtf 
pQUKi) not attending to Plutarch^ l)rift; but taking s^llthe Perfons 
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That our bcft water broucKt by conduits hither. 
And Cenforinuiy darling of the people, 
(And nobly nam'd fo f cw twice being Cenfor) f 
Was his great Anccftor. 

Sic. One thus defcended^ 
That hath bcfide well in jiii perfon wrougb{» 
To be fet high in place, we aid commend . 
To your remembrances; but you havefoitod^ 
Scaling his prefent Bearing with his paft» . . 
That he's your fixed enemy, and revoke 
Your fudden approbation. 

Bru. Say, you ne'er had don't, 
(Harp on that ftill) but by our putting on 5 
And prefently, when you have (irawn your number, . 
Repair to th' Capitol. , ; . 

Jll. We will fo5 almoft all repent in their «eleaion. 

[Exeunt Pkkmpy. 

Bru. L« tfem go onx ; 

This mutiny were better pntria hazard, 
Thanftay paft doubt for greater : . 
If, as his nature is, he fall iq rage ^ 

namfcd to be Corioianuis Anceilors; has ftrangdy tripp'd in" Time, and 
' made his Tribune talk of Pedbp$ ^d ^Things fiot ihcil in Being. Fos 
Inftancc^ he is made to talk of .Ce'njorsi How Corioitfius was kill'din 
the Year, after kome bailt, 266: But no Geivfors were ever created at 
Fome *tiil 46 Years after that Period, lii the Year 312. Again; here 
is Mention not onif^of ^ Cenfiry but of , C^^r/»«i. Iticm Caius Mar- 
cius Rutilus, whe^i he came a fecond time to that O^Ecf, on Account 
of the known Law propounded by him, was dignified with that ad^t 
tional Name^- in the Year 487. But This was not till 2^0 Years 
after Coriolanu5\ Death. And then, again, here is mention of the 
Marcian Waters being brought into Rome. But we have the poiitive 
Teflithony of Juliui frantinus, that they had no Aqiuedu^s at Rime 
till the Year 441 ; and that the Marcian Water was. not introduced 
till the Year 613 :.So that the \^ribunes are made to talk of a Fz6i 
147 Years later in Time than the Period of Corialanus. I would not 
oe fuppofed to found any Mef it on this Difcovery ; much lefs, to be 
defirous of convicting my Author of fuch Miiiakes; but I thought it 
proper to decline a Charge of Ignorance, that might have been laid 
at my Door, had- T pa(s*d this Affair over in Silence. Mr. Pope, 
his plain, tho* he took the Pains to add the Conje6lura^ Line about 
QetiforinuSy was not aware of this Confufion in Point of Chronology* 
^r of our Author's innocent Trefpafs. Non omnia poJTumus omnes. 
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With their refufal^ both obfervc and anfwer 
The vants^e of his anger* 

Sic. To th' Capitol, come i 
We will be there before the ftream o*th' people r 
And t^s {hall (eem,*as partly 'tis, their own. 
Which, we have goaded onward. [Exeunt* 



A C T HL 

SCENE, a publkk Street in Rome. 

Cornets. Enter Coriolanus, Menenius, Comifiiu^ 
Titus LarciuS) and other Senators. 

CoRioi^ANys. 

TUUus Aufidius then had made new head? 
Lart. fie had, my Lord j and that it wa^ 
which caused 
Our fwifter compoljtion. 

Cor. So then the Folfcians ftand but as at firfl:. 
Ready, when time ihall prompt them, to make ro^ 
Upends again. 

Com* They're worn. Lord Conful, fo, . 

That we fhall hardly in our ages fee 

Their Banners wave again. 

Ccr. Saw you Aufidins ? 

Lart. On fafe-guard he came to me, and did.curib 
Againft the Folfcians^ for they had fo vilely 
Yielded ^he Town; he is retir'd to Antium, 

Cor. Spoke he of me? 

Lart. He did, my Lord. 

Cor. How?- — ^what?— - 1. 

Lart. How often he had met you, fword to fword: 
That of all things upon the earth he hated 
Your pcrfon molt r that he would pawn his fortunes 

To 
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To hopeleCi y^fttcottoiu ib he might 

Be caird your vanquiflier. / 

Cor. At Jntium lives he ? 

Z^fc At jttUlim, 

Cor. Iwiihil M^ c:^^ ^^ ^^ him dierev 
Tn-^pf ofe his hatred fiilHr««<^ Welepme home. 

[Ti Lartius. 
£»^ff Sicinias and Brutus. _ 

Behold! thcfe are the Tribunes of the people. 
The tongues o*th* common mouth : I do defpife them s 
For they do prank them in authority 
Againft all noble fufierance. 

Sic. Pafs no further. 

Cor, H4i!~--*wl>gtiitl««l>^. 

JSru. It will be dangerous to go on — no further. 

Cor, Wh^ mftkfis ^bis change? 

Men. The matter? 

Con$. Hath he Hot pafs*d the Nobles and the Com- 
mons ? 

J3ru. Cominins^ tio. 

Cor. ffive I ki^ ^MldriBfts vak^ f 

,^% Trfeuwfii $m way i he flwJl to ti>* m^rkfit 

place, 

Bru. The people are incens'd agiiiift him* 

5/V. $t^Pf 
pl^^ll will feUJ»hrpiJr 

C^r Are thefc your herd ? 
Muft thcfe hay4 v^m, tJwi fan ykW th«i now. 
And ftraisht difcl4m iheir. tongues? jvbtf am yoqp 

offices? 
You being their mouths, why rule fou DQt tfadr teeth ? 
Have y^ nei f« j&h^fu m? 

Jlf(?». ]^e c«ii^, J»^ Wlw, 

C(^. It is. a pt»TP<»'4 thi&g, aji4 grows by plot^ 
To curb the will of the Nobiliiyr: 
Suflfer*t, and live with fuch ^ Cljimot ruk^ 
^or ever will be rul'd. 

Jn*. CaU'c aot ,a plot i 
The people ery, y^ mock'd tl^m i and, of late, 
>Yfafif| cc^m was gwca c^ 4f<i//|, you repined ; 

Sfanda|*d 
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ScandaPd the fuppliaatt for tho people i caU'd theai 
Time-pMfciB, flatttrci^ fo^ to Nobkocfii. 

Cw. Why, this was knowa beforCt 

Bm* N-pt ^o thfiQ all. 

Cor. {^v<9 ypu iaform'd them fince? 

^m. How ! I inforiB them I 

Cat. You are like to do iuch h^^Vi^* 

Brtt. Nat JiwUk^ each wny. tQ Ij^tter yoDiv. 

C^r. Why then ihould I be Cooful? by yonA clop^f. 
Let me detejrve fo illns you* Wl mftke me 
Your Fellow^^Tribuoe. 

iSiV* Ypu Ihtw top much of Tbai^ 
For whict} the people ftiri if yov W|U ptft 
To where you're bqund, you mni^ eoouife yow Wigp 
Wbicb yoa Hfe out of, with a |^tkr ipirii^ . 
Or never be & noble a9 a Cooi^l^ 
Nor yoke with him for Tribunp. 

Men. Let's be ca|m« 

Csm. The people ve abu^U -'-^ Set eof -^ this 
paltring (ij) 
Becomes not Rome : nor has Cariohmus 
Deferv'd this fo, 4in»ooQi»r'd &ub| lajd fiUfly 
Tth* plain way of his merit. 

Car. Tell me of corn L 
This waf my fp^ech, .ana I will fpe^k't agaia ««<«-»«-i^ 

Men. Not now, not now. 

Sen. Not in this he^t* ^ir, OQW* 

Ctfr. Now as I live, I will— 

As for my nobler friends, I crtive their pardom: 
But loT the zmfcable nmk*ieented Many, 
Let them regard oie, as I do BOt flatts^. 
And there behold tbemfeives : I fay ^Wtj 
In foothi^ them, we nouriih 'gaioft owr Seoari? 

(23) Tifer Pf9f^ arje aius'A fi^^9^} TJu» is poiptftj, as if thf Softfe 
were, the Peopk are fet on ^ the Tribunes : DUt I dotft take Thi^t 
to be the Poers Meaning. Comini^s makes a fing^e jReflejEliony aoci 
then bids the Trainliet fbnMajkt, as aglia alkeiwatdsi 

Andfcin Jnbiu C^fan 

Stteu, an J have no CerfMony o»t^ 

Th6 
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The cockle of rebellion, infblence, feditiotii 

Which we our felvcs have plow'd for, fow'd and feat- 

tcr'd. 
By mingling them with us, the honoured number : 
who lack not Virtue^ no, nor Power, but that 
Which we have given tb beggars. 
Men. WelU no more ' 



Sen.' No more words,, we befeech you> 

Cor. How ! — — no more ! 
As for my Country I have iflicd my blood. 
Not fearing outward force > fo (hall my lungs 
Coin words 'till ttfeit tiecay, againft thofe meafles. 
Which we difdain'lhfotlld tetter us, yet feek 
Tht very way to catch them. 

Bru. Vou {peak o'th'^j^coplc, as you were a God 
To punifh, not a mari of their infirmity. 

Sic. 'Twere well, we kt the people know't. 
^Men. What, what! his choler? 
* Cor. Choler!' were { as patient as the midnight fl^ep^ 
By Jove^ 'twould be my mipd, 

Sic. It is a mind 
That fhall remaih a poiCbn where it is, 
Not poifon any further. • 

Cor. Shall remain? 
Hear you this Triton.bf the minnows? mark you 
His abfoluteyj^//? 

Com. ' Twas from the ^ranon. 

Cor. Shall/ ._::----- 
O good, but moft unwife Patricians, why, 
You grave, but wreaklefs Senators, have you thus 
Given Hydra here t6 chufe aii officer. 
That with his peremptory ^^//, being but 
Theiorn and noife o!th' monfter^, v wants not fpirit 
To fay, he'll turn your current in a ditch. 
And make your jchannei his? If he have power, 
Then vail your ignorance j if none, awake 
Your dangerous lenity : if you are learned. 
Be not as common fools $ if you are not, 
Let them have culhigns by you. YouVe Plebeians, 
Jf they Ije Scnatojrsj and they are no lefs, 
— • When, 
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When, both your voices blended, the great'ft taftc 
Moll palates theirs. They chufe their magiftratc! 
And (uch a one as he, who puts hisfiall^ 
His popular ^^//, againit a graver Bench 
Than ever frowned (n Greece/ By Jove himfclf. 
It makes the Conftils bafe ^ and nty foul akes 
To know, when two authorities are up. 
Neither fupream, how foon Confufion 
May enter 'twixt the gap of Both, and take . 
Tlje one by th' other. ! .1 

Com. Well" ■ On to th' market-place. 

Cor. Who ever gave that counfel, to give forth 
The corn o*th* ftorehoufe, gratis ^^ 'tWasua'd j • 
Sometime in Greece ■ 

Men. Well, well, no more of that. 

Cor. Though there the people had more abfolute 
Power; 
I fay, they nouriih'd difobedience, fed 
The ruin of the State. 

Bru. Why (hall the people give 
One, that fpeaks thus, their voice? 

Cor. I'll give my reafons. 
More worthy than their voice. They know, the com 
Was not our recompencej refting aflur*d. 
They ne'er did fervice for't j being preft to th* war^ 
Even when the navel of the State was touch'd. 
They would not thread the gates : thisiind of fervice 
Did not deferve corn gratis : Being i'th* war. 
Their mutinies and revolts, wherein they fliew'd 
Moft valour, fpoke hot for them. Th* accufationi 
Which they have often madeagainft the Senate, ' 
All caufe unborn, could never be.the native 
Of our fo frank donation. Well,.. what then? 
How {hall this Bofom-multipli^d idigeft 
The Senate's courtefie ? let deeds expre(s. 
What's like to be their words — iwedi^requeft it«^ 
We arc the greater poll, and in true fear • 
They gave us our demands.— ^-rr-^ Thus we debaie , 
The nature of our Seats, andfioake the rabble 
Call our cares, fears j which will in time break ope 

The 
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The locks o'cb' Senate^ mA bring in the crovfc 
To f cck the cagks ^ ■■ "* 

Affn. Comcy ciioiigh« 

Bru. Enough^ witkoTct meafure. 

Cor. Not uke more. 
What may be fwctn by^ both divine aod humao^ 
Seal what I end withal i-^Thif double worfbip^ 
"Where one part docs difiiaia with caufe^ the Other 
Infult wichduaUreafim^ ^here gentry^ title^ wifidooi^ 
Cannot conclude but by the yea and no 
Of general f^pioraiieet it muft omit 
ReaifieceflitieS) and give way the while 
T* unftable flightitefii % pmrpofe fo barf^d^ it foUowAf 
Nothing is done to purpofe. Therefore^ befeecfa yoii^ 
(You that will be mk fcarful than dUkreetf 
Thac k>?e the fundamental part of State 
More than you doubt the change of*t| that prefer 
A noble life before a loi^t and wifh 
To vamp a body with a dangerous phyfiiSk, 
That's fure of death without ;) at onCe ploek out 
The multitudinous tongue) fet ihm not lick 
The fweet which is their poifon* Your diihofiouf 
Mai^Ies true lodgihent, and bereaves the State 
Of that integrity which fliould become it : 
Nothavkig power to do the good it Wduld^ 
For th' ill wbieii doih controul it. 

£rm. H'a» r^d enough. 

Sic. H*as fpoken bfce a traitor^ and ihall anfiver 
As trairors db. 

G^. Tboa wnetch L Drfpight o'etwhdtff thee!->^ 
What ihould the people do with thefe bald Tribimeis ? 
On whoip depending, their obedience, fails 
To th' greaser bench. In a Rebellion^ 
When what's not meet^ boc what mu£t be^ y^M kw^ 
Then were they chofen^ in a better boat. 
Let what ii mee^ br faid^ it mud be aeet^ 
And throw their Power i'tb* duft* 

Brm. Manifeft treafo» — ^-i-- 

Sic. Thil a Confid? sx>. 

Bru. 
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Bru. The JEdiUs^ ho! lee him be apprebe&ded. 

[jfidiles mn. 

Sic. Go cdll the people, in whofe tMunt my fdf 
Attach thee af d traitcrous infiovatof 2 
A fpe to th' publick weal. Obey^ I diafge thee» 
And follow to thine aflfwer. 

Cor. Hence, old goat! 
jfll. We'll furety him. 
Com. Ag'd Sif^ handi ctP. 

Cor. Henee, rotten tfaifig, or I (hnil Aake thy twoM 
Out of thy garmenti. 
Sic. Help me, citizens. 

En^er a Rabbk 4f PIebeianS| ^ith tho ^dile9« 

Men. On both fides, more refpcft^ 

Sic. Here's he, that would cake fnta yoU all yftur 
power. 

Bru, Se&e hi|n^ ££iKks. 

Alh Down with him, down wkh turn I 

2 Sen. Weapons, weapons, weapons I 

IXkfy all buftH aboM9 Coriolatnis* 
Ifribunes, Patricians, Citizens— ^-^ what lioe-—-*^ 
Siciniusy BrutuSy Coriolanus^ citizois! 

jilL Peace, peace, peace, ftay, hold, peace! 

Mein. What is abottt to be?->« I am out of bivatli | 
ConfUfiohV near, I cannot fpeak.^-^^'-^'^Yoa Tribunes) 
Coriolmus^ patience^ fpeak, SiHnius. 

Sic. Hear me, people— -^ peace* 

jSlL Let's hear our Tribune i peacsr^ fpeak, fpeak^^ 
fpeak- 

Sic* You are at point to lofe your liberties : 
Marcius would have all from you : Marcius^ 
Whom late you nam'd for Cojofld* ^ 

MiTf/Fie, fie^ fie. 
This is the way to kindle, not to quench. 

Sen. To unbuild the city, and to lay all fiat. 

Sk. What is the city, but the peopled 

jllL True, the pepple are the city« 

Bru. By the confent of all, we were eftabliih'd 

The 
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The people's magiftrlites. . . 
:,^//. You fo remain. 

Meff. And fo are like to do; 

Cor. That is the way to lay the city flati 
To bring the roof to the foundation. 
And bury all, which yet diftin&ly ranges. 
In hdaps and piles'. of ruin. ' 

iJ/V. This defcrves death. «-^ ^r* 

Bru. Or let us Hand to our Authority < ' * 
Or let us lofe it j' we do hefc pronoancb, 
XJpotf the part o'th* pec^ci in whofe power .. 
Wc were elefted theirs, MkreiUs is* worthy ^ . 
Of prefent death. - - • . •- -^ ' ^ • > 

Sic. Therefore lay hold on. him > -''^ \ 

Bear him to t\C twk Tarpehn:^ iM fr6t*thince 
Into deftruftioncaft htm. V ^ ' -• ">•*'• 
: Bru.:.MdiUsyitafi\imL. *^ ' . -^ - .- 

jSilPk. Yield, Marctus^^irA^/ .,,.'. ^ 

Men. Hear me one word V ^btftSfccfi^olr, Tflbtlncs, 
hear me but a! word"- ■■* ^ * y '\ r '/ f : ' . v . 

Mdiles. Peace, peace. ' ^ -^'^-^ - ' /^ - ^ 

Men. Be" that yoii feem, XTtkfyhf^^^^^^jJ^^^^^^^H 
And temperately prbceedto v4»t yon wiotrffl / -^ ' ' 
Thus violcntlyrcdrefs; r '"' '^^^ ^ . • ' ' 

£r«. Sir, thQfctt)id''«i^^^ ^V. .a ^.v , > 
That feem like prudent helps^-arc-verypoifondus, 
'Whore xhe difeafe is violchK^^i^ hanoi on' him. 
And bear him to the Rbdc/ ^- V!toT;'drAwsbi5 Sviori. 

Cor. Noi IHMyehere.-^ '^-^-^''•- y-^ y.^^- y ^ 
There's fome aipong you.have^(?l(rfd tnt fi^htirig. 
Come try upon yoiar fdvfey,^^\lrlmt*you*^arird^ 

Men. Down <f^ith - Aat^lVwS y TtibniSes,^wahdraw 
a while. . ^' ■ '^*: " 1^;^' *^^^ * . 

5r/i. Lay hands upQiiKiitt> ^- • -' •/ >- 

il4i?». Help Marcius^ help -^ you that be^ nofcle, help 
him young and oM,:^ * • ^ ' ^ 

Jll. Pown with-him,' dpWn with him. {^Exeunt. 
[/» t^w mutiny J the Tribtmes, the- iEdiies, and the 
people are beat in. : - : ! "' 
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_ Men. Go, gel you to yoiir houfc j be gone, awky. 
All will be naught clfc. . . , 

z Sen. Get you gone. ' 

C^jB». Staled faft, weh^Te^asinahy iriefids^aes eiiemies. 

Af(?»* Sball it be put to That ? . ' - 

Sen. The Gods forbid! , , , • 

I pr'ythee, noble friend^ fiome to thy ho|i(e, - ^ 
Leave us to cure this jrauTf:,; I i. . 

7l4e^ For !tis a fore,, 
You cannot tc'tic your iclf 3 < begone, 'ber^ech yott4 , 

Ci^/^.Cbme« Sir, along with us. \ ,\ 

Men. 1 would, they Wfsvc Mariarians^ (as they •ore, / 
Though in Rom liuct*ii %) not Romans : (as they: arf 

Thougli calve^ in the por^ i^fith* Capitol;) = . 

Begone, put not your worthy rage into^our tpngue, 
One time will owe another* . ^.: 

C^r. On fair ground I could beat for'ty of them. 
Men, I qq^ldj^y felf; (aiqe up a brace o'tK^ bed of 
them J yea, the two Tribuhcs. 

Com. But now 'tis odds^btayoi|id arithne^ck^: 
And manhood is caU*d fool'm when it ftajoda . r 

Againil a falling fabrici. WlU you henc^ 
Before the tag recurii) whafe rage dot|i xefxd ! 

Like interrupted waters, aad p'^rbcar ; » ^ . . 
What they are us'd tobcar* . .. ,. 

Men. Pray you, besoncfv.;. - ; < ; .. v^ 

ril try, if my old wit oe iVCicqufiil — . i 1 ' 
With thofe that have but l|j^le^ .tlus^muil l:i9/patchc 
With clodi of wy c»lourJ ./. /. • ■] j 
Com: Conip,jiy5r^y.£^jffi^fR^ Coriolanu^ W Cominiusi 
1 Sen. Thu^juwo lia« Wfr^*^^^ ;...;, 

Men. His nature is too noble. |br the fQt\4^: 
He would not €atter Neptuw fqr his mijlcnt, ^ 
Or Jove for*s ppwer totln^ide']^: his bq%rt's his mouth r 
What his breatt fojrges,; that. Ji^ ^^^jgu^miift ycnts ^i {• 
And being artgry, docs forget "that ever ' " *'i ' " 
He heard the name of death, \ , \jljuafr within. 

Here's goodly worK 
X Se^r I would they werea-bedr ■ ^""^ 

Vol. VI F M^ 
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J^n, IviqiMj thfliy were «i5)^4f.-T What |tHc^ vent* 

Could he not fpcak *cm fair? 

•c jEffArdBcsiimi fWj^ Stcwiot^ 4e^ifr the fahblt agam. 

Sic. Where is this vipery « ^ . 
That would depopulate thd-^ib^^ \*nd 
Be every mfth^MrafelfV ^^^'*' -^-- ■' ^ '^ 

Afe». You worthy Tribimes ♦-*-—*—•• - - - 

i'/V. HcjBiall be thi'own.-dQwn the Tarpeian Rock 
WitH rigirous^banA 5 lA^hitk^refiftcd Law, 
And therefore Law fliill f<fbm*htm further trVal 
ThMV'-theiSvetity of pubKck Power, 
Which he fo feis««fK«^ ' ._ . ^ i ^ 

I C/V. He ;(hall well knoiff, thengWc TrilTUntt are 
ThcpcopW's^thouthsj'attd wetfidrhaiid&.' - 

c:^tf:'Hdfhaip;%criii«oaH: . ^ , * ' 

M(?». Sir,^ Sir, j . . -- ^ ' ' 

Sic.J?pic&.' ■•( ... 5. . . • . . t 

• 'il^ws Do ^bt cry fiivbck, where ycrtrfhodd buchuqt 
With modeft warranty - 

Sic. Siri, !ib^j^'!pomejff,:yc/ir^ v . v.. .: 
Have holp-b* ttiaikc thi« refcue ? 

Men. HeArmtfpciki- 
As I do knbw the (Sonflirs worthincfi, • 
So can I name his'ftults '^--"^^^^-^ ::- : 

iJ/V. Conful! — whatCcmiuI! 

Men. TheConfu) Cariaianu^*: 

5r». He^gprifulF*-*4^;:^/^- - ; ^ 

'jtll. Nt>, iioi no, no,- 'nb; -^ -^ * fpcopl^ 

Men- If by the Triljuncs- 'leave; and yours; gooa 
I^inay bc-lhfeahf, Fd cr^vt/a wofrd ot ttvo j .; 
The which. fli»lHum y6uMt6 *o further harm. 
Than fo mucK. toft of time; - "- ' 

iJ/V. Spe^k briefly thcni ^ 

For we are |)ereroptory to dfjfbatch 
This viperous* traitor f ,eo ejett hhn hence, f^A . 
. ... . ..'" ^^" : \' Were 

^14) ■" ' ^ " ^ ■'* * J To ij£a him btntB 

Wert hut one danger ^ and to keef him h$r* 

Our iirtain Deati;']lJ^)j^:^]^^^^g^ ^hjck }m abteitfd in.th« 
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Were but oiririda^ i and t^ fcftp kite fticn^ 
Oar cwc^a deathi tlustafoscithrdei^coedy 
He dtcst6i)jgM, : 

That our tsftctvoed iifinr^w^vri^ioie 1^^ ; . . 

iTow'rd; hcrde^mriog cb^dflte i^ 
In 70i;#'s owabiook, tike aii uoiiatural d^tflL ^ : 
Should iiow e%tJup.hcr9Q09r»! • ». ^ 

Sic. He's ^di^f^afpi cl)ji]^4nia4 ^^^ <^^ awaf; : 

ik&xi. Oh, tc>.^4JnQil%>i;Whas Ibu^ 
Mortal, t6cuF^l:o^rH^fft§*fl«itf\«afic. *..;; '^^ - ^ 
What has he doltc^ffi^J^afiififAks^^ 
trilling our enemies, the bif)^iH/f faiath \(^ / i 

iWhich^J^^ycf vi>^h^» pjpre t^ Thatte tath^ / 
Ij many aii o«^q)*^^ hiBCounsxji::. T 

And what is left, to mc t|;)y|r bifiCwMiy^ 
Were to us all that do't, and iuSer it^^ ' .. 

A bi:md fa3th' tod o^xhV world. 

£ru. Meerly awry : when he did love ^ia Cbunrtay^ ' 
It honoured him. ^ .,^,. v,* :..;.; ^ • ' ii [ . 

Afw. TiwS'forriiic.ctf t^jiviw^^^^ ** ::j. • -» ^ ;*> -^r.: " "^ 
Being once gangreen'd^ it ifi liKit dbat rtfpe&cd;. .: / ; 
For whaf before it^^y^ ^ - ju. ^mv , c • . ,: : ^ , . . i /. . . 

Bru. We'll hear lio nxore* . ^ ^ , 

Ptttfiie tip, tp i>js .i»9ufc^,3jp4t>Wfll^ Ww %4^« i- ^ 

Left his infe<^ion, being ,%^catf;Hng nature, 
Spread further* *»-.♦. :-^-. , 

Afi?^-jOnc word more, Opf^ w,9rd : , _ . 

The\trSw^^ 

Left Parnes (as he isTjelov'dQ j^)rea|: out, '.,:/;, 
And fack great Rome with kmani: :!'. \ , . ^ . 
iBr». If 'twere fo^^r-Y^-j-if. V • •* - 

Sic. wjYt,do,xr;iilf,S^;^o.. .r. 

wiiited Copies, deftroys that Climt^c ^^ich: eyicjctely feelns Asfiffli^i 
Icre, and flattens the SentifA^nt.' ; Ip jdv Opiwion, the- Tribune 
would ixy^ " To banifh him^ will be hazardous to Us) ' to let him re- 
^ main at hoac^ oar certain- D6ftri»£tiea. ; ' ' 

F * - Have 
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Have wc not^ad^il ^^fteof Jtia o^Rrdicaccf J ;^K 
Our jEdiles (motCj^t.MY^.xc&^^co^ ^ 

A&^. Coniider chis|^^tK; hath hefi) brcdf'i&'Amrs 
Since he could draw^fi iVrordf and i% iU*Cchoor.d r 
In boulted laiigtiageii Jifoal ao^ bran tog^her 
He throws without diftindi^n^ Qive^me leave, > 
1*11 go to him, JSihduxiiits^s^e tq bring him 
Where he fhall anfwcr by. a lawful fonni 
In peace^ to his utmoft peril. . i,. f. 

I Sen, Noble Tr|bui|f%: , . / , , 

It is the humane wa^y: tfaeptfaer courfe . , » 

Will pi^«WQi>too bloodjr^ and thc^cnd Q£>i| . ^^ 
Unknown to' t;he:begi^i^<4 :-vi^ i j;!^ 

Sic^'NAbiijMirfeniMSy 
Be you |hen as thetpf^g|e*S|^f$ge^, 
Matters, lay down yo«f<^^tg«y ^.^ 

Bru. Go not,home> i^^ '.fr^ : t-j> - • . "'- 

Sic. Meet on the/(>r«»jt wcUVat^enti^ A 

Where, if you bring not Afora^^y^fprocccd 
In our firft way. . .v- in^df ■• v' - 

ren. rU bring him to you. .^ : * r ; 

me defire^our conspahy^iiiffTiiiilft come. 
Or wbati is worft will follow,..^ ^, .^ ,^ ,,^ ^ 

I Sen. Pra)^ let's to him. r '{r-roiooi r,l:Exeunfi~ 

S C E N E changes H Qo^fdi^htAn^i^iH»^ 

Enter ConoX^riyf^'^^^ m ^^- ' - 

Cor. T ET them pull all aboiit^ffli^e^is^^ 

1^ Death on the wheel/ oi^'dr^Y^d^lib/^^^^ 
Or pile ten hills on the Tarpeian RocfkV" ^ 

That the precipitation might doyvnftretch 
Below the beafn of fight, yet wiiri ftill 
Be thus to them. . , 



Enter Volumhia. ' ^^1 



Noble. You do the nobjer. ' ' 
Cor. I mufe, my mother 
Docs not approve me fiirthcr^ who was wpnt 

8 To 
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To call thciri WdoUen vaflals, Oi^t^gs^ ct!eate4 
To buy andfdl with groats; toihew bate head». 
In congregacioBS, yawBv bciftill, and wonder, J; 
When one but of my Ordinaiide ftood up .:.i.: .. 
To fpcak of Pcatfcor War; .<{ taflk ofiyou) . v 
Why did you wilh me -iniM^r?>roUM:you.blv*|»c 
Falfc to my ttatijrc? rathcr^ay,^-£iplay , " '^ ., , 
The man I am.* .: - f ' 

Foi. Ohi Sir, Sir, Sir^ ^ : - f . . : 

I would have had you put your^^^Bower well on^ ; ./ 
Before you hadworft it »6iiU - ■ i 

Cor. Let h^.^* '«> ^ \« ► - 

^0/. You might have b«n:< enough the.ifiitt you 
are, ♦ ' 

With ftriving Icfe to be -fa. Lefler bad been (tf) 
The Thwatftings of yc^ur difpofitiom, if . , 
You had not ihew'd them how ye wefe difposM 
Ere they lackM power to x:rof*- you. . ^ 

C^r. Let tfa^ hang. !i- 

yd. Ayi it^dibierntoo. 

^ i2j«l^ Mcncniuj, with the Senators. , 

Men. Come, come, you*ve been too rough,* fome- 
thing too rough I > ^ . 

Yqu mud: return, and mend it. 

Sen. There*s-no remedy,- ^ 
Unlets, by lior fo doing, our good Ci|:y 
Cleave in the ttiidft, and perifti. 

/^(?/. Prayj.becounfell'di 
I have a hcjirt as Uftlc apt as yourS, 
But yet a brain that leads flay ufe oif anger ^ 

To better vapt^gp. ',. j ; : ,. 

Men. Well fai4, ijoblc wohian ;. 

{25) *■ ■ '^ ■ . .^ . Lifferhad ht&n 

ne nit^i th^ thwBit yKUff Dt/jt^'ons,'] 
The old Copies exkibit it, 

77ff Things of your Difpofitions 
A few Letters replac*d, that by lomc Carelefnei^ drop*4 outj reHore U$ 
CiiePdet*5 genuine fieadmg $ «!..,... 

fb^ Thwaitings of your Dijfofitiont, 

F j^ 'Before 
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(16) Befori he ^ty^ihiiB^^oafi^tV^ntd^ tkt tfi^ 
The v4b)MC iit h^hhitmc^ycmcwf^ 
For cheiwii0)0 Semite, J^d-fntt^ioicimr^rflioaf 00^ V ' 
Which I cw4ctmd^Tbom\-n v^r ?r *, " m' 

Cw'. Well, MAirt|th«qh>rJbit;chthf )Hf 
Men. Repent^ \fehac ypoJiavc^fJ^pkct: : i • 
Cor. For them ? •♦---r t^ftwipt 4p^t Ibf the G6()s^| 
Muft I thfcil do'M«iJthttBl?u3.): i :»;>.. 1 

/^(?/. You arc too abfolotOf/ :r- -^ ^ I 

Tho* therein you can never be to^^ftobk^ »j • 
But wfacn Eiictemicipr rpndd tiJ^c tft^r^ yoo fayi 
flonour and ptolicy, iike nnfever'd Fpcndj, -^ • 
I'th*^ Wf do grow wgctJer 7 grafat Tiaki and ttlj itfe 
In peace, what each oi<^i^fiiem«y*ttrft oti^er loftf^ 
That they Gdmbinehoi'thm:}d j;* *;/ . . - ; 
C(?r. Tuih, tufli**'^»«n j M n ii ^' cy •' r ; , 

Men. A good demand. ^^ ^^ . :ni. y^hu 
Fol If it be honour in ^our.vapjiitArfiKff: 
The ifamc yop ve not, wHich-for.^pur bm ends 
You call ybdr policy : • hdVir i*^t tefii, o* itf^rfe. 
That it fliall hold companion/hip m peace 
With Honour, as in War^ lince t^^t to both 
Jt ftand in like requeft ?. ir^w - *- . • 

Cor. Whjr>forcc you this? . ,\ ? f «> >./ 
Fol Becaqfe* it lifcs on you t<^ fpfcak to th* People : 
Not by your own inftruiftiohji nor; by Jh* oj^tr^ 
Which your heart prompts you to, but with fudh words 
3ut roated in your t<?o|jaQ ^^ jbaftiM^r^«Kl-fylfeblcs 
Of pQ allowatipei to j^owr bofbm^s tttuHV r' ' 
Kow^ thi$ no more, fliflvpHoui'Vj^ou a|:;f|.llj^ 'V- . 

(z6) ^^;^r^ i&f ^utfiouU ftix4i n(4ir Heitfty)-*-. ]. Bittiio«rdid (T^ri*. 
lanus Hoop to hia He«($'?. kpx^htXi iMiWeorlilgail^ ^cx|M&3iQ.'inadtt his 
proud Heart ftoop to fhe Neceiiity of the Times. I «m p^Aiiided, my 
Emendation gives the true |lea4i^g<»^ So, before^ m ^ P)i^ • ... J 

Are iJlfe/fy$ur fieidl / ,. ;. .^ •" : '^ . 

So, tnJflf^Vf^C^jj^l ' • 

Wifift he perceiy% fhf cmv^ Herd 'jwas lUfi M rrfkiti tbi ^b^^^il^ 
*c.' '''■■'•■ . ' ' • 

; ^fijf^ in many other Pai&^fs. 
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Than to take in a-To^ l^Atfi'^n^c vprd^^ ' 

Which tife-^tftld fvit ftm'Vii^bVLt foVttiiic, and 
The hnaril bf ottcb Mtiod'.'^' 
I would diiRllnfe4^ witk toy nit^Hr^ i^htrt .' ^? 
My fortunes^ ^hd my ft*Srtfc «t 'ftjikcj niguit'd' ; 
I IhouW 4^ fo fe •homoof .' i^} 1%;* thts' ' ' ', 
Your Wife, f dur Son,' chrie Settttott. the Nx^bles.-^ 
And you will rather flie^ cuhgcrtcral Ibwts .' '' 
How you can fipwn, thanfoend a fkwfl tit7o'n''cm, 
For rtM.ifttvefiWfteebf rteii^ovies, ^5 fiTegpard , ' 
Of what that* Want 4jrf^t ruin! " ' 
Afe». Noble l.ady! • ; ' ...u:. • .. 

Come, jgo-withwi fpeak fiJir: you may MVe /b ^ 

Not^hiit is^ Ai«grfc3l« ]^^ 

Of what is paft* ' * • ! -^ ^ V» 

r<?/. I pr'ythoe now, niySSfctt^ • ^ ' 
Go to them, with this bbirg^ io tity hand. 
And thus far having fttndtch^d it (here be wit^ them) . 
Thy knee buffing the ftoncs i /for Jix fuch bultnefs 

More learndA khltt-^e'eanO X»8) having tby head;, '. 
Which ^eei th%icbv<fe«Mg; thy ftbiir ke^t, ' 

(27) ^. ^ , \. v SUi^t^ J ^\ . . I .'. 

Tour fP^iff, your Son : the Sewt^mtbei^^Muk'' - .: :'• . ) 
And Tou &c.] The Poindng of the printed. Cfipi?s-i|faJ«e5 iark 
Nonfenfe of this Paltegc. Volumma'\% perfaadiog tS^/^?/7;?«j\that hi^ 
ough|rf0^flfiq:f^ J|ci^^« |hil%efMl'F4AMie was at Si!^e^ atidiayn 
that, >^;^4^ff7^ 4>«M^« 49 hit 'Wifev'iedlis 6dsi i ai^cke^enaisfe, an4 
Body of "nie^Sbiciai^is i' who W^r9 in fom,e^69iui:« Uak^l €0 ^k C^if- 

(28) — : — i 4. - J > * > « •' ■> •' <tt;<^/<^?8jHbrf, . ' ' 

Andcnt, or Modern l^aftic^ «f EJlo^tt^op "Mf^^ycihf^T^a^iMgtim Htai^ 
wh\en they treat of AfLionf Or hpw does jjne wnving^iieadovrd^tla; 
Stomnefc of the ttean,'0V Cvidehce rtumili'ty ? Or'falify, ' wliere is the 
Senfe or GnuhMir 4f thefei Wtiills^ Whi^ ofitr.^ thus 8ic. .Thefe ^QaeiUon3 
^Ut fuffidaitto%wi[|ke:i^«ml«^orraptiOfi of thcTe Lvnes. t would read 

Wfrr^ fofteij f*»f/, tvrhShng ity jfoiit Hifdrf j 
TMs J6 a veiy preper Preempt df Aftion Ihiting ^jhe OcGafioii; Wave thjr 
H»* ftyASlft^ aiidMiJftenblMA^ilrfit thus/— ^ tlien ftrike upon 
Jky Breaft, aad by that Aaion fticw'the people tho)}. li^ii coaefted ^ 
Wit He^, AU here ij fipc^nd proi^er. " ' " '>lr. V^irlyrton, 

: ^' F 4 Moft 
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fTow humble as the ripeftj^i^yberfy,- -; 

That will not hold tbeh^ndlUigi^r (wtOjXhmf 

Thou arc their Soldier^ and» being bred ifi.btroU59 

Haft not the foft way, which thou ^doftconf^ft 

Were fit for thee to ufe, as tbpy to claini« 

In asking their good lovesi^ b«t thou wi}ti ftiinlQ 

Thy feU (forfpoth) hereafter their* (o far^ 

As thou ha(l power and perfoii. 

Men. This bpt done, ^ 
Ev'n as fhe/peaksj why^ dl thfir hearts rwcre^ yours ; 
For they hive pardons,, being ^k'd ^ W9 frpp, ^ 
As words to little pofpofe. - 2 . ' :<*.], . 

' jTol. Pr'ythec . now^ . .; n^ ' '1 -♦- ' . . >. 
Go an^ be ral?cl : altha*,'^! hnAw^ thou'4ft ritbcr - 
Follow thine enemy in a fiery^ Oplf ' « ./*t . 
^Than flatter him in a fapwcr^;- . . ► , ^ 

JE/r/^r Comjnius, 
Here is Comimus. ;, •' •- , , . . 

Qom. I've bee^gi'th' Mjirkat*pJi^P,-i|»d, .&r» -cis fit 
You have ftrong Party, or <jeftml your f4f > 
Py 'calmnefs, or by abfenccr^irs iii aqgefr , 

A&». Orily^iaifi-fpeecb. vi vn j* * 

C^i». I thinks 'twill fervBi* if he 
Can thereto frame bis fptri^y : . 1 ' . 1 r , 

/^(?/. Hc^muftand wuJk* O-^ojicI^., . 
Pr'ythee naw^ fay^ you .^1, wai^^Amn it.' 

Or. MuitI^.iM«vu^lEi.MAf(tlnllifbi<d>fc^ 
Muft my bafc tpncue give t"d^>|c{ii(riite4iflgrf-t ir , 
A lie, that it muft bear ? well^iii3wriibdd?i^X^i^ « 
(Z9) Yet were.thttqbu^xhii fid^to ]^<MPg>{h)fc^ir . > 
This mould Q&A/AaiKlf}tiw|fnt<^^ . 

And throyr'tzgaamfbtlim^^^ I 

. ^ tDJb 1 fii.'oa .^^o5l ni e^b^jil 3^15 -»,^ 

TbiilmSd flffllarausj TlicK)intin|P ofalL the Iippre^oiv« 

ihews, the miorsm M^mmSi w^Ap^wtt^t^m'^^^^ 

they are dreaming of, to lofe the MQallld^Mi/|7a?^iNtiU4 (60^1^(7/ ^ncL 
^^attajlbVoja^ljt^c fame Thing i zn^Jm^mp^ fm^ tjian thc^ 
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YouVe put mc op^irifttfflilchfBNBar^'^hieh nevtf ' 
IfhaUdifclwrgclto>th*gtiftbr^'i .-u.-- ., \ . 
C^^p. Qc>aiq^'i0oq|t^?if^'ilrf>rpmpt yoQ.' . ' 

My praifes /im^e^tht<3^^ibA ItoLdicryifof i ^ 
To have-my |>raifibl9r{this^^pof(<3yw'a^ 
Thou hift np&.d«*5?befipirt3r^i?^-^i^ (ri/nnr * 

C(>r- Well, I muft da'^ti: : q : * > 
Away, my Difpoficion^.and poflf;6rm0 * - 
Some Harlot's fplrhrisiy*iihrx»att>f,war be tarn'd. 
Which quired wich itef jdrutB,^ i>nM> a pipe 
Small as an Eunuch, or the'Virgifi roicc 
That Babies lulls aflccp.!, the fipilescof Knaves 
Tent in my checks^ aiio %hbQl^avst^rtft^ktrt^ ' '^ 
The glaffes of my ligfitf/^Bqggai^ xong\i6 , . , 
Make motion through my^iipfi'andriiy afm'd kncfesi'/ 
Which Ijow'd but in my flirrup, l>end likfe his 
That hath receivM-ah^aiBiSff'^l' will not do*f,— • 
Left I furceafe to hoqoui; mine owp truth,** 
And, by iriy body^^^^a^iqn^ iJe^Ch-myrtranc}?' 
A moft inherent b^Qiwfe^ r^ - , . • :i ^o ' 

p^ol. At thy choice then ojr.*^^?-. re ' : 
To beg Qf thee, it is xny moxcr dtfiioncu]:^ la./ 
Than thou of thcm--»«<3oipjBfaB ilo.^ntiQ^flfee '! 

Thy Mother rather feel tlgfi'jM}iiev"-Cfcm:)fc«^ 
Thy dangerous ftQUtne&: tbrllvtQckflbddnitlr /- ' ' 
With as big famiifc ^h^k. ,; JOo^ at tteSitii^ r 
Thy vaHxnanbfewftiiPiM^cfthitiuvfcuk'^ me : 

put own xl^rpiii^fthircfeifo ^ ^ u n snoi ^ s- v / . 

Cor. Pray^ bfeibDiciit^f^v' '- ::-: frirn n :» i . - 
Mother,, -fhiifgcM^^ dka BdfarkBd^pfam.-^i^ .# * . " 
Chide^meg^^^imsift Jl uFltjn p iii Bt cbtB k thdc hmr*;; ^ 
Cpg. tbotxwt^^ifrapl'theiitiiiradredl^^ • 

Of all the Trades in Rcpfc. Look, I am going : 
Com.me^^mA,t<\o4rW^^^ : 

Or ncv,&;t1ful|; to^'i^a^ g^ iQR^ucf^ai* ^^^ ' - ' ^ 

Tth' way^pt-flauer^far^hCEf./ixi :*:-* •. -i . 

F(fl. D^rvicmr wiD, ^ ; ; : rr . j^jgx// Volumftta,, 

,C^T A Way,; the Tribunes do attend yoii : arm ^ 
ypur fclf X9 anfw?r itiildiy ; fpr they're. pitpai^d ' i 

Wth 
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WithncctiftttQiisy ^$ Ih«r, iioce ftrtiig^ 

Than arc upon you yet. 

Cor. The word !$> mildly* --^Prty you, let tugo*^ 

Lj6C them accufe 9«ibiy ukvemicm*; 1 

vVili anfwer in mine.h0a0uc; . 
Men. Ay, bat mildly. * 

Ctfr. Well, mildly be it then, miktty ,—— [^Eneimt. 

SCENE ^bangiitb M^ Fbrum. '. 



JBrtf. TN this point Qh(K'S^4iJtt^ hom^ that he a^Tc^ * 

X Tyrannic l^owcr;^ Itfiq^, evade usthcrc, ^ 
Inforce him withHs envy to. the Pcoj)lc,, 
Ahd that the Spoil, got on tl\c^^ 
Was ne'er diftnbuted. What, Jwill he come? . 

• 
^ ; Znter an ^dije, ; / 

JEd, HeVcomiQg. ; , . ^ .. : - - 

JSfiy. How accompanied i ' 

JEd. With, Did AtanimiMSj and i;hoi^ 3emton 
That always favoured him* . ' v ? .. . 

Sic. Have youjaxatilogue . < ^ - 
0£ all thfa voices tfaot^e ba^ve ^i^^vur^dj • 
Setdown by th'^oU^ . ^^ - 

JEd* Ihawk UftJK»dy, liet«u ^ ^^ 

Sic. Have you coUe&ed tStbtti b^y Xribes^- . . 

Md. I have. - -y ; - - * * 

i9iV. AlTdnUe^itqftsatly tfiiol^ople hitber, ^ 
And, wbcn they: htat xm tfffig^Jf 4?4H>IP*<>» 
I'tb* right and flafcngfb pW^Co*ni^%^ji./^|l; ekte^ 
For Death, for Filie, or fianimthfcnt,) then let them^ 
If I fay Fin^ cry Ritie^|v4f.D*w*fi\ cyy D& j /tli ^ ' 
Jnfiftinff o»-4jftd^x*i^fttJt<^i»?^ ' 



JRSl J iiim ISIhrti^ f hem r . . «. 






i,.^ '■' Morw 
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Ififofee the pnjftof %xcCqtion " " • • ' 
Of what we chance to fcutcnCc. * "," ' 

JEi. Very weD. - ' , 

Sic. Makethcdi te Ih-dng, and t^y fdf thirftiht;' 
When we fhall hap to giye't them. ' 

J5r«. Go ab«Sttt It. t^*/? i^il^, 

Put him to choler ftreight j he hath hcen UsM 
Ever to conquer,^ and to have histt^ord 
Of contradittiott. , iBfeine once, chAft", he candot 
3e reinM again to tcmpTiiitJe j . theh htfpeaks ' ;, 
Whst*s !ii hij heart J afld That is theirej which look*' 
With us to break hlincck. .' •/ ,' . ' 

Entw Coriolanus,' Mehenios, uni CoAiaiiu, 

Sic. Well, hArt he cbmes'. .... 

M». GaUnly, IdoWfccchyod, ' - ,;• 

Cor. Ay, as an hdftler, that for thd f»bbreft.ficce.".! 
Will bear the KnJive by fh* volume : — The h<)h(nir*4 
Gods . ' " 

Keep Rme in fafety, and th? Chaffs of Jiiftice < 
gupply with worthy mep, (jo) j^aiit love amongft yo% 
' Throqg oaf fergt Tympfe nfrfth the ihcwi of pcacc^ r 
And not our ftrefett t^ifh Wi^r f • ^^ ■^' ■ ^- » 

I i^M. Amen, amen, ' ■'■'■■_•'- -'^ ' '. " 

Af«f. A noble :«*iJh; ^ 

•'■'-"" ..-•■.:. .■^•. • ._ , . .- . 

Smt- ttt MMb 'loith 46* Pkhiatif. ^ '' 

"^f. Lift toyouf Tributes 5, aud»«iFt.i '...;;;..; 1. Tr 
Cor. Fir?J>teiftrfHtei ifcjyjk!. '' ? "-^'' ^ *' . ,, ., 

i hot '• ' i 1) JAj^ ' i;W ' » Mimi M^ immiirik vr ^jai-i x • 



|?cacc. 



•). » 




■ndcriloo^ that can govofa the }atM^9ifi^af!|B£^fiiMSte ^ KkwW- 
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Cor. Shall I be chtrgM .no farther than thu prcfcut? 
Muft all determine here? - * 

Sic. I do demand, 
If you fubmit you toj the People's voices, 
jflUow their Officers, airi arc cont;cnt- 
Xo fiiffer lawful Cenfure for fuch &ulta' 
As fhall be provM up(m.yop ? -. , 

Cor. I am content. . 

Men,, Lo^ Citizens, he fays, he is Content; 
The warlike fervicche has done, confidcr ; 
ThinLoh the woiinds-hiis body bears, which fhew 
Like Graves i*th' holy CKurch-yard. \ .,/, ./ . , 

Corf ScratcKes with briar's,' fears to move Laughter 
n^.. ' ,'• ': • " ^ ■• . ''-.. \. ..7^ 

Men. Conlidcr further r ^ . 
That when he fp^ks not l[ke zOmtn^ 
You find him like a 5oWwPr> (?«) do not take 
His rougher acce^it^ (pt rij^licioasifourids • • 
Buvasu'fay, fuch as becpiae.a Soldier> / 
Rather than envy,* you- ' -. ^ 

C(?i». Well,. well, no more, 

C^. What is the Riatter, . \, ',. 
It*hat being paft for Conftil wUh. fuH voice, 
I*m fo di£honoar*d, thatj the very^ hour 
You take it oflF agj^in ?'/.;,./ 

Sic. Anfwcr to us. ^ - . 

Cor. Say then: 'tis true, I ought fo. 

Sic. We charge jDU, that you ha^T^.coiitriivMtotake 
From Rome all fcafoii'd 0£cq, :^d>tojjeitiad . 
Your felf unto a Power tyraijn^fldli h , h . 
For which you. arc a^ traitor jooitlje^eopiew j^ , 

(31) -u - . ■ Y''P'.- ^^ f¥S^^.vi ^il" '-•> '' - 

His rougher Kaxooi.fir malkciwsSeuWi :\ I BAve.noTnanner of 
Apprehenfion how a lAk^tABiofis balii^ xftiAaken for Words. It would ' 
be veiy abfurd^ as wdl as extnundinary^ vi<^ -f^^ t A^ Th^g 
in Companyi^. for thoQ^fibn ^aSjpxidtA^^'Tttii^Btt^ fr^a^jive me very 
impttdeoe Language. This would h^« ^rtaoily,* tilling ABions, ffv* 

bounds : 7 We ittay remember, a kos^htufi oi Accent was one oiCo^ 

riolanuiz diftingaifihing OiazEdetfiflicks. 1 \x>h'eded this Paibge hi the 
Apt^nuiix to my $HAK£sfffiAit&il«^«r'4^ ilidM#. Pofe has embraced it 
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A/e». Nay, temperately : ypiii- pf otnife. * 
Cor. The fires i'th' lox^cft hell fold in the people! 
Call me their traitor ! thou injurious Tribune ! 
Within thin© eyes fate twenty thoufand deaths^ 
In thy hands clutch'd as many millions^ in 
Thy lying tonguQ both numbers j,*I would fay^ 
Thou lieft, unto thee, with a voice as free, 
As I do pray the Gods. * ^ ' "^ -. . • . ' ' 

Sic. Mark you this, people?. 
jllL To th' Rock with h?m. 
Sic. Peace: ^ . : 

We need not put new matter to his Charge: 
What you have fccn him do, and heard him fpeak, 
Beating your Officers, curfing'ybtir fclves, 
Oppofing laws with ftroaks, sftid here defying ^ - 
Thofe whofe grtat Power muft try him, even this 
So criminal, and in fuch capital kihd^ ' 

Deferves th* extreameft deatn J • ^ • * > 

Bru. But fince he hath - - : v . : 

ServM well for i?owf^ ^ i'^ i . . ^* 

Cor. What do you prate oF fervicc ? 

Bru. I talk.ofThati thatkncyw it; - / '■ ' ' '■- 

Cor. You?-^ ' ■ i ^ 

Men. Is this the promife, thatf you^made yoiir Kfo- 

'ther? -\ '' \' ■{---■ . ': _ -'••■: ^ 
C^m/Know, I^rayyoa — i~— •, - - 

Cor. rU know no farther : -^ • - ; ' 

Let them pronounce the {tecp7lrf;^/«rir death, ^ 
Vagabond exile^ ^eaing, pent to lingei* 
But with a grain a-day,: I wouk) not buy - - ' 

Their mercy at the price of oqe fajr word 3 
Nor check my courage forwhat'^^hcy t^n give, \^ * 

To bavc't; w^^ ^^,, ', , ;; ., 

(Aa mwch.j^S'iii teno4ytti^dfrd*n'«ta«?^l*tite«P^ .xj^-j^^p ^' 

^V>^lpijy:! %^ato9^ !^W(^ (hac not Jnz^)Oi|>i«feiiCFVo'>'^A^ 
OT dreaded juftipc, but on the Mimftew flow^-a '■^^ ea m 
■H:? 7 • That 
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That da diAribute it 5 in the N^me ^^ffa^ P«9pte^ 

And in the Pewfr of «i «hc Trib^jic^i. ?jvc 

(Ey> ff<w thU inft^nt) jb^piQt hiflft pur Ci<y 5 , . 

In pcfij of prcfnpiut^po / 

From ^aff the Rpck ?lir/tfi4i5P# ncfyrr iworc 

To enter our ifp«K> QaWj, t'pV F^9Sk'f N^PVi 

1 fay, it (h4l be fo. 

^//. It fb^U }}f ro» it; ihall be foi l^t him s^^fLy; 
He's baniiii'd) and it fhall be fp. ; ^ 

Com. Hear me, my Mjtft^r?^; m4 my Cpipttioli 
Friends—— 

Sic. Hc*3 fentenc'd: no more! hearing* . — 5 .. 

Ctffflr. Let mflfpF^jk;: >•,>!. 
(ji) I bawr bc»i Conf«J^ ^nA ^am/O^cw Ibr /?«AB(f ; 
Her Enemiej Mmiki upoa we. I w jli?FP ; ., /i 

My Country*^ Qoi^% w|?h ^ r«fpp^)W9r« WmJ<^* 
Mor^ My> wd ^ipup)^ tbw mpp own Jifc,, : r 
My dear Wife's eftiipjitf, hw "ifironA^ iocreafc> . . 
And treafure of my loins :.rt»CH if I Vm^ld - , . . » : / ^ 
Speak that -i^—* ••• :-''.'•' . ^- ., ^ 

Sic. We know your drift. Spc^i what? ^ 

J?r». There^ w^^m^ f^^ WH, b»^ bfiw jba^tSi^cf 
As enetrty to the R?opiea aafi l^is:Cp|inpfy^ 
It (hall be'fo- 

Car. You commorfcry of curs, whole breath I hate. 
As reek o'th* rotten fiaiMi-V/h^fe Iqv^s ( pfij^y 
As the dead ciarkaffks <rf unburied wien^ ; ., ... , 
Thatdo cwrupt^q*^^^ : < . - V: - / 

And here remaii^ W4l|i jiptij/lincert^ty j 
Let every feebjp rumpw wJjte y<w,iiPfW:tis f • 

{3z) / have%eej$ CoiM^ ^nd can J^rvj frpm ^s^t , 1 . ^ 

H^^Bntmies Mif'ks upon ff^n How, fro^i Borne? pld hjk ti^ 

ceivc hoftilc Marks from 'hit ©wn Gmtxff Np futeh fUng:'He'*ci 

ceiv'd theih in the Service of Rome, So, viacp is'lhe ficgidOmg ofjiuast 

Aa, itisfeidoffiflinfo^a^^. j / . ' ' : 

'^^UQ^fiUpu Ffx^ " 

Tahanifihim, that fir ucf more t tows w^dt^t, 
ndn T60U h^jpokea Words f ' 

AndagCiiii ,-.«•."* ' '' 

Good Man l^UWfiH^ ^^ ^ ^^* Jk»r4QX Smk^ I , . "j 
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Your enemies, with nodding of their plumes^ 
Fan you into Defpair: have the Power ftill 
To banilh your Defenders^ till at lenjgtb^ 
Your ignorance (which finds not, tiliit feels j 
Making but rcfervation of your fclves 
Still your own enemies) deliver you. 
As moil abated gaprive^, ^o fomc Natio^i 
That won you without blows. Defoifing then 
For you, the City, thus I turn my oack: 
There i3 a world elfewhtfrP v" ■ ' 

[^Ex^unt QoriQlanu^ Cominius^ andothrs. 
[Xhe people Jkmty and throw up their caps. 

JEdile. The people's enepav is^onc^ is gone! 

jfll. Our enemy" is badiui'd^ he is gone! Hoo! 

Sic. Go/ee huga.out at gatesy khd follow him 
As he hacb folla^Idi^roHii^/l!^ s^de^^ * ' 

Give him 4^xh'^ y^xa^ojHti h^ % M w^^ 
Attend us thf^W^^h |b«i<H»J^ , . ^i v:! r • 

^//. Come, come* kt'* fep hiq(»<)pt^ thfi g^ti^^i 

The Gp4 gncCyfjrc^wP ngW^^ Xifilp^^inMj'^CQmc'. . 



) 



ft ii^: (•» 










.'i ' *i't i •i'. % ii'A r. 
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A C T lY. 

SCENE, l^efore ihiQates of Rdrri^. 

Enter Coriolanus^^VQtamojtf;:Vffgilia, MepetilfiSk 

Ccftninius, with hejoiih^^No^i^ity afj^om^, 

COme% icaye your tears: a brief :fareW: %kc^ 
•beaft -\r cv-.r------ "^ — ^ - ^ 
A^itK'niany ncads butts me aW^jr. Najr^^cHiher^ 
Where is ydur^ftcicnt Gours^c?- you Verc m'i 
To fay, l&xtremity wsjs tbe/trier ef ^jrfntsf ; ^ ^. 
That common tibarices cotnmoo |ben could 1)e!ir y- , 
That, when the Sea w^ ciiin^ all boats aMl.^ 
Shew'd maftcrfej^ift Boatrn^^ bbtrj^ ^ 

When mod: ftruck homc^ ^^^ ff^^^h vardcd, craves 
A noble Cimning. Vou were us'd ua loa44iie .\ 
With precepts, that woiild makc-iayiaciblc^ 
The heart that cohn'a them. / ~ ^ 

/^ir. Ohheav'ns! Oheav'^ni! / 
Ccr. Nay, I pr'ytlice, won;jarf-^^^^. ' /, 
/^(?/. Now the red pcftiknccVftjTke.all trades ia i?(?i«<r. 
And occupations pcriilv / 

Cor. What! what! whatf 
I fhall be lov'd, when I ain lac^'d. . Nay^ m#tkpr^ . 
Refume that fpirit, when you were wont to',ijiy, 
If you had been the wife o'f Herculesy . 

Six of his labours you'd have done, and fav'd 
Your hu:sband fo much fweat. Cominius^ 
Droop not 5 adieu : farcwel, my wife ! my mother ! 
Ill do well yet. Thou old and true MeneniuSy 
1 hy tears are (alter than a younger man*s, 
And venomous to thine eyes. My fometime General, ' 
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tVe feen thee ftern, and thou haft oft beheld 

Hcart-hardnirig fpcftaclcs. Tcirthcfc fad Women, 

•Tis fond to- vail inevitable ftroaJu, 

As \is to laugh at 'em. Mother, you wot, 

My hakards ftilL have been ydur jTotate { add 

Bclieve't not lightly, (tho* I go alone. 

Like to a lon^y^fa^Mw^tbai hit fen - 

Makes fear'd, and taik'd of more than feei> :) your Son 

Will, or exceed the common^ or be caught 

With cautclous b^its and pra&ice« 

f^ol. My &rflt&m^^--y^. -^ ^ ^2 i. i! >' 
Where will you go? tak€ good. Cmt^itiivj .; r 
With thee a whiJbi^deterakipaonibnte couri^ 
More than a wild expofurc^to cachir'hance, . . ? 1 
That ftarts Cth' way brforrt^* 

Cpr.O 'the Gods! . . ^' 

Com. J% &AlomthfiMk mtmK j^nCtimiih thee 
Where iJBtttfiblt Ml^ "t^ thou may*ft hmr of tts^\ 
And we of ^jbUfa^^ i£i|facifiifaReg^t4ift>|^li 
A CaiiieiMii^ida^ ,;i r 

O'er t he^ridt iMcki, Up ftck^ifittgk &om^%.^ a . . - 
And lofih##ftltifi9^ v 4 

Fth' abiencepf tamiigc^Utt .r .•-> ..- :r? r ».^^ ^'M * 
• Cor- Fare ye^nwH: ^ifrvv- )>*' * ?i»^5/> *^ 4 * 
Tbou'ft years bpon tb«o^«nd tilMW «rttcMBhim^^ , > r ^'f 
Of the war's furfeits, to godxire n^tib aiir.< - ^ ■ ^- , \ ♦" 
That's yet unbruis'd y bring^me but out at gatQ. 
Come, my fweet Wife^ loyiiearcfft.^fa^her, and 
My Friends of noble toiieh t-rW^W i#m Ibrth, \ ^ 
Bid me fHrew<!l, and fmile. I fMtiy f on, Conno* 
While I remain above the grotmd, you (hall • ' 

Hear from me ftill, andnevej: of me ought; , . ' 
But what is like me formedy. . . ', m^ * 

A/(?». That*s worthily . - .^ '.> . • 

As any car can hear. Come,.ltt*3 not W«p* ' 
If I could (hake off but one fcven: years .. 
From thefe old arms and legs, by the good Godsii i^ 
I'd with thee every foot- ' f ^ 

Cor. Give me thy hand« . . , {^EMitmt. 

. ^ r u 

yoL.VL G EntiT 
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Mnier Sicinius and Brutus^ ivUb tin uEdilc. 

Sic. Bid them all home, he's gone ; and we'U no fur* 
thcr. 
Vex'd are the Nobles^ who^ we fee^. have£ded 
In his behalf. - / 

Bru. Now we have ihewn oar Power, 
Let us feem humbler after it is done,. 
Than when it was a doing. 

iS'/V. Bid them home i' 
Say, their great enemy is gone, . a^d diey 
Stand in their ancient ftrengch. 

Bru. pifmifi them borne. 
Here comes his Mother. 

Enter Volumnia^ Virgilia, and Mcncni|iSv 

Sic. Let's not mefet her. 

Br». Why? 

Sic. They fay, ihe'smad; . , . . 

Bru. They have ca'en-note of 4» : keep on your way. 

Fol. Oh, y*are well met : r - 

The hoordcci plague o'th* Gods requite your lovcf 

Men. Peace, peace > be not fo loud J 

Fol. If that I could for weepings yon il^auld hear^— 
Nay, and yon (haH heai: lbme«*^WsU yaabe gone? 

Firg. You fliall ftay «oo: • * - .j y, I wotild, I had the 
Power : / , 

To fay fo to my Huisbind. 

Sic. Are you tissm^kind?: 

Fol. Ay, ibol : js thsjc a (IxMie? note but this fool. 
Was not a Man my Father f hiadft thou foxfliip 
To bani(h him that ftruck more blows for Rome^ 
*rhan thou haft fpoken words •^^ 

Sic. Oh bleflcd heav»ns! ... 

FoU Mott noble blows, than ever thou wife worda. 
And for Rom's Good-*--ni sell thee what--* yet ^^^ 
Nay^ but tliou flialtflcay ^t^U^^. I would, my Son 
Were in Arabia^ and thy tribebeforc hitii,^ 
His good fword in his hand. 
Sic. What then? 
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/^. What then ? he'd m^kt an end of thy Pofterity. 
, FoL Baftafd^ and alL 
Good man, the wounds that he does bear fpr Xomil 

Men. Comc^ ccnc^ peaee^ 

Sic. I would, he had continued to hisG)unt]y 
A» he b^g^j and not unknit tumfel^ 
The noBk Knot he made. 

Bru: t woahi^ he had. ^ 

Fok I would, he hadt-^~^ 'two yoii' iaceu^d fbe 
rabble : 
Cats, that can judge as fitly of his worA| 
As I can of thofe myfteries whieh Hcav'ia 
Will not have'Earih to knowv' ^ / 

Bru. Pray, let w g4. "^ 

Vol. Now, pray, Sir, gecyou'goiDi. 
Vou'v^c done a brare deed : er& yotf go, hfw tbii r 
As far as doth the Capitol exceed 
The meaneft houft siii^p)M#s fe'i^r my Sofi^ 
tiifs jLady's Hu^aad hcre^ thfs, (4o ?o9 iee)^ . ; 
Whom you have baniib'd» does exceed you aU. 

3fu. Wefl, wel^ weflUeav^fou. 

ftV.^ Why ftay yo« CO fee baWe* 
With one that wants her whsf^ ' [£;^.9WMfiiSrj 

\/^W. Ta&e my prayers with yotf. 
iwifl^ the Godi had nothing eHe to dby 
$ctt to confirm my Onrfes! CMrid I mMt *cai 
Bat once a-day, it would unctog my famro ^ 
Of what lyes hmy (o't. ♦. 

^ Afwi You'^ip^ t^d themf home. 
And, by my t^th^ have caufe : you*lli fup witht Ofliftl 

^oL Anger's my meat, I fop iqjoflr my fclf,* 
And fo ihall ftaiye with feeding : come, ktVgo^ 
teave this iaint puling, and lament as I d<^ 
laaniger^ Jmo'^k(^: CQme, come, fif^ fiel ^M»Hmti 
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S C E N E changes to Antrum. 

Enter a Roman and a VoKcian. 

Rim. T Know yott.wcU, Sir, and yqu Jcnow mc: your 
X name, I think^.is Adrian. 

Vol. It is fo, Sir : truly, I have forgot you. 

IbiiH. I Mi a? Rovmn^ but^y fcrvic^arc as you arc, 
againft *cm. Know you mc yet ? 

Vol. Nicanor? no. . 

Rom. Thciamc, Sii:,' 

Vol You had more bpard when I laft faw you, but 
your favour is well appeared by your tongue. What's 
thd news in RotikI I have a note from the Volfcian 
State toffind you out tiierc. You have well fayed mc 
a day's journey. 

Rom. There' hatji bjCfSi in Romi ilrange infurrc&i- 
ons: the' People againft the Senators, Patricians, and 
Nobles..!!;. • . ' L* .^ ; . 

Vol Hath been !.is it .ended; then? our State thinks 
not fo : they arc in ^.m.oft warlike. preparation, and 
bopc t^cotne upon them in the heat o£ their divifion. 

Rem. The main blaze of it is pafty but a fmall thing 
would make it flame again. For the Nobles receive 
fo to heartAlw 3*ill«pcnt of that worthy Cmelanus^ 
that they are ill {i TJpe aptnefs to take all Power from 
the People, ^nd to* pluck from them their Tribunes for 
ever. This lies glowing, I. can tcjil you j and is al- 
mdifl; matJli:^ for tjb^jA^iolcnt breaking .<>ut. . 

Vol. Cotiohnus,\^n\WA^ , ^ 

Rom BraifliM, :Si/. ;, 

Vol Yoy. will be;r5fiel?omc with . this intelligence, 

Rom.'^Tht day fefves well for them now. I have 
heard it faid, the fitted time to corrupt a man's wife, 
. is when (he's fallen out with her husband. Your no- 
ble Tullus jtufidm will appear well in thefc wars, hi$^ 
great Oppofer Coriolanas being now in no rcqueft of his 

Vol. 
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Fol. He cannot chufc; I^aih mbfl: fortliftaeCtA^^ 
accidentally to encounter yoa. ^You haw-ended itny 
bufinefs, and I will merrily accompany yott faome4 ,'\* 

Rom. i fhall between this and (upper tell you laoft 
ftrange things from Rom^ kU tendti^' ta tltc Good of 
their Adverwries. Have yon an Army icady, fay youf 

FoL A moft royal one. The Centurions jaod: their . 
Charges difUnftly billetted, already in the eotertain^ 
ment, and to be on foot at an hdurVwarriing. . : 

Rom. I am joyful to heiar of their readiaels, sutdiaw 
the Man, I think, that ihall &t theni in prefeat a&ioa 
So, Sir, heartily veil met^ and moft glad of your com- 
pany. . ; ; ^ • '.'.:• 'e '.'"'■ 

/^^/. You take my part from me, Sir, I Kavd the 
moft caufe to be glad of youn. 

Rom. Well, Ice us go together. * [^Exeunt. 

• ' ' . • • ' ' ' - . . ' ^ 

Enttr Coriola&us in iman Jpp^fdy difgm^d a$d 
muffled. ' 

Cor. A goodly City is this J^f|f(tt».»-~- City, 
'Tis I, chat made thy wid'awi ; Mai^y anjueir . * ^ 
Of thefe fair edifices for my wars '^ 

Have I heard groan^ and drop : then know Me not, 
Left th^ thy wives w^th fpits, and boy; with ftooes, 
In puny battel flay me. Save jjoti^ feir. ; '^ > 

Enter a Qitiziti, 

at. And you. 

Cor. Dirca me, if it be ybiir will, where gr»a* jfe- 

fidtUS l\C%V . J. :J : '^'i - 

Is he in Antium? 

at. He is, and feafts the Nobler of the \&ate;^ at 
his houfe this night. . . \ ^ ; 

Cor. Which is his houfe, I bcfeecb you ? 

Cit^ This, here, before you. ' 

Cor. Thank you, 'Sir :^ FarewelV {Esiit Ciiizen. 

Oh, world, thy flippery Turns ! friciids now faft fworn^ 
Whofe double boibms feem to wear one hearc^ ; 
Whofe hours, whofe bed, whofe meal andexcrcife 
Arf ftill together, who twine (as *twcre)L in iow : ^ 

<a 5 Unfc- 
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Uofcp»w*l«i *iaU within this hour. 
Oft k^ificnfioii of a doic, break out 
To Uaai&^vBaxy. SofcUeftfoej^ ,, . ^ 
IVtajfe paffions and wbofe f*>ts have broke their flec^ 
Totftfci tifc «€ tbe .trthtr, ]>y fome chance, 
^«ffe trick wot worth an egg, Jh^l .grow dear fnendj, 
. And ittifr-pia their iffiae*. So» wiih mcj— — 
M* bUth-place have! and toy lovers left t 
This enemy's Town I'll enter j if be flay me, 
Hfc 'does fair juftice >. if he gite in* way, 
I'fl^ttbfe Country fenrice. lExfty 

-.(<'. •;.:.•■'. . , ' ■■ • 

SCEN^ cba»gesto a Hall i» AufidiusV Hwfi, 

Mufick plays. Enter H ^rt/if^mttn. 

tStr \X 7 1 N ^, wine, wine ! what fervice is here? 
W 1 «hink^ ouif fellows are afleep. ££*//. 

, ;:• Entffjmtheif. ServingiUM' . ' 
t Ser. TWiieit** <?«/«* f tny Matter <alU for him i 
Cotus. . , 

'."', j^d/**- Corit>Jaii«S. 

~C«f. A goodly hott(cVthefead; fojelk wellj but t 
Appear not like a gueft. 

Enter the firfi Serving-ntan. 

s. &f. What wepld soil have,. friend? whence arc 
Tou ? here's no plaice for you : pra^, go to the door. 
'' ' lE9iiti 

(Jar. .^ hi!i'W^cnr*4 ?*9 better ettertainment, in be- 
ing Cdrielanus, ^^Afi^* 

khler^ficotd IServd^t. 

t S». Whence arc you, feir ? has the porter his eyes 
\fL hit head, that h^ giycf fMxmccto fucb compaaioi^f 
pray, get you out. "^ 

Cor> Awty i' " ■ 

* Set. Awny ?!— get y<?^ ^V^Y' , - ^ . 
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Cor. Now thou'rtiroublcfom. 
z Set. Are you fo brave ? V\\ have you talk'd with 
anon. 

Knttr a third S&vant, He Jtrjl meets him. 

5 Ser. What PbUaw*s this? 

1 Ser. A ftrange one as ever I lookM on ; I cannot 

Set him out o^tfa' houfe : pt'ythte,. call my Mafbot to 

3 Ser. What have you to do here, Fellow? pray you, 
avoid the houfe- 
Cor. Let me but iland, I will not hurt your hearth. 
5 Ser. What arc you ? . 
Cor. A G^ttemah, 

• J Ser. A mai- vcUous poor one. 
Cor. True 5 fo I am. 

3 Ser, Pray you, poor Gentleman, tidce -t^ fame d- 
ther ftation, hero's no pbceibr you ; pmy^you, avoid: 
come. . . 

C^/ Follow your funftion, g6 fod batten on cold 
bits. [^Pufies bi^ aw»y from him. 

5 Ser, What, WU you Aot? pr'ythee^tdltaiyNblikr, 
wh^a ftraoffc Ouefl he has here. 

2 Stt. Am I (halL {EkH Sterna Serwieg;man. 
% Ser, Where dweti'ft thou ? 

Cor. Under the Canopy* . 

3 Ser. Under the Canopy ? 
Cor. Ay. 

%Ser. Where's that? 

tor. Pth* City of Kites and Crowa. 

• 5 Ser. Tth* Cicy of Kites «nd Crows? what an ATi 
it is ! then thou d wcirft with Daws too ? 

Cor. No, I ferv5 not thy Mafter. 

I Ser. How, Sirl do you meddle with my Mafter? 

Cor. Ay, ^tf» an honefter fetvice, than to meddle 
with thy Miftreis: thott praVft,mid prat'ftjferve with 
(by trenchers faeoce^ [Biots bb^ away. 
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Enter Aufidius^ with a Serving^man* 

Juf. Where is this Fellow ? 

z «9<r. Here, Sir; I'd have beaten him like a dog, 
but for difturbing the Lords within. 

Juf. Whence com'fl: xhoa ? what would*!! thou ? 
J thy^natne? ^ .. 

Why fpcak'ft not? fpeak, Man: what's thy name? 

Cor. If, tuHus^ yet thou know'ft me not, and feer 
: ; ingmc, 
Doft not yet take me for the Man I am, 
Neceflity commands me name my felf. 

Juf, What is thy name ? 

Cmr. A name unmufical to Volfcian ears, 
And harfh in found to thine. 

Auf. Say, what's thy name ? 
Thoalia^.a grim appedranc^, and thy face 
Bears^ 9. command in'cj though thy tackle's torn. 
Thou fhew'ft a noble veffcl: what's thy name? 
' ^d?rr Prepare thy ^bjrojwr to frown > know^ft thou me 

• > ■• yet?- \ ■' ' . ; 

• jiuf. I know thee notV thy name ? 

Cor. My name is CaiusMarciuSj who hath done 
To tficc particulak-ly, and to all the Folfcians^ 
Great hurt and mifchief 5 theret;o witnefs may . 
My Sirname, Ceriolanus. The gainful fervice. 
The extream dangers, and the drops of blood 
Shed for my thanklefs Country, are requited 
But with that SirnaVne : A good memory. 
And witnefs of the maKde and difpleafure 
iWhich thou ihouid'ftr bear me, only that name re- 
mains' ' . . J .'. 
The cruelty and envy of the People, 
Permitted by diir daftard Nobles, who 
'Have all) forlobk m^e, hath.devour'd the rcftj 
. And fuffcr'd me by th' voice of flaves to be 
Hciop'd but of Rome. Now, this extremity 
Hath brought me to thy hearth, not out of hope 
(Miftakc me not) to fave my life j for if 
I Kid fcai'd Death, of all the men i'th' world 

I'd 
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IM have avoided thee. ' But iftmcer fpitc 
To be full quit of thofe my Baniiben ^ 
Stand I before thee, here: thea if tboo h$£t 
A heart of wreak ia thee, that wilt revcoge : 
Thine own particuli&r.wroDn, and ftop thofe maiins 
Pf.flaixie feen through thy Country^ Ipced thee ftra^hl^ 
And make my mifery ferve thy Turn: fo ufe it. 
That my revengdbl (erviccs.mjiy.pKoy* 
As benefits tQ (hee. For I iwrjll fight 
Againft my cankered Country, with the fpleea 
Of all the und^r fiend^.^ But if fo Jb^ 
Thou dar'ft nQt this, ai)d that to prove more fortmtt 
ThouVt tir'di theti, in a word, I ^fo am . 
Longer to Jive moCi; ^eary, and prcfent 
My throat to thee, and to thy^ancient malice: : ^ 
Which not to cut, would ihcw thi^e but « fopl^ j 
Sin^re I l]#vc evtr fcilow'd thee with hate. 
Drawn tuns of blopd out <?f thy Country's bfeajt*. . ' 
And cannot live, ^ but to fhy ihas9C^. unites : ; -. ^ 
It be to do thee fi?rvic0* . • 
^ :,Juf, Oh, jyfyrfius^ MamuSj :.* 

Each word, thou'ft fpoke, hath weeded from my heart 
A root of ancif^l ea¥v^ l$:J^tets:\ \ ' 

Should from yon^clQuafpQ^k rt^ -me thiiigs divine^ . ) 
Ai^ faya 'tis true j I'd i^pt bclj^ve th?m more 
Than thee, all-noble il/4ii^/>jri: Jt^ |»e,t winp , / 
Mine arn^ about that botc)y,. where>againft ; 

My grained afh an hundred' times hath broke. 
And icar'd the moon with fplinteirs j^ here I clip , : 
The anvile of my fword, and do coqteft 
As hotly and as nobly with thy love. 
As ever in ambitious ftrength I did 
Contend againft thy valour. Know thou firft, 
I lovM the Maid I married > never Man * 

SighM truer breath: but, that I fee thee here, 
'Thoii noble thing, more dances my rapt hearty 
Thgn when I firft ijiy wedded Miftrefs faw 
Beftride my thrcfhold. Why, thou Mirx/ I tell thee, 
.We have a Power on foot ; and I had purpofe 
Once more to hew thy target frofti thy brawn, *^ 

Or 
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Or lofe mjr arm (bi^tt thou baft teit m^ mrt ' 

Twelve feveral cimei^ aod I hattt nigbtlf fince 
'Pream't oltiicottMen "ItwiKC thy fiSf and me : 
We have beett d<»\ni together in^^my fleep, 
UnboiikUng helms^ filling each d«ihef'« throat, 
Ahd wik*<r half dead with notbiMiv Worthy Mmt€ihi^ 
Had wd no quarftl die to Rmey bnt ihxt 
Thou art thenoe baoifh'd, we wo^kl mttfter all 
From twelve to forcnty > arid pouriog Wttf 
Into th« bdWel^ bf ungrateful i?o^^5 
Like a bold flood b'er-'bear. O colha^ go in^ 
ii^fiid^takd our friendly Senacotv bj^th'^ haikls, 
Who. now a^ here^ takings their kavei of mt^ 
Who am prepaid againft your TfcrritOries, 
Though iiot (br i«#iii^ it felf. 

Cor 4 Yoil blefs me, Gods ! 

jtuf, Thercfoncj moft abfolute Sir, if thou wilt bav« 
Thokading of thine own irvengc^^ take 
One half of my CcMnmiffion, atjd Tet down 
As beft thou art experienc'd, fltkie thoti know'ft ' 
Thy Country's ftrepgib ms^ wtikftefs, thine owo 

:■•• •• 'i^^tfjtts- ■ •' ■ -■''''^- ' 

Whether to knoek againft the jgstes'6f i?MMr, 
Or rtdetyvifit tbeffi in parts rcfmot^,' 
To frigh^'^em^ tfe ditftroy, But <^me, come in % 
Let me «dimmend thde firft to thofi^, that (hall 
Say yea to thy defire^, A thoufand Welcomes ! 
And move ft ftieMl^ than e'er an ^(My : \ 

Vet, Mkfcki^^ that was much.^M^^l/^jr hand; mbft 
welcottie! . lExemit, 

'•I: '♦••'.'.. 

iSef. Here's a ftrangc alteration. , 
2 Ser^ By my hand| I had thought to have ilxucken 
him witlx, a cudgel, and yet my, mind gave ok, hi^ 
clothes %iade a faile report of him, 
, J *f rn 'What ao arm he has ! he turn'd me siiout 
^with liis. finger and his thumb, ^ que WQiil4 i^l ^ 
a top. , , , \ ; 
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t Ser. N^tyy I knew by his face that thcR wai fooifip 
ihiog in him. He had^Sir, a kiad of ^cc^ mcthooght-p- 
I cannot tcU how to term it. . ^ 

I Ser. He had jto c looking at k iprcK-^'^-r ^w^HiU I 
3P(rere hanged^ but t ^qpjlbt thjpse wai mont .«a ki« 
than I could tfaifik* 

z Ser. $0 did l^V}ihfi(vpm: ht is frnfUf Om W^ 
XC& mani*th* world. 

I Ser. I think, h»U^ biitf|^r^^$9]4wr|jQn4K^ 
you wot one. 

i Ser. WKo^ my M»Acr ? 

I Ser. Nay, it'> no matter lor |h^5 

^ {"^r. /Worth fix PC hitti. ; 

I Ser. Nay, not jCb pfixher^ but I. take hiini l» lit 
the greater Soldier. • , 

t Ser. Faith, look fou, cm» ca^ot tell how««rfi|r 
thati fibr the defiqqune of a T^ira* o^r Qepqral it e<r 
pellcitt; 

1 iSi^. Ay, and for ai) aflaiilc tody 

£mer a tiifd^et^dnf, 

t Ser. pht i^ve»^ I can tell you news) fiew% y^ 
rafeals. 
jB0/2^. What, what, wfa^t? kt'a partake^ 

2 ^^* I would not be a Romifn^ of all mtioDS;} I 
bad as lie^e be aicoodemoM man, , 

Both. Wherefore) wherefore^ 

% Ser. Why, here's hp that was wont to thwaekottf 
Geocxal, Cww. Mar^ius. 

I Ser. Why^do you (ay, thwack our Coneml? .. 

% Ser* X do not (ay, thwack our Creaeral^ but he wai 
always good enough for him. 

a Ser. Coqfic^ we are fellows and Iriendsj he was ever 
too hard for him, I have heard him fay (b himfelf> ^^ 
' 1 5Vr.. He ifias too hard for him direftly, to fay tfaff 
troth on't : before Cmfiij ho fcocht hii^ and QOtdK 
kim like a carbonado^ 

t Ser. Ar\d^ had he been caiwibaUy ^iw«n^ he might 
havebroird and eaten him too» 

I Ser. Bui^j moce of thy aewsji -^-^ .... . 

^Ser. 
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5 jj^. WBy, he is To tnadc on here within, as if hjp 
were Son and Heir to Mars: fct at upper end o'th* ta- 
ble i no queftion asK*d him by any of the Senators, but 
tbcfftana bald before himl OurWeneral himfelf makes 
a Miftrefs of hini, -fimAifies ^ himfelf with's hands^ an^ 
turns up the, white o'th* eye tp.his difcourfe. But the 
bdttoA of the neWs^ is, our General is cpt i'th* mid- 
dle, and but. ope half of wh^t he was yeftcrjday. For 
the Other has- Kalf^ by ^hc^tt^^ Gi^nt of the 

whole table. He'll go, h^ fars^ sind fowte jhe porter 
of Rome gates by ph* eacs. He will* mo# *dawn all1>c- 
forc him, and leattr^iis^ paflagc poll'd. . • 

z Ser. And he's as like to do't as^ any man I can 
imjjgiiser' ••" - ^ -^^ ^*''- -' '• ' '; ■ . ' '] % 
^iSer. T^q'^^' he will do't: forkpk'jou, SJr,'hehai 
as'Atfty frien3s^aserifei^icsr^w^ as it 

wtftre^ durtl ft6t'l(;ibok'V6i,Sir^ ffiew themfclVes (as wc 
term it) his friends, whijft^he's in ditedritudc 

I Ser. Dircftitude? that's that?^ ' 

} Ser. But when thfty.fliall fee, Sir, his Creft up a- 
gain, and the man in blood, Xliey will put of their 
vutrougbs (like cbhics after rain) "^hd* revel all with 

I Ser. Bufewheni'gofestnis forward.?/ 
I ^ Jot'. To^'moft-pw, to day, pnc(cntly, you* (hall have 
the drum ftruck up this 'afternoon : ^tis, as it Were, a 
parcel of their feaft, and to be ^xc^treed ^e they wipe 
thdr lips. ■ ^ ' "' ' • ' - ' < - 

z Ser. Why, then we (hall hajfe a ftirring-worid a- 
gain : this peace h^ woi-ch* nothfng, bus to ;*uft it^oo, 
en^reafe tailors, and breid Ballad- makers. 

I Ser. Let me h^vc war,- fay I j it exceeds peace, as 
far^d^y does night ;Vsfprightly, waking, audible^ 
and full of vent. Peace- is a very apoplexy, lethargy, 
ftiilU^,^ deaf,' fleepy,' irifcnfible, a getter of more ba- 
ftird Children thah war^s '^ deftroydr of ftren. 

x Ser. 'Tis fo 5 and as war ii) fome fort n^ay be faid 
" to be a' ravilhcr^j fe it eirinot be. denied^ but peace is a 
great maker of cuckolds'; '' '" 

I Ser. Ay, andTt Aiakes men hate one another. 
• -- I 9 Ser. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



C 9; »t 1 q L A N V sr 5j, 

) Ser. Reafon^ bccauTe thtj then lefs meed doe ano- 
ther : the wars, for xny niony. . I Jioj^e^ to fee Romsm 
as cheap as f^olfcians. 
They are rifing^ they are Hfiog. * 

Both. In, in, in, in. .{^^Mwf* 

SQl£.l^JLi d fnblkkTlaci iiiKoms. \ 

£»/fr Sicinius a»i Brutus. 

Sic. (;}) \1 /E hear not of hiai,. jieither ne^dwefear 

W him I 

His remedies are ta^ i*th' preleni peace. 
And quietncfs o'th^ People, which jbefore 
Were in wild htvry. Here we imake his Friends * 
6lufli, that the world goes welU who rather had. 
Though they themfelv.es did fuffer bjr% beheld 
DiflTcntious numbers peftring ftrects, than 'fee 
Our Tradefmen finging in thfiis^ihops^ and going 
About their fundi^nf: mendly. 

' ^ inter Mencnitfs. ' .,[ i j 

Bru. We ftood tO/j: in good thw. Is this Mnuitfus? 

Sic. 'Tis he, 'tis he: O, he isgrowii inoft kiddaf 
late. Hail, Sir! r : t- ;/! 

Men. Hail ta^ypii^th! : .: v i .^ 

Sic. "^our Corifl^MS is not much mifs^d, but with 
his. Friends J the; Commonwealth fiddih ftand, andxfo 
would do, were he more.angry^.at ir.v * Ct.,t 2-1,; 

Men. Alps well, and. might have been much better, 
if he could have tempdrizM. ^ 

Sic. Where is he, near you?. . i ' ' ' . /Ix 

(ll)JFihiarmt$fbimyndthirMtidwifiMr1^ , .^^ r 

His '^enudiis art tame: thi frefent Piac^ ' • i 
And ^iitnefs o^th* Peopfiy *whi(b before 

Were in wild hufty.'] As ihb P^f&ge hat been hitherto pottodt 
it labours under two Abfurditiet » Jr4 disC thd Peace Sbrosd^ khd tk* 
Qaietnefs of the Populace at home, are call'd il^rr^A' Reiitedies; 
whcre^ in Truth, tWe were the ImpcdimAits 'of his Rcvengp : Jpr the 
next place, the latter Branch of die Sentence is i^iifperredl and lingram*. 
natical. ^f SLegjbooK ^pt9txaA\^ ^^^ 

Men. 
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. I^m. Ntjr,' I hcstf noftbiiog: 
Hii^ iMthcar alx} liia^^fvife hear iiMhiiig from Vtrci- 

..JSL 't}^ t^ods preftrve you Both! ^ 

Sic. Gbod-e'en, nei^faboth-y. 

Bru. .Oeoct^eV« to jiou aU, gbtcbe^etf €6 ydof all. 

I Cit. Oiir fe]ye$». ottr wives^ and children, on otir 
kneeSy 
Are bound to ^ray for yoU hoik. 
. Sic^ Lhrc and thrive. 

Bru. Farewel, kind Heighboot^V 
We wiih'd, Coriiiami bad ipv*d y<>iir^'a$ wE did!. 

jill. Now the Oodc^keep ydtiT 

Both ^ri. Farawel, fwewcL [Uxemrt Citizens, 

Sic^ Thtt is a bappicr and more comely thney 
Than when diQ& fellows ran abooc the ftreec^^ 
Crying confiKfion. 

Brtf. Cairn M^epmytm - 
A worthy oficer i*th' w»r, Inrt sifblenf^ 
O'ercome with pride,. ambitik)u$ paft all: thinkiDjg^ 
Self'lovii^. 

^ ^#r« And aflfefiing 6m IblB HHreMe^ 
Wilhttut AflSftanci^ -^^ ; 

ikfow. Nay, I think not fo^p 

Sic. We had bv this, to dll dttt* fenCetotaie^oi^. 
If lie had gone fortkCbiifiil, found itfo. ' 
, . j^ifc The Gods hatoci well prevented^ it, ajid f^nfe 
Sits fafeandftill witbouf him. 

MdiU. Worthy Tribdrtes^ . . - 
There is a ikve, whom we hare put in prison, 
Reports, the FtHfeUns with two fevcral Powers 
Are entred in the Roman Territorie$> 
And with the deepeft malice of the war 
Deftroy what lies before 'em. 

M^ff. 'tis Anfiditn^ 
Who, hearing of our Mardus' Baniihment, 
Thrufts fprA hk boras again into^ the wgrkLf 

Which 
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Which were inrihdrd whea Mmms Aood for Rm^t ' 
And durft noc once peep out. . . ,. i ^ 

Sic. Come, what talk you of Afarcius / 

Bru. Go fee this rumourer wfarpt; It cannot be. 
The Fafdans daw? bfcak with i»- "^ : . 

MeB. Cannot iiue I 
We have Record, that ycry wcU it can: 
And three examples of (he like h^v<; been . 
Within my age. But reifon with the IbUow 
Before you puniftx him, where be heard chii ; 
Left you (hall chance to whip your information. 
And beat the meflenger, who bids beware 
Of what is to be dftaded* 

Sic. Tell not me : 
^kfloW^ this cannot bc» 

Brui Not poffible. 

Mtff. The Nobks in great earndftnefi are going 
All to the ScnatC'-hottie \ fome mws is come^ 
That turns their countenances. 

Sic. 'Tis this flave : 
Go whip him 'fore the people's eyes: his raifing/ 
NothiBff but his report ! 

Jlft/: Yes, worthy Sir, 
The flave's report is foconded, and more, 
More fearful is delivered. ' 

Sic. Wha^ more fearful? 

Mef. It is fpoke fneely out of many ttoaths^ . 
How probable I do not know, that MarciuSy 
Join'd with Aufidius^ leads a Power 'gainft Rme ^ 
And vows Revenge as fpacious, as between . \ 

The young'ft and oldeft thing. 

Sic. This is moft likely ! — ^ 

Bru. Raised only, that the weaker fort may wi/h 
Good Marcius home again* 

Sic. The very trick on't# 

Men. This is unlikely. 
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He and jfufidiuscin no more attcmc, (54) 
Than violenteft Gpntrariecy. 

Mef. You arc fcnt fat to the Senate: . ^^ 

A fearful army, led by Caius AfarciuSy - . • • 
Aflbciated with JiufidiHSy rages ' * - - ^ 

Upon our territories^ and have already 
O'er-born their way^ eonfum'd with Ere» and took 
What lay before thcrti* .; • , 

, Enter Cominius^ - . , . J.' . ; 

.*-/.. . i . J.V.I •• t 

C<?»>. Oh, you have made good Work, r/ • ) 

Men. What news? what news? ' 

Com. You have hqlp to ravifh yoor own daughteiis^ 
and ^ • . . / .^ 

To melt the city-leads upon your pates, 
To fee your Wives dfihpnour'd to your Qofes. 

Men. What's the news ? what's the news ? 

Conu Your Temples bnrned in thcir^emerit, arid 
Your franchifes, whereon you ftood, confin'd 
, Into an augre's bore. ,1' 

Men. Prav now, the news ? -^ 

You'vfe.made fair work, 1 fpar mci pray, your hewaf 
' If Marcius fhould be joyned with the Fvlfcians^ — 

Com. If? he is their God *, he leads them like a thing 
Made by fomc other Deity than Nature,' 
That fhapes man better > and they follow hitn, 
Againft us brats, with no le(s confidence, ... 
Than boys' purfuing fummer butter- flies, 

(34) JDdXxd Aufidiu$ can no more be one 
nan viaUntifi Contrariety 1 
This is only Mr. Pope% Sopkiftication. I have reftor'd the Reading of the 
genuine Copies ; ■■ can no more atone, i. c. be recoQcird, agree % 

far in this Senle the Word is as frequently ufed, as in the aSi*ve one, to 
pacify^ t9-recoQcile« 
So in J s you like it i 

Then is there Mirth in tteaifn^ 

When earthly Things^ made ev'rtt . 

Atone together, 
ip^iu maixy other tallages of our Acthor. 

Of 
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Or butchers killing flie$. 

Men. YouVc' made good work, 
You and your aproa-men; that flobd (b much 
Upon the voice of occupation, and' 
Tnc breath of garlick-eaters. 
^ C9m. He^ll (hake; your Rome about ybtir ears. 
* Men. As Hercules did ihake down mellow fruit i . 
You have made fair work ! 

£ru. But is this true. Sir? 

C^«. Ay, and youUl look pale \- 

Before you find it other. All the Regions 
Do fmilingly revolt} and, who refifis. 
Are mock'd for valiant ignorance, 
And peri/h conftant fools : who is*t caii blame him } 
Your enemies and his find fomething in him. .> 

Men. We're all undone, unlcfs 
Thenobte man have mefc^. : . . * 

Com. Whafhallaskit? . .' 

The Tribunes cannot do*t for ihame ; the people T 
pclcfvd fuch pity of him, as the wolf 
Does of the fhepherds : Kis bcft friends, if they 
Shou'd fay, be good to JRomej they charge him evert 
As thofe ihould do that had defervM his nace^ 
And' therein flidi»r*d like cdemiesi 

Men. 'Tis tfuc. 
If he were putting to my houfe the brand 
Thit would confume it, 1 have not the face 
To fay, befecch yoti, ceafc. You*Ve niadc fair hancisj 
You and your drafts ! y ou*vc crafted fair ! 

Com. You've brought 
A trembling upon Rome^ fucih sis Was nevci^ 
So incapable of help. 

jTr/. Say ndt, we brought it. 

Men. How? was it we? we lov*d him j but, like 
beafts; ^ ■ ' ' \ ' 

And coward Noblcsj gave way to your cluftcrS| 
Who did hoot him out 6*tii' city^ 

Com. But I fear, V 
T^heyH^roar him in again. Tullus Jufidius^ ; 

The,fecondn«ne of men, obeys his points , . 

Vdt VI. H - ^ As 
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As if he were his ofGbcr : Defpc^rapioa 
Is all the poficy, ftren^th, ajid defence, 
Th^tRcimecznm^kf:^^\n{t them. 

' '^ "'" • Ent^r ^^??| of CJtizfins. 

Men. Here come the <rluftcrs. / . ']^^ ' 
And is 4ufidius with l)im ?4 — You arJf t^c^j 
That made the ^ir unwljoifpiii^j ^hen ypy c^j^ 
Your rfinking, greaffe caps, }n nooting at 
Coriolanus" Exile. Now l^c's eominfo 
And not a hair upon jt fol^icr'jj beaq. 
Which will not jwoyV a^whip : as ma^iy cpxcQiftfe?,^ 
As you threw cap,? pp, Will hp tumlplc do^n, 
And pay you for your voices. 'Ti? no matierj^ 
If Jie (hould h^rn usi alf into ope coal^j 
We ^ave dcferv'd' it, 

Omnes. Faith, we hearfearftil ncvy^^ 
, I Cit. For mine owii part^ 
When I faid, banifti him j I faid, 'tyraA pi^y. 

X C/f And fodid I. . 

3 GrVi. And fo did I-, and to fay thg truth> .Ce4i4 
very many of us; t\^^ vfe did^ w^ di4 for th? fcsft J 
and tho' w.c wti^ig:ly confeixted %o his ^^pifljap^nt^y^^ 
it ^as agamflf ouf wiil. 

C(?»i. Y*are goodly thing^s i you, vp^fec^!- . i,*. 

ikf(?». You have made good work,. 
You and your cry, §hairs to th? C^p^^p.I > 

Com. Oh^ ^y, what clfe> ' ^ _ L^-V^^ 

iJ'/V. Gpi iniaft'er^ ge^ you h^^^ be pot- ^ifn^^^'(^. ^ 
T?hefe afcA''Si(fcj" th^ vould be ^1^4. tp!. h,ay^ 
This true, wtiicfi Btey f8 feem.t9,,fc^,i(. (j^q^oqi^. 
And fhew no fign of feaj., , . ^ ' ' ^ \ , 

I Cit. The efoas'l^e' good to mi' cpifift^ m^^ejC?^ 
let's home. I ever faid, we, ye^e i't^^* ^Xfif)&% vhcj\ we 
b^y^ifliM.him. . ^ •'' J ^' ' . / '^ 

- • z &tl So &A we all*5 " biit come, letX k?^^- 

Bru.i I do MX Hke this, news; . ' ^ 

Sic. Nor I. '/-'^ -^ ""*'..';. 

£r«. Let's .^o^t^ie CM^itolj would^ haj^f ipj^^ 
Would bujr this ifcr a* he I ', \, \ ;, 

iJiV, Pra/, let'tisgo^/ ' ' {^tsififi'^^ 
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S d EN E» sCmf% stMfmaWDiftantefrm 

Mnter AufWittSji te;ir£ it^iif Lkutenant. 

jfuf. T\0 they ftill flic to ih' i2^i»»»? 

JL/ JLien^ I danotkaow^bat wifechcraft^s in 
hkrii but 
Your ^Mkts ufe him as the gr^ce 'fottfi mcfat^ 
Tbdr talk a£ table, aad their thanks at end : 
. And you are darkened in tbiS'a&io% Sir^ 
Ev^n by your own* 

jfuf. I c^annoc help iC noW. 
tlDleis^ by liiii^ meansy I laae tlic ibot 
Of our defigii. He bears hitofelf more praudSy 
Evm to my perCm, than^ I tfiough*, he would- 
When firft I did embrace bim. Yet ^s naturd 
In that's no changling, and I vmlk cxCuik 
What cannot be amended « 

Lieu. Yet I wifh, Sir. 
(I Hieaa for your jpai;ticukr) you bad! ilot 
Join'd in Coimniffiont witb kmi^ bui^ hod tioriio 
The aftioiT of your ifelf, Of olfe to him 
Hadrcftinfofeiy* 

jiitf. I underftaod thee well *r and be thoa (ufifji 
Wheii be (b«U come to bis account^ he knowWoati 
VFlrat r can urge againft bint j though it feesisi 
And fo he chinks^ and is na I'efs apparent 
To tb'^ vulgar eye, that be beacs M, things fairly i 
Jtnd fllews good buRfeaudiy for the. FcifiioikSt-gXic^ 
Fights dragori-lifce^ and dtjes atcftieve ^fooff 
As^ dxaw his fword : yet he hatb left undone 
Tbaf w^biGbihall break hiS' neck^ or hazard mine^ 
What e^ier we come to our accouM. 

Lieu. Sir, I befcech,. think you^ htn\ictft^Rifmf9 

jiuf. All places yield to him ere he fiis down^^ 
And the Nobility of Rome are his^: 
The^ Senators and Patrici^tns love hiitttoo : 
The Tribunes are no foldiers i and their people 

Hjt ' ' wm 
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Will be als ra(h in the Repeal, as hafty 

To expel him tHehcc. I chinki he'll bjc to Rom (jf) 

As is the'Ofprey to the fi(h, who takes it 

By Sovereignty of Nature. Firft, he was 

(35) ^-^^ '• / f^tnky imhe to Rome 

jfs is the A^ray to the Fijby «who takes it 
. .By So*v*reignty of Nature!] 
though oheV Search might have been very vain to find any fucb Word 
as Afprtiyj yet I eafily imagin'd, fomethipg. mtfft be couched, under the 
Corruption, in its Nature deftru^tivje to Fim, and that made a Prey ^ 
Them. 'And this fufpidon led me to the Difcovery. The Osfre^ is a 
Species of the Eagle, of a ftrong Make, that haunts the Sea and Lakes 
for its Food, and a^ltogether preys on Fifh. It is called the iKitu(\@^^ 
or Aquila Marina, as alfo Antis offifraga : thence contracted firft, per- 
haps, into Osphrevy and then, with Regard to the Eafe of Pronuncia- 
tion, OJpreif, Pfiny gives ^8 thi& Defcription of its acute Sight, and 
Eagernefs ^fter its I'rey. Haliasetns, ciarijfimd ocukrum acie, lihrans 
ex altSJffe^ vifi in Mali fi^/ce, fraceps in mare raens^ et iifcufftt 
. feSore ajuis^ : rapiens. ' It may. not be difa^eeable to go a little rarther 
to explain the Propriety of the Poef s AUuhbn. ' Why, will Coriolant^ 
be to Rome, a^thc 0/pre^ ^o the Fiih, 

5 .hiUtahit 

By Sovereignty of Nature ? ^ 
Shakejj>earif 'tis ^well known, has a Peculiarity in Thinking; and 
wherever he is aq{<ttiiited .with Nature,' is fure to allude to her mod 
uncommon Effodb diid Opei^tions/ I am very apt to imagine, there- 
fore, thai the Fbet meant, Coriolanus: woald. take. Borne, hy the very 
Opinion and Terror of his l^ame, as Fiih are taken by the Ofprey^' 
thro' an inftindive Fear they have of^ hiih. ** The Filhermen, (lays our 
" old N%turalill.^F7///<i«.T»r«fr,), are ufed. to. anbint their Baits with 
** Ofprefs Fat, thinking *thrt-eBy' to make them the more efficacious : 
*' beoauf^' when That Bird is hovering in the Air, all the Fi&, that 
" are beneath him, (the Nature of the Eagle, as it is believ'd, com* 
" pelling tliem to it i) turn up their Bellies, and as it were, give him 
** his Choice which he will take of them". Gefner goes a little farther 
infuppoft of this bdd InftinA, telling us, " that while this Bird flutters 
** inth^Air, and.foinetimes,as it were, feems fufpended there, he 
** drops a cer^n Quantity of his Fat, by the Influence whereof the 
** Filh are fo affrighted and confounded, that they immediately turn 
" thcmfelvcs Belly upwards ; upon which he fowTes down perpendicu- 
« larly^like a Ston^, andfeiaes them in his Talons". — ToThifc,' I 
dare fay, Shaie/peare alludes in this Expreffion of the Sov^reimtty of 
Native, This very Thought is again touch'd by Beaumont and fUt- 
cher, in their T*wo Noble Kin/men ; a Play in which there is a Tradition 
of our Author having been jointly concern'd. 

. £jff^ q]j^ Jove ! your ASions, 

Soon as they move, as Afprays do the Fiih, 
SuWuc before they touch,. 
For ^lerc again wc mufl read, OJpreys, 

A 
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A noble fervant to thtm^ but he could not 
Carry his Honours even 5 whether pridc,^ 
(Which out of daily fortune ever taints 
The happy man) whether defeft of judgment^ 
(To fail in the difpofing of thofe chances, 
Whereof he^wa3 the lord) or whether nature^ '^ '\ "- 
(Not to be other than one thiog ; not moving 
From th' cask to th' cu(hion ^ but commanding peace 
Even with the fame aufterity and garb. 
As he controlled the war>) But one of thcfe, 
(As he hath fpices of them all) not all, 
For I dare fo far free him, made him fcar'd. 
So hated, and fo bani/h'd i but he Has merit 
To choak It in the utt'rance^ :fo our virtues *" 
Lye in th' initerpnetation of the time 5 . . 
And Power, unto it felf moft commendable, (^6) 
Hath not a tomb fo evident, as a chair 
T'extol what it hath done. . • . 
One fire drives out one fire; one nail, one nail ; 
Right's by righo fouler, ftrcngths by ftrengths do 
fail. • .*. •J 

Come, let's away> whcn^: Caius^ Rome isthine> 
Thou'rt poor'it of all, then fhortly att thou mine. 

(36) JnJ P<nK>r^ unto it felf moft commendahle. 

Hath not a Tomb fo euidenty at a Chair 

T* extol tubat it hath done!] . 
This is a very common Sentiment, bat moft obfcuiiely txfnS^A. Thii 
is the Senfe. That VirtuiCy which delights to commend ic lelf, will < 
find the certainefl Tomb in That Cbair^ in which it holds forth on its 
own Commendations, i. e. Nothing fo readily throws our own Virtue 
into Oblivion, as tfie Pra^ice of commending .orie*s felf. That* Power, 
which is moft jealous of* Competitors, {onto it 61f moft commendable,] . 
hath no cenainer Gtaye thax;^ That, Chair in which it extols its own 
Worth*. . Mx.Warburtonl 



ni A G •p 



Digitized by 



Googk 



lOr* C 9 t tQ % A If V il 

A C T V. 

SCENE, apuhiick Place m Rome. 

Enter Menemasi Cominius> Sicioiu8» Brutus* 
with 4)t hers. - 

Mqnbvius. 

NO) IHl not got yon hear, what he hath fai<i» 
Which was fomecimo his General i who lov'd 
him 
In a mod dear particular. He call'd me father i 
But what o'that ? go you, that baniih*d him, 
A mile before his Tetir, fall dowa^ and knee 
The w^y into h(s merqy : nay^ if he coy'd 
To hear Cominius fpeak, V\\ keep at home. 

Com. He would iiot feem to khow^me. 

JlAt^. Do you hcajpl 

. Com. Yet one time he did call me by my name : 
I urg'd our old acquaintance, and the drops 
That we have bled together. Coriolanus 
He would not anfwer to 5 forbad dJX names % 
He was a ktn4 e^f Nothiaff, titleleft, 
•Till he had forged himfelf ^ name e'th* fire 
Of burning Ii<m&* 

Aim. Wny> fai you've mad^ goo4 work: 
A pair of Tribunes, that have r^kM for R»m»i 
To mai^c coals cheap : a nobk memory \ 

Com. I minded him, how royal 'twas to pardon 
When it was leaft expe&ed. He reply*d, 
It was a bare petition of a State 
To qn^ whom they had puniOi'd. 

Men. Very well, coulci he fay lefs ? 

Com. I oflFer'd to awaken his regard 
For*s private friends. His anfwer to me was. 

He 
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ri* eotll-^ riot ft«y td pkk tflerti lai^m 
Of noifom mufty chaff. Ui fUd^'t^ii pl^i 
For one poor fiorain or two, tdlciVfc tuibufht. 
And M tS note tfc* 6^M. ' 

Men. For one poor grain ^t Jfyj'd? 
I'm one of thofe : his tiibtHir, Wife/ hi* dWfei^ 
And this brive fellow tdo, WitHthe^fiitiiii 
You «re the mufty chaff} and you arc friictt 
Above the Moon. We rittift b« fifUrtrt for jr3ti\ ' 

Sic. Nay, pray, be pacieut : if you rcfufc ffttil' ti« 
In this fo-nevCMtteded help, feiA6 n6t ' ' 
Upbraid us ^itk but Mtek. ftjt, fiirrf, If fc»u. 
Would bd j'oiit' Cbtfritry'S p\ei6it, Jfbtif i;66«f ftb|ftfei 
More tbail the iriftafit ifttjr WC cStf AaKt, * 

Might rto'ff oUf Country-tt'ih, « ' 

Aft». Nb- i'li hot fiidddte. 

5/V. Pay toil, 66 to hlrir: 

6fU. Ohljf hi4k6 tryal Whit ^dUt Ififfc caft *» 
For Romei to'CO^rdi Marcius: 

Mm, Well, jirtd fa^, tKst it4a'#-^ft* 
Return me, as Cominius. is return'd, 
Unhiardr (vs'lijrf thtoD " > • ■ • 

But as a difcontented friend, grief-Hiot 
With his oni^'hdn^rsf. Say'tbefo? 

Sic. Yet your good will , 

Muft have that ^jianks from Rme^ affer (he ftiViHtUrd 
As you intended well. . . 

J^e»'. rll undertake it : 

I think, he'll hear me. Yet to bite his Ifp, . ' . 
And hum at good Commus, thucb unhearts' vtie.' . 
He was not taken well, he had net dYtfa^. -. ■ ; 
The veins unfiU'd, our blood is cold, and" th^ff (^t)' 
We powt upen.the morning, are unapt 
T6 gl^d or to forgive i but wheii we*ye.ftutt'd • 
Thele pipes, and thefe conveyances of blood , 
With wine and feedings we have Suppler foVils' 

(37) The Feint tmfiWd, our BbeJ is eoU, &c.] ItW Bacon fome- 
where in his Eflayj nukes this. »iWy IWttwHc ««»ceiwiig.tMf S«J- 
Jiat of SeUicitatitm. 

H 4 Than 
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Thaa in our prieftrlike fafts; therefpip TU watch hiuk 
*TiU he be dieted to my requeft, 
And then I*U fpt upon him. 

Bru. You know the very road into his kindnef^. 
And cannot lofe your. way. 

Men Good faith, I'll prove him. 
Speed how it wi^. I fh^U ere long have knowledge 
pf my fucccfs, . {Exitj 

Cam. He'll never hjcar hinqi.' 

&f. Not? \ • . * 

Com. I tdll yoq, he does Qt in gold, his eye 
Red as ('twould burn Rome\ and his Injury 
T]?^ .Goaler to fiis Pity- I krieerd before him, 
''Tw^s" very faintly he laid, rife: difmifs'd me 
Thus, with his (peechlcfs hand. What he wou|d jcJq^ 
He fent in writing after $ what he would not, 
Bound with an oath to yield to bis conditions : 
So that all hope is vain, unlefs his mother 
And wi^ rrr- who (^ I hear) fncp to foUicit hin) 
For mercy to his Coijiqjry: therefore hence. 
And with our fair intrcatics Jiafte them oii* \Extufa. 

i§ C £ N E changes to the VQlfcian C^m^. 

Enter Mencnius./i> the iVatch or Guard. 

} fl^atcp. C T A Y : whence are you ? ^ 

' 3 'i tf^atcli: §tand, and go back. 
Men. You guard like men, 'tis well. But, by your 
leave, ". ....'_ ^ -'. ' 
I am an ,Q.fficcr of State,' and come 
To fpeak with Coriolanus. 

I IVatch. Whence?; ' 

/ JS/Len. From Rofne. ' 

I IVatch. you may not pafs, you muft rftturn: our 
" General ' . ' ' 

Will no more hear from thence, 
z PFaich, YouHl lec your Rme embraced with fire, 
J ' ■ . Jbefore — 

Yoii'U fpieak with CorloJanuf. . . 
\ . ^ \ Men. 
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,J^n. Good my friwds. 
If you have heard your General talk Q£R$m9^ 
And of his friends there, it is Lots to Blanks, 
My name hath tojuch'd your esixsy it \%Me»emus^ 

I fjTatcb. Be it lb, go back : the virtue of your NaiBe> 
Is not here paflablc. ... 

Men. I tell thee, fellow,. ■ - 

Thy Gcocral is my lover ; I have been 
The book of his good a&s ; whence men have read 
His fatoe unparallerd happily amplified: 
For I h^v^ ever verified my friends, 
(Of whom he^s chief ). with all the^ fisje that verity j 
Would without lapfiiig fufFer : nay, fometimes. 
Like to a bowl upon a fubtle ground, 
Fve tumbled paft the thrown and in his praife 
Have, almoft, ftampM the leafing; Therefore, felldWt 
I muft have leave to pafs, 

I fFatcb. Faith, Sir, if ypu had told as many lies itt~ 
his behalf, as you have utter'4 words in your ovns, 
you fhould not pafs here : no, though it were as v^-. 
tuous tpo lie, as ta live chaftly. Therefore, go back.^ 

Men. Pr*ythcc, fellow, remember, my name is 3&- 
fieniusi always fa^ioaary of the ;]^rty of your Ge- 
neral. - : 

z JV(kUh. Howfocver you havje beda his liar, '(as 
you fay, you haves) I am one thiat, telling true un* 
dcr him, muft fay, you cannot pafs. Therefore, go. 
back. 

Men. Has he dinkl^ canft thou tell ? for I would 
not fpeak with hiflih, 'till after dinner. 

I IVatch. You are ^ Roman^ are you ? 

Men. I am as thy General is. , 

I IVatch. Then you (hould hate Rmi^ as he does/ 
Can youji when you have puftiM out of your gates thc^ 
very Ocfcnder oi them, and, in a violent popular ig- 
norance, given your enemy your fliield, dunk to. front 
his revenges wich the eafie groans of old women, the 
virginal palms of your daughters, or with the palficd 
interceflion of fuch a decay 'd Dotard as you feem to. 
be? can you think to blow .out the intended fire your- 

city 
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city is ready to flame in, with fiich weafc Ilrcath zt 
this? no, yottaf* ddcciVdj fhcfefort back ttt Mbfug, 
andprcpaW fdf you^ exceutioflj you at6 ddlid6toii*d- 
our General ha* fwarti foiit out 6t r^riive and paN 

Men. Sirrah, if thy Captain knew t ^rtte here, he 
would ufc me with eitimatipn. 

I fFatch. ConnJ, mf Captaii^ klioWS y6tt ttd'C. 

Mm. I awaft, thy General. 

1 ^<i/fi&. My Generd care* liiok fof- y<5a. fiack, I 
fay, go J left I let forth your hi^f pint of Bbod; Back, 
that'* the tiCmoft &( ftnit Having, back. 
. Aft», N4y> but ftll6w, fellow,' 



EttUr Coriokntis, Vfifb Aufidiusv 

Cm, WhAVt the imt\S6tf 

Men. Now, you companion, I'll fty an ^tittd Baf 
youv yottfliaU kHtfW fldW, that I an^ kt eftittldfionj 
y«ifliaU ftTcnv^i- thai a y»ck'g».tdnfii eandot o'fficc 
nje frdmaty fon C^iOamSi gtfefs but my 6tt(iittzitt-> 
mkut with, bifflv if thoii ftarid'ft Mt i'th' ft^te 6f 
iMt^iogv or of fom« d««eh ttore lottg iti fpe^atorAip, 
smd cni^r in -folArkig, behold timr prefttttly, Md 
fwoon for what's to coine upon thee. — — The gtof?* 
.<md GTxi« fitia ho«rly fynod about' rfjy partitfukr vto- 
fptriey, md. lotc ilWe ad Wtfrli tk^A t!hy did hthtt 
Mfnewim does I Ofc. toy fott,- ifty fon! thtW tki |ji^ 
paring fire for us j look thee, here's water to queftCh 
it i was.hardl/'ittdv'd to eoftio to theej but bfeing 
aflTured, none but my fclf c»uld rtfoVe thee,- f ha^c 
been blown out of pot gtfc«t WiA fighs} aiid eoAjure 
thee to pardon Rome^ and thy fiffkiofiiry GwAtryit«n. 
The good Godvaffivafer tiky wra^^ arid turn the A-^ 
^ it opcm this Tactec hcr^j t-Wtf, who*, like t bibcl, 
Ita^ denied my dccefi id thee --^•"■^^ 

Co$. Away! 

Mat. How, aiwaif ? 

Cor. Wife^, raorher, child, Iknowild|. MyaflFairt 
Ave'fervantcd to others: though I owe 
My tevehge properly, reMaiffiott lyes 



C O R I OLA. N U sr 107^ 

In Folfcian breafts. That wc have been femiliar, (}8) 
Ingrate Foigetfulnefi (hall prifon, rather 
Thfffk Pity note how mach.— •Therefore, be gonei ; 
Mine ear# 4^inft your iuics are ftroAger than 
your gates agaioft my force. Yet, for I loved thee. 
Take tiiis a)pngs I writ it for thy fake, 

[GiviS bim a Jettir. 
And would :have fent it. Another word, Memmmi 
I will not hear thee fpeak. *— -*— This man, jtufidm^ 
Was my bclov'd in Rme\ yet t^ou behold'ft— ^ 

Mf. You keep a conftant temper. {^Extunf. 

Msmni fbe Guards Mk^ Mcnonins. 

I Tf^atch. Now, Sir, is your mmc Memnim? 

z fVaHb. 'Ti$ a Spell, you fee| of mi^ch power : yon 
know the way home again. 

I JVaub. Do you hear, how wc arc fhent for keep- 
ing your GreatqcTs back ? 

z JVatcb, Whi^t .^»ufe, do you think, 1 have xm 
fwoon? 

Men. I ncUber care for the worlds nor your Gene* 
ral: for fuch things as you, I can fcarce think there't 
any, y'are fo flight. He, that hath x wiU fiv dieby 
himfelff fears it not from another: let yo^^ General 
do his word. For you, be what yoti arc, longi ^^ 
your mifery encreafe with your agej I fay to^ you, at 
I was faid to, Away! \ Sfi^^^- 

1 Watch. A noble fellow, I warratit him. 

2 Watcb. The worthy fellow is our General. He's 
the fock, the oak not to be wind^Omken. [Bjt.tV'Mh'^ 

( j^) ■ ■ . ■ P I ' ITAtf/ we haiH been famtttixr^ 

Ingrate forgetfulnefi ^j^tf/Z-poyfon, rather 

Vf An pity: ifit^kewnm^ -'"-} 

We cannot defire a more fignal Infaace mf ihe indokir StopttHt^rdf diit 
EditoTjt. ForptfgJne&jnifht/^^v, in not remcinbrlng a'C^qia^erMtift 
of FrientWp, but how could it» in fuck an AAion, be faid (o fitji too ? 
The Pointing is abford ; and the Sentiment confequemly funk into Noa- 
fenfe. As i kavft EOgidattd the Scops, both Dt ; 7hir% ami Mr. fTar^' 
burton faw with me, they> ooghl to be r«|^bte<i I have ftill.tex«iiv^<£ 
beyond my ingeniQUs Eripids», in changing P.oifim, into PrifiiLi vdiick 
adds an Antitheiis, by wluch the Senfe feemi cteares^ and more' naot^ 
xal : VIZ. That ForgetfuRtefi ihall rather hep it ajhfrer^ diar we have 
been &fl^{i^ ; tlwa Pity. fi^aJiLiifckifit: haw- ^udi we hawibcea (o, 

jRe-mfer 
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Re-enter Coriolanus and ^Aufidius. 

Cmr, Wc will before the Walls of Rome to morrow 
Set down our Hoft. My Partner in this a&ion, 
You miift report to th* Volfcian lords how plainly 
IVc borne tbis bufinefs. 

Auf. Only their Ends you have refpc&cd j ftopt 
Your cars againft the general fyit of Rome : 
Never admitted private whifper, no. 
Not with fuch friends that thought themfure of yoii. 

dn". This laft old man, 
Whom with a crack'd heart I have fent to Rotne^ 
Lov*d me above the meafure of a father t 
Nay,, godded me, indeed. ' Their lateft refuge 
Was to fend him : for whofe old love, I have 
(Tho* I ihewM fowVly to him) once more offer'd 
THc firft conditions ; (which they did refufc, 
And camiot now accept^ to grace him only, 
That thought he could do more : a *very little 
I've yielded to. Frefh embaifie, and fuits, 
Nor from the State, nor private friends, hereafter 
Will 1 lend ear to.— Ha! what fhouc is this? ; 

[Shout within. 
Shall I be tempted to infringe my vow, 
In the fame time 'tis made ? I will not > - 

Enter Virgilia, Volumnia, Valeria, young Marciui, 
^ with Attendants all in Mourning. 

My wife comes forcmoft, then the honoured mould 

Wherein this trunk was fram'd, and in her hand 

The grand-child to her blood. But, out,aflFc&ion! 

All bond and privilege of Nature break 1 . 

Let it be virtuous, to be obftinate. 

What is that curt'fic worth ? or thofe dove's eyes. 

Which can make Gods forfworn ? I melt, and am not 

Of ftrongcr earth than others : my mother bows. 

As if Olympus to a mole-hill fliould 

In fupplication nod ; and my young boy 

Hath an afpeft of interceffion, which 

Great Nature cries, -— Deqy not. I<et the Folfcians 

plough 
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Plough Rom^ and harrow /*i/r I I'll never 
Be inch a gofling to obey inftin&s but ftand 
As if a man were author of himfelf. 
And knew no other kin. . ' 

f^irg. My lord and husband ! 

Cor. Thefe eyes are not the fame I wore in Rome. 

Fir^. The forrow, that delivers us thus chang'dt 
Makes you think fo. 

Cor. Like a dull Aftor now, 
I have forgot my Part, and I am out. 
Even to a ftill difgrace; Beft of nay fleih. 
Forgive my tyranny $ but do not fay, 
For That, forgive our Romans. -^'^^O a kits 
Long asroy exile, fweet asmv revenge! 
Now, by the jealous Queen ot beav'o, that ki(s 
I carried from thee. Dear; and my true lip 
Hath virgin'd it e'er fince.— You God$l I prate; (?p) 

And 

(39) ^r<m G9ds, Ifraff, 

And the mofl noble^^ Ms^bir of the fForU 

Leave unfiJuted^^' ' 

An old ODiTuption muft' Have poflefs^d tlu» Paflkge, for t#o Reaibns. 
In dw firft PUcc» whoevtt confiiks this Spetch, will- find, tbat He i$ 
talking fondly to his Wife, and not praying to the Gods at aU. Se- 
condly, if He were employ*d in his Devotions, no Apology wcmld be 
wanting for leaving his Mother unfaluted. The Foetus Intention was 
certainly This. Corklanm^^ having been lavifh in his Tendeineiles 
and Raptures to his Wife, bethinks, himfelf on the fuddon, thit kit 
Fondnels to her had made him guilty of ill Manners in the Negleft 
of his Mother ; and, . therefive corredix^ himfelf upon Reflexion, 
cries I 

" ■ Tou Gods ! I prate; 

Prate^ *tis true, is a Term now ill-founding to us, becaufe it is taken 
only, as the Grammarians call it, in nuhm fartem. Onr Language was 
not {o refined, tho' more mafeuline, in ShakeJ^ari% days ; and there«> 
fore (notwithftanding the prefent fupposM kako^ tfi'iA, ) when he is 
moft ferious, he freduently makes ufe . of the Word. A little afteiy ia 
this very Scene, Volumnia fays ; 

'^ fc. Jit bert be lets me-^a^f 

We Om rtb' Stocks. 
JL John. 

If I tM to bim, nuitb bis. imtoctnt Pxate 

He nviil awake mjf Mercy, 
Hamlet. 

jifuiiftbouftattiqfMnfntmnt, Ul tbimtbroiu 

Millious of Acres en Us* ... 

. ' Nor, 
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And the mbft nbblo mother of the world 

Leave unfatmed: &tik^ mf knee, i'th' earthy 1(bieetsi 

Of thy deep duty more imprc&^n ihcw 

Than that of common fons. 

Fol O ftand upblcftf 
Whtlft whh fM> fafter cofliton than the flint 
I kneel Wore thee,' and unpioperly 
Shew duty as miftakcn all the while, \bMlL 

Between the child and parent. 

Cor. What is thi&^ 
Your knees to me? to* your corvef^ed kmf 
Then let the pcbbjes on the hungry beach 
Fillop the ftals ! thcil; kt the mwcinoiis windt 
Strike the protidi ccttorsr *g«nft the fieiy Sun: 
Murdering kn^otfbflityy td make ■■. ^ 
What cannm bei flight m)ik. 

F<d. TS|o« a*f 'wy >warnoi?y 
i bolp to frame thee. Do you know this lady ? 

Cor. The noble fifter of PopHeals^ 
The moon of Rome-^ chafte as the iffcle,^. 
That^ curdled trjr the firoft from* pisrefE. faowi 
And htngs OTt Dianf% Tdm|4c: dcajr /^jfei'ii/— — ^ 

y^ah This is a poor epitome ofyoirrs, 

l^a^jjfg j!(?tf»^ Marciua* 
Whieh by th* intcrpcetiation of lull time 
May ftew like aM yowr felf. 
' e(?r. The God of foMien, 
With the confent of fupream jovCj inform 
Thy thoughts with NoUsttefs*, that thou may^ftpi^ove 

Nor i» ic i&inrcpexitr wicb ]in» to cii|^]r tJur I>isitnudveo£diiB 

. . ., > i ■ ■■ Jw^ Jf praede 

9lMi9iiiitg tomwUfy^. and p^ Tathers PVm^ 

/ do forget. Tempttft.* 

^/Vrnr^ fiS^A/ fellow ii»--«-> i <u;t]ii/44 Ar had-fim^- 

Caufe to prattle /or /&/ot/?^ . Me»il;& Meaf. 

■ O f^ Snveetf 

/prattle outof.§afii(fm,aKdFdoat' 

In mine OFwn Comfort. ©thcllo. 

I amended the Paffage in Qneftion, in the Appendix to my S ha it.*- 
s p E A R E refior'di9 and 4 Mt. fopt lanr tiuMi^t: ikt to* .€Dfre& 'it from 
thence, in his laft Edition. ...... ^ . ... 

To 
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To Sh^mc unvulocr^lf , m4 fticfc i'th' wars 
Like a grew Tca-rowk* ftwdiwg crcry flaw, 
And (kvii>g thpfe ths^^ eye (bwl 

^i>/. Your knee, grrab^ 

C«r, Thaf$ my brave boy. 

Fol. Even he, ypvir wife, thitladyg and ny (cl(^ 
Are fuitors to yqu. 

Cor. I bei^h yQVa peace: 
Or, if yoi^M 1^1^, KQiember this before | 
The tlung, I l^^vc fprfwom to grant, may screr 
Be held by you de^MJ. Do not bid me 
Dirmir& my foldier^i Qr capitulate 
Again with ^^m^^s Meehanicks* Tell me not. 
Wherein I fc^w uwawral: defironot 
T'allay n^y yagP^ and fevengei, with 
YouT colder reafoi^. 

P'oL Oh, no more I no more: 
YouVe faid, you will not grant us any tlung : 
For we havei ^Qtlna^ ^k to aak,^ hut That 
Which you deny already : yet we will ask, 
That if we fail in om fequeft, the Blame 
May hang uspqt^ y^x H^ramfa i tkofcfore hear nj. 
Cor. ^j/i^f , «|i4 y^U yP^i^^^ for we'll 

Hear nougl^t fro^ Mom! iaprivatc-*r«--. Your reoueft } 
Fol. Should we be filcnt and not fpeak, our raimenc 
And (late of bodies would bewray wlut Xite 
We've lead fince <hy Eaiik. Think with thy felf. 
How more unfort'iuto thao aE kving women 
Ate, we cqme hithei;» fioce thy fight, which fhould 

Make our £j(e4 flow withjery> heajru dance with com*- 

Coni^caias them w«6,p, and fluke with fear and for row ^ 
Making the ipqtl^,. wife> and child iio fee* 
The Ton, the h^^[}ai)d> and the &ther tearing 
Hi^L CQiJAtry'a tjowql^ put: and to poor we. 
Thine comity's mpft capitals thou barr'ft us 
Our prayers to the Qodisi^ whkh is a comfort ^ 

That all Unt we enjoy. For how ca» we, 
Alas! how ca^ we, for our Country pray, 
' Whe^WQ we're lwstt»4,? together witii thy viftoryj 

Whereto 
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Whereto we*re bound ? Alack! or wc muft lofe 
The Country, our dear nurfe; or dfe thy perfoif. 
Our comfort in the Country. We muft niid 
An eminent calamity, tho* we had 
Our wirti, which fide ihou'd win. For cither thoti 
Miift) as a fbreign' Recreant y be led 
With manacles along our ftreets^ or elfe 
Triumphantly tread on thy Country's ruin. 
And bear the palm. For having bravely (hed 
Thy wife and children's blood. For my fclf^ fod, 
1 purpofe not to wait on Fortune, 'till 
Thcfe wars determine : if I can't pcrfwade thee 
Rather fo ihcw a noble grace to both parts. 
Than feek the end of one i thou fhalt no fooner 
March to alTault thy Country, than to tread 
(Truft to't, thou (halt not) on thy mother's womb^ 
That brought thee to this world. 

Firg.^ Ay y and mine too. 
That brought you forth this Boy, to keep your name 
Living to tia^e. 

• iBoy. He fhall not tread on mo i 
rU run away till Tmibigger, but thed HI fight. 

Cor. Not of a wqman's tendernefs to be, 
Requires, nor child, nor woman's face, to fee : 
I've fat too long- 

FoL Nay, go not from us thus : 
If it were fo, that our reoueft did tend 
To fave the Romans f thereby to deftroy 
The Fotfsians whom you fervc, you might condeittn tts. 
As poyfonotts of your Honour. No j Our fuit 
Is, that you reconcile them : while the Foifcians 
May fayi This mercy we have j[h<!w'd i the Romans j 
This we received \ and each in either fidcf 
Give the ^all-hail to thee, and cry, be bleft 
For making up. this Peace! Thou know'ft, great foflj 
The End. of War's uncertain ; but this certain. 
That if thou conquer Rome^^ the benefiti 
Which thou (halt thereby reap, is fuch a Name, 
Whofe repetition will be dogg'd with Curfes : * 
Whofc Chronicle thus writ, * the man was lioble ~— 

• But 
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^ But with his laft attempt he wip'd it out, 

* Deftroy'd his Country, and his name remains 

* To th* enfuing age, abhorr'd.' Speak to me, fon : 
Thou haft^aflfedcd the firft drains or honour, 

To imitate the graces of the Gods j 
To tear with thunder the wide cheeks o'th* air. 
And Jret to charge thy fulphur with a bolt, (40) 
That iHould but rive an oak. Why doft not fpcak? 
Think'*!!: thou it honourable for a noble man 
Still to remember wrongs ? Daughter, fpeak you : 
He cares not for your weeping. Speak thou, Boy | 
Perhaps, thy childiflinefs will move him more 
Than can our reafons* There*s no man in the world 
More bound to's mother, yet here he lets me prate 
Like one i*th* Stocks, Thou'ft never in thy ftfe 
Shewed thy dear mother any courtefie i 
When fhe, (poor hen)fona of no fecond brood. 
Has cluckM thee to the warsj and fafely home, 
Loaden with honour. Say, my Reqpeft's unjuft^ 
And fpurn me baek : but if it be not fo, 
Thott art not honeft, and the Gods will plague thee, 
That thou reftrain'ft from me the duty, which 
To a mother's part belongs* — He turns away ; 
Down, Ladies ; let us (hame him with our knees. 
To's fir-name Coriolanus *longs more pride, ^ 
Than pity to our prayers. Down; and end 5 
This is the laft. So we will home to Rome^ 
And die among our neighbours: nay, behold us. 
Thi^ Boy, that cannot tell what he would have, 
Btit kneels, and holds up hands for fellowfhip. 
Does reslfon our petition with more ftrength 
Than thou haft to deny't. Come, let us go : 
THis fellow bad a Fotfcian to his mother : (41) 

His 

(40) AnJlyef (o chatigt /Ay Sulptfur nmth a Botti * 
7hat Jhould hut rive an Oak J] 

All the priilted Copies concur in this Reading, but I hzre certainljr 
T^ftor'd the true Word, nd, the 14th Note on this Plajr, 

(41) This Felhvj had a Volfdan /« hts Mother i 
His Wife is in Corioli i and his Child 

Like him ty Chance*, —3 But tho' his Wife wai in Corioli^ 
Vol. VL I mighj 
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His wife is in Corioli^ and this child • 

Like him by chance 5 yet give us our difpatch : 
Vm hu(ht, until our City be afire > 
And then I'll fpeak a little. 

Cor. P mother, mother ! 

[_Holdsherhy the bands^ pent. 
What have you c^one? behold, the heav'ns do ope. 
The Gods look down, and this unnatural fcene 
They laugh at. Oh, my mother, mother! oh? 
You've won a happy viftory to Rome : 
But for your fon, believe it, oh, believe it, 
Moft dangVoufly you have with him prevailed, 

If not moft mortal to him. Let it come : ^ 

jiufidius^ though I cannot make true wars, 
I'll frame convenient peace. Now, good Aufidius^ - 
Were you in my ftead, fay, would you have heard 
A mother lefs? or granted lefs, Jufidius? 

Auf. I too was mov'd. 

Cor. I dare be fworn, you were ; 
And, Sir, it is no little thing to make 
Mine eyes to fweat Compaffion. But, good Sir, 
What peace you'll make, advife me: for my part, 
I'll not to Rome^ I'll back with'you, and pray you 
Stand to me in this caufe. O mother ! wife!^ 



Auf, I'm glad, thou'ft fet thy mercy and thy ho- 
nour 
At difFerence in thee> out of That I'll work 
My felf a. former fortune. \Afide^ 

Cor, Ay, by and by j hut we will drink together > 
And you fhall bear \jto Vol. Virg, 13 c 

A better witnefs back than words, which we, 
. On like conditions, will have cbunter-feai'd. 
Come, enter withv us ; Ladies, you de^fervef 

might not his Child, neverthelefs, be like him ? The minute Altera- 
tion I iiave made,* I am perfwaded, reftores the true Reading. • Volum- 
nia would hint, that Coriolanus by his ftcrn Behaviour had loft all 
Family- Regards, and did not remember that he had any Child. I am 
not his Mother, (fays (he) his Wife is in CorioUy and this Child, whom 
We bring with us, (young Marcius) is not his Child, but only beirs 
his Refcmblance by Chance, 

To 
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To have a Temple built ydu : all the fwords 

In Italy^ and her cpnfederate arms, 

Could not have made this Peace. \Exeunt: 

SCENE, the Forum, in Rome. 

Enter Meneoitis and Siciniiis. 

Men. QEE you yctad coin o'th* CapitoI,yond corner- 
i3 ftone? 
^/V. WEy, what of that? 

Men. If It be poffible for yoii to difpJace it with 
your little finfi;er, thdre is fome hope the ladies of 
Romey efpecially his mother, may prevail with him. 
But, I fay, there is no hope in'ti our throats are (en- 
tenc'd, and ftay upon execution. 

Sic. Is't poffible, that fo fhort a time can alter the 
condition of a mail ? . 

Men. There is difference between a grub and 2 
butterfly, yet your butterfly was a grub ; this Marcius 
is grown from man to dragon: he has wings, he'si 
more thaxi a creeping thing. 
Sic. He lov'd his mother dearly. 
Men. So did he me; and he no more remembers? 
his mother noW, than dn eight years old horfe. The 
tartnefs of his face foUrs ripe grapes. When he walks,* 
he moves like an engine, and the ground {brinks be^ 
fore his treading. He is able to pierce a corflct with 
his eye: talks like a knell, and his hum is a battery. 
He fits in his Stare, as a thing made for Alexander. 
What he bids be done, is finifti'd with his bidding; 
He wants nothing of a God, but Eternity, and a hea- 
ven to throne in. 

Sic, Yes, mercy, if you report him truly. 

Men. I paint him in the charafter. Mark, what nfier- 

ty his mother fhall bring .from himj there is no more 

mercy in him, than there is milk in a male tyger ;^ 

thatihall our poor City find 5 and all this is long of you. 

Sic. The Gods be good unto us! 

\ p Men. 
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Men No, in fuch a cafe the Gods will not b^ good 
unto us. When we banifh*d hitn, we rcfpcdad not 
them : and he returning to break our necks, they rc- 
fpeft not us. 

Enter a Mejenger. 

Mef. Sir, if you'd fave your life, fly to your houfc 5 
The Plebeians, have got your fellow-tribune, 
And hale him up and down ; All fwearing, if 
The Roman Ladies bring not comfort home, 
They'll give him death by inches. 

Enter anether MeJJinger. 

Sic. What^ the news ? 

Mef, Good news, good news, the Ladies havv; pre? 
vaird. 
The Folfcians arc diflodgM, and Mareim gone: 
A merrier day did never yet greet Rtmuj 
No, not th' Expulfion of the tay^ins. 

Sic. Friend, 
Art certain, this is true? is it moft certain ? 

Mef. As certain, as I knipw the Sun is fire : 
Where have you lurk*d^ that you make doubt of it? 
Ne'er through an Arch fo hurried the blown tide, 
As the recomforted through th* gates. Why, hark you j 
[Trumpets, Hautboys^ Drums beat^ all together. 
The trumpets, fackbuts, p^ltcries and fifes, 
Tabors and cymbals^ 'and the fhouting Ramans 
Make the Sun dance. Hark you ! [J Jhout mtbin. 

Men, This is good news : 
I will go meet the Ladies. This Folumnia 
Is worth of Gonfuls, Senators, Patricians, 
A City full : of Tribunes, fuch as you, 
A Sea an3 Land full. You've pray'd well to day : 
This morning, for ten thoufand ot your throats 
rd not have given a doit. Hark, how they joy! 

[Sound JiiUy with tbefbouts. 

Sic. Firft, the Gods blefs y6u for your tidmgSL: next. 
Accept my thankfulnefe. 

Mef 
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Mef. Sir, w* have all great caufe to give great 
thanks. 
. Sic. They're near the city ? 
Mef. Almoft at point to encer. 
Sie. We'U meet them, and help the joy. \Exeunt. 

Enter two Senators^ iJoifb ladies^ P^ffi^g over the 
ft age i with other Lords* 
Sen. Behold our Patrohefs, the Life of Rome : 
Call all foor Tribes together^ praife the Gods, 
Aad tamst triumphant fires : ftrew flowers before 

them : 
Unfliout the ndife^ that banifh'd Marcius \ 
Repeal him with the welcome of his mother : 
Cry, —welcome, Ladies, welcome! [^Exeunt, 

jtlh Welcome, Ladies, welcome! — 

\Aflouriflj lioitb drums and trumpets. 

SCENE changes to a fublick Tlace ih 
Antium. 

tenter Tullus Aufidius, with Attendants. 

Auf. (^ O tell the Lcwds o'th* City, I am here : 

Vj Deliver them this paper: having read it, 
Bid them repair to th' market-place, where I, 
Even in theirs and in the Commons' ears. 
Will vouch the truth of it. He, I accufc. 
The city ports by this hath entered j and 
Intends t'appear before the people, hoping 

To purge himfelf with words. Difpatch. -Moft 

welcome ! 

Enter th^et or four Confpirators of A\x&.di\x%'s faSion. 

I Con. How is it with our General? 

Auf. Even fo. 
As with X man by his own alitls impoyfbn'd. 
And witfc his charityr flain. 

z Con. M oft nobte Sir, 
If you do hold the fame iotent, wherein 

I 5 Y-ou 
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You wi{h*d us parties; we'll deliver you 
Of your great danger. 

Auf. Sir, I cannot tell 5 
We muft proceed, as we do find the people. 

3 Con. The people will remain uncertain, whilft 
•Twixt you there's difference j but the Fall of cither 
Makes the Survivor heir of all. 

Auf, I know \t\ 
And my pretext to ftrike at him admits 
A good confl:ru£bion. I rais'd.him, and pawned 
Mine honour for his truth; who being fo.heighten^d. 
He watered his new plants with dews of flattery, 
Seducing fo my friends 1 and to this end» 
l^c bowM his nature, never known before 
Bu( to be rough, unfwayable, and free. 

) Con. Sir, his ftoutnefs 
When he did ftand for Conful, which he loft 
IBy lack of (looping ■ 

Auf. That I would have fpoke of : 
Being banifh'd for't, he came unto my hearth, 
Prefented to my knife his throat % I took him. 
Made him joint fervant with me > gave hjm W2\y 
In all his own defires 5 nay, let him chufe 
Out of my files, his projcfts to accomplifh. 
My beft and frelheft men \ fcrv*d his defignments 
In mine own perfon> holpe to reap the Fame, . 
Which he did make all his; and took fome pride 
To do my felf this wrong; 'till, at the laft, 
I feem'd his follower, not partner ; and 
He wag'd me with his (:ountenante, as if 
I had been mercenary. 

I Con^ So he did, my lord : 
The army marvellM at it, and, at laft. 
When he had carried Rome^ and that we looked 
For no lefs Spoil, than Glory -r—rr 

Auf. There was it; 
(For which my finews fliall be ftrefch'd upon him j 
At a few drops of women's rheum, which are 
As cheap as lies, he fold the Blood and Labour 
Of our great Adion 5 therefore fliall he die, , 
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And m renew me in his Fall. But, hark! 
£Drums and trumpets found^ with great Jbouts of the 
people. 

1 Con. Your natirc Town you cntcr'd like a Poll, 
And had no welcomes home % but he returns^ 1 
Splitting the Air with noife. 

2 Con. And patient foolSj 

Whofe children he hath flain, their bafe throats tear, 
Giving him glory. 

5 Con. Therefore at your vantage. 
Ere he exprefs himrelf, or move the people 
With what he would fay, let him feel your fword, 
Which we will fecond. When he lies along, 
After your way his Tale pronounc'd (hall bury 
His reafons with his body. 
. jiuf. Say no more. 
Here come the lords. 

' ' Enter the Lords of the City. 

' jIU Lor^s. You're mod welcome home, 

Auf. I have not deferv'd it. ^ 

But, worthy Jords, have you with heed perus'd 
What I have written to you ? 

Jill. Wehave, 

I Lord. And grieve to hear it. 
What faults he made before the laft, I think. 
Might have found eafie fines: but there to end^ 
Where he was to begin, and give away 
The benefit of our Levies, anfwcring us 
With our own charge, making a treaty where 
There was a yielding. This admits no excufc. 

jluf. He approaches, you fhall hear him. 

Enter ^Coriolanus, marching with drums and colours ^ 
the Commons heing with him. 

Cor. Hail, lords j I an^ returned, your foldicrj 
No more infe£ted with my Country's love, 
Than when I parted hence, but ftill fubfifting 
Under your great Command. You are to. knoVa 
That profperoufly I have attempted, and 
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With bloody paflage led your wars, even 10 

T he gates or Rome : Our Spoils, we have broughc h^me, 

Do more than counterpoife, a full third pare. 

The charges of the a&ion. We*ye m^e peace 

W ith no lefs honour tp the jtwihta^ 

Than fhatne to th' Romans : and we here df Uveft 

Subfcribed by the Confuls and Patricius, 

Together with the Teal o'th' Senate, wfaiu 

We have compounded on, 

Auf, Read it not, noble lords. 
But tell the traitor, in the higheft degree 
He hath abus'd your powers. 

Cor. Traitor \ — how now ! » ng 
Juf. Ay, traitor, Marcius. 
Cor, Marcius/ ■ 

jfuf. Ay, Marciusy Caius Marcitt5% doft thou think, 
1*11 grace thee with that robbery, thy &oln naiae 
CorioIanuSj in Corioli ? 

You Lords and Heads o'th' State, perfidioufly 
He has betray'd your bufinefs, and given up. 
For certain drops of fait, your city Rome-, 
I fay, your city, to his wife and mother 5 
Breaking his oath and refolution, like 
A twift of rotten (ilk, never admitting 
Counfcl o'th' war J but at his nurfe's tears 
He whin'd and roar'd away your viflrory. 
That Pages blufh'd at him ; and men of heart > 
Look'd wondring each at other« 

Cor. Hear'ftthou, Mars!^ 

Jtuf, Name not the God, thou boy of tears ! » >■■ . ■■ 
Cor. Haf 
Auf. No more. 

Cor. Meafurelefs liar, thou haft made my htfi^t 
Too great for what contains it. Boy ? O flave I — — 
Pardon me, lords, 'tis the firft time that ever 
Tm forc'd to fcoM. Your judgments, my grave lords, 
Muft give this Cur the \Jit\ and his own Notk>n, 
(Who wears my ftripes inopreft upon himj that 
MuA bear ray beating to his Grave 5 ) fball join 
T<^ thruft the lie unto him, 

.1 Lord. 
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I Lord. Peace i»Mll» and lMMr«» fpetk- 

Cor. Cut me to pieces, Volfciam^ IMQ wA Itdf y 
Stain all your edgcf iamcu wf\ fiiUe boood!— — 
If you bive vfftt w>ttr wnils trott 'ti« ikMn% 
That, like m M&^ 19 ^ dovc*CM«, I 
Fluttered your Folfcians in Cwrhli. 
Alone I did it. Boy!* ^ u i y ^^ 

^»/. Why, Mbit Iwdi, 
Will you be put in mind of b^ bljfid fomacw 
Which was your (hame, by tbie Hfiboly tNra^gart) 
•Fore your ow» ey« tad wrs i 

411 Con^ Let bim die for't. 

All P99ph* Tear him H!^ pieceff do it prefemly : 
He kiir^ my foOf'^iuy daughter, -^kiird »ycotifin,~' 
He kiird my father, ^ {pi$ Crwi fpe^fremifcumfiy. 

z Lord. Peace, ^-*^ no iHicrag€->^^^-Mace 

The man is noble, and his Fame folds in 
Thi$ Orb o'th- earth ; hii hft oflFeoces to ua 
Shall have judicious Hearing. Stand9 jtufidm^ 
And trouble not the peace. 

Cor. O that I had him. 
With fix Aufidius*$, or more, his tribe. 
To ufc my lawful fword " ■ 

Juf. Infolent villain! 

Jll Con. Kill, kill,. kiU, kill, kill him. 

[Tie confpirators all draw^ and kill Marcius, 
who fallsy and Au&dius ftands on bim. 

Lords. Hold, hold, hold, hold. 

jfuf. My noble Matters, hear me fpeak. 

I Lord. O rullus 

z Lord. Thou haft done a deed, whereat 
Valour will weep. ^ 

3 Lord-. Tread not upon him — matters all, be quiet} 
Pat up your fwords. 

Juf. My lords, when you ihall know (as in this 
rage 
ProvokM by him, you cannot) the great danger 
Which this man's life did owe you, you'll rejoice 
That he is thus cut off. Pleare it your Honours 
To call me to your Senate, Til deliver 

My 
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My felf your loyal fervanr, or endure 
Your heavieft cenfure. 

I Lord. Bear from hence his body. 
And mourn you for him. Lee him be regarded 
As the moft noble Coarfe, that ever Herald 
Did follow to his urn. 

z Lord. His own impatience 
Takes from Aufidius a ^reac part of blame : 
Let's make the beft of it. 

Auf. My Rage is gone, 
And I am ftruck with forrow : take him up : 
Help, three o'th' chiefcft foldiers j V\\ be one. (41) 
Beat thou the drum, that it fpeak mournfully : 
Trail your fteel pikes. Though in this city he 
Hath widowed and unchilded many a one. 
Which to this hour bewail the injury, 
Yet he fhall have a noble memory. 

[Exeunt J bearing the body of Marcius. A dead 
March founded. 

(42) Help^ three o'tb" chiefeft Soldiers ; III be One.] 
^ot One of the three, but One to afllft them : he would i^akc th^ 
fourth Man. So, in the Conclufion of Hamlet ; 
* ■■ Let four Captains 

Bear Hamlet like a Soldier to the Stifge ; 
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IHumoirs, after the Death of JolitB Q^&h ' 



Cw^rators againft ]v31m Ctc&x. 



Senators, 
^ Tritmnes and tnemies to Cae&r. 
> Friends to BrviXx^ and CaJSm. 



JULIUS C^SAR 
Oaavius Cadar. 

M. MmJl. Lepidus 
Cicero. _ 
Btutu$, 

Cifca, 
Trebonios, 
Ligarios, 
Decius Brutus, 
Metellus Cimber, 

Popilius Lama, 
FAlius... 
flavius, 
MaruUus. 

Titinios. 

Artcmidoms, a Sophifi of Cnidos, 

^ Soothfayer, 

Toung Cato. 

Cinna, a Poet. 

Another Pmt. 

Luciliu^ 

Dardamiiis, 

Volommus, 

Varro, 

Clitos^ 

Clandias> 

Strato, 

Li^dus. 

Pindams, Servant of Cd&nx 

Gboft ^Julius Cxiax. 

Cooler^ 

Carpenter, 

Other Pfebcians, ' » 

Calphurnia^ IFife to CaeTar. 
Porda, fFife to Bmtas, 

Guards and Attendants, 

SCENE, for, the three firft -^ff^, at Rome : after- 
^wardsy at an Ifle mar Mutina j at Sardis i and Phi- 
lippi. 
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Servants of Bmim. 
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ACT I. 

S C E N E, a Street in Kout. 

Enter Flavins, (i) MaruJIuS). iMi# eerfum Om* 

mtmers. 

F L A V I u s. 

HENCE; home, you idle creatures, get you 
Is this a holiday ^ what! kno\# you not) 
Being mechanical, you ou^ht not walk 
Upon a labouring day, w^chout the Hgn 
Of yoarprofeifion? fpeak, what trade art thou? 

Car. Why, Sir, a carpenter. 

Mar. Where is thy leather apron, and thy rule?^ 
What doft- thou with thy beft appard on? 
You, Sir, — What trade are you? 

Cob. Truly, Sir, in refpeft of a fine workman, lam 
but, as you would fay, a cobler. 

Mar. But what trade art chou ? anfwer me dire^Iy« 

Cob. A trade, Sir, that, I hope, I may ufe with a 
fafe confcience^ which is, indeed, Sir, a mender of 
bad foals. 

Flav. What trade, thou knave? thou naughty knave, 
what trade ? 

(i) Murellus.l I hatre, upon the Aathontjr of Plutarch^ Stc, giren 
to this Tribune, hii right Name, Marullus. 

Cob. 

Digitized by VjOOQ.IC 



iidT Julius C uE s A i. 

Cob. Nay, 1 befeech you. Sir, be not out with me ^ 
yet if you be out, Sir, I can mend you. 

(z) Flav. What mcatf ft thou by that ? mend me, thou 
fawcy fellow ? 

Cob. Why, Sir, cobble you. 

Flav. Thou art a coblcr, art thou ? 

Cob. Truly, Sir, all, that I live by, is the awl : I 
meddle with no tradefman*s matters, nor wdman's 
matters ^ but with*all, I am, indeed. Sir, a furgeon to 
old ihoes ; when they are in great danger, I recover 
them. As proper men as ever trod upon ncats-lcathcr 
have gone upon, my handy-work. 

Flav. But wherefore art not in thy (hop to day ? 
Why doft thoti lead thefe men abbtit the ftfeets ? 

Cob. Truly, Sir, to wear out their fhoes, to get my 
felf into more work. But, indeed. Sir, we make holi- 
day to fee Cafar^ and to rejoice in his triumph. 

Mar. Wherefore rejoice! — what conqueft brings 
he home ? 
What tributaries follow him to Rome^ 
To grace in captive bonds his chariot- wheels ? 
You blocks, you ftones, you worfe than fenfclefii 

things! 
O you hard hearts! yod criiel men oi Rome! 
Knew you not Pompey? many a time and oft 
Have you climb'd up to walls and battlements. 
To towers and windows, yea, to chimney tops-. 
Your infants in your arms j and there have fate 
The live-long day ^i^ith patient expeftation. 
To fee great Pompey pafs the ftreets of Rome : 
And when you faw his chariot biit appea-r. 
Have you not made an univerfal (hoiTt, 
That Tyber trembled underneath his banks 
To hear the replication of your founds. 
Made in his concave (hores .? / 

And do you now put on your bcft attire? 
And do you now cull out an holi-day ? 

(2) Mar. TFhat mearCft thou hy that ?'\ As the Cohkr^ m the pre- 
ceding Speech, replies to Fla'vius, not to MaruHus\ *tis plain, I thfnk. 
ihis Speech muft be given to Flanfius, 

And 
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And do you now ftrcw flowers in his way. 
That comes in triumph over Pompey^% blood ? 
Be gone ■ 

Run to your houfes, fall upon your knees. 
Pray to the Gods, to intermit the plague. 
That needs muft light on this ingratitude. 

Flav. Go, go, good countrymen, and for this fault 
Aflemble all the poor men of your Sort> 
Draw them to Sfj'^^^ bank, and weep your tears 
Into the channel) 'till the loweft dream 
Do kifs the moft exalted ihores of all. 

[Exeunt Commoners. 
Sec, whc'rc their bafefi: mettle be not mov'd ; ■ 
They vanifli tongue-ty'd in their guiltinefs. 
Go you down that way towards the Capitol, 
This way will I j difrobc the images. 
If you do find them dcck'd with ceremonies- 

Mar. May we do fo ? 
You know, it is the feaft of Lupercal. 

Flav. It is no matter, let no images 
B^hung with Csefar^s trophies j Til about,- 
And drive, away the Vulgar from the fireets : 
So do you too, where you perceive them thick. 
Thcfe growing feathers, plucfct from Cafar'% wing, 
Will make him fly an ordinary pitc^h j 
Whoclfe would foar above the view of men. 
And keep us all in fervile fcarfulnefs. 

\_Exeunt feverally, 

Enter Caefar^ Antony for the Courfe^ Calphurnia, Porcia, 
Dccius, Cicero, Brutus, Caflius, Cafca, a Sootbfayef^ 

Caf. Calphurnia^^""^^ 

C^y?.» Peace, ho! C^yZif fpeaks, 

Caf. Calphurnia^ — 

Calp. Here, my lord. 

Ca^. Stand you dirc^ly in Antonius' way. 
When be doth run his Courfe jintonius^^--^^ 

Ant. C^far^ my lord. 

Caf. Forget not in your fpced, Antonius^ 
To touch Calphurnia } for our Elders fay, 

iriie 
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The Barren^ tovtchid in tfah holy Chafe, 
Shake off their fter il Curfe 

jfftt. I fhall remember. 
When Cafaf kp^ do thisj it ii perform^, 

C^f. Set on, and leave 1X6 Ctttrnmy out^ 

Sootb. Cffar^ ^^'^" 

C^/ Ha! wftocalh? 

Cafe. Bid every naife be Itlfl j peace vet agito. 

C^/ Who is it in the Prrfi, that calls dn me ? 
I hear a tongue, fhriller than all the tnufick. 
Cry, Cafar. Speak j Crf/2rr is tnrn'd tb hear. 

Soifrti. Beware the Ides of March. 

Caf. What man h that? 

JBru. A footh*fayer fcids you beware the Ides of' 
March. 

Caf. Set him beibfre me, let me fee his face. 

Caf. Fellow, come from the throng, look npcto 
Cd^far. 

Caf. What fay'ft thou to me now? fpeak once agaJh. 

Sooth. Beware theWes of AfarcB^. 

Caf Ht is a dreamt-, let us leave him ; pafs. 

{^Exeunt Carfar and 7rain4 
Manifrt" hruzus and Caffius. 

Caf Will you go fee the order of the Courfe? 

£ru. Not I. 
• Caf I pray yon, do. . 

Bru. I am not gamefom i I do lack fome part 
Of that quick fpirit that is in Antony : 
Let me not hindor, COjfiuSj your defires $ 
ru leave you. 

• Caf Brutus^ I do obfcrve you now of late -, 
I have not from your eyes that gentlenefs 
And fhcw of love, as I was wont to have> 
You bear too ftubborn and too ftt^ngt a hand 
Over your friend that loves yOU. 

Bru. CaJJiusy 
Be not deceived : if I have i^eil'd my Look, 
I turn the trouble of my countenance 
Mccrly upon my felf. Veiled I am, 
Of late, with paffions of feme' ditfefdrfce. 
Conceptions only proper to my felf j Which 
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Which give fome foil, perhaps^ to my behaviour: 
But let not therefore my good friends be griev'd. 
Among which number, Caffius^ be you one ; 
Nor conftrue any farther my negleft. 
Than that poor Brutus^ with himfelf at war. 
Forgets the Shews of Love to other men. 

Caf ThexiyBrutuSf I have much miftook your padion^ 
By means whereof, this breafl of mine hath buried 
Thoughts of great value, worthy cogitations. 
Tell me, good Brutus y can you fee your face? 

Bru. No, Cajpus % for the eye fees not it fclf. 
But by reflexion from fome other things. 

And it is very much lamented, Brutus^ 
That you have no fuch mirrors, as will turn 
Your hidden worthinefs into your eye, 
That you might fee your fliadow. I have heard. 
Where many of the beft Refpcft in Rome^ 
(Except immortal defar) fpeaking of Brutus^ 
And groaning underneath this age's yoak. 
Have wifli'd^ that nohl^ Brutus had his eyes. 

Bru. Into what dangers would you lead me, Caffius^ 
That vou would have me feek into my felf, 
For tnat which is not in me ? 

Caf. Therefore, good Brutus^ be prepared to hears 
And fince you know, you cannot fee your felf 
So well as by reflexion > I, your glafs, 
Will modeftly difcover to your felf 
That of your fclf, which yet you know not of. 
And be not jealous of me, gentle Brutus : 
Were I a common laugher, or did ufe 
To ftale with ordinary oaths my love 
To every new proteftor $ if you know, 
That I do fawn on men, and hug them hard. 
And after fcandal them > or if you know. 
That I profcfi my felf in banqueting 
To all the rout, then hold me dangerous. ..^ 

{Flouri^ andfiouti 

Bru. What means this fliouting ? I do ^ar, the People 
Chufe Cafar for their King. 

Vol. VL K " Qaj;. 

Digitized by VjOO^ l^^ 



I JO JULIUS C it 5 Mf^l 

Caf. Ay t^ dp you fear it ? ^ 

Then muft I think^ you would not have It fo. 

Bru. I wotrld not, Ca0usyyet I love him well: 
But wherefore do you hold me here fo long ? 
What is it, that you would impart to me ? 
If it be aught toward the General good, 
Set Honour in one eye, and Death i*th* Qther, 
Aiid I wilMook on Death indiifferently : (j,) . 
For let the Gods fo fpeed me, as, I love 
The name of Honour, moi*e than I fear Death. 

Caf. I know that virtue to be in you, Brutus^ 
As well as I do know your outward Favour. 
Well, Honour is the fiibjeft of ray ftory : — ^ — ^ 
I cannot tell, what you and other inen 
Think of this life; but for my fingle felf^ 
1 had as lief not be, as live to be 
In awe pf fuch a thing as I my felf. 
I was born free as Cafar^ fo were you y 
"We Both have fed as well 5 and we can Both 
Endure the winter's cold, as w(jll as he. 
For once upon a raw and gully day, ^4) 



The 



(3) AndlnjoiH Iml <?« both indiffirently-i] Wkat a^ Coiitr»d}$dn«to* 
thls^ are the Lines immediately luqceediiig! If .^ He l6i^d; HfeP^lt^ , 
more than he fear'd Dejith, hqw. could }th^, be. both indJBFerent to 
hiin? Honour thus is but in equal Balance to Death, which is not, 
foeaking at all'lifce Brutus : for, in a Soldier of any ordinary Plretcn- 
iion, it fhould z\vi^y% ^^ponJirsttei We; mud: certainly read^ 

And I nuill took on{Q%^th: indiffenenii^. 
What occafton'd the Cprrppitipn, 1 pnefim^^ wafi^ the. TranCciibWi 
imagining, the Adverb indifferently muft be applied to Two things^ 
tppos'^d. But the Uf« of the Word does not demand it ; nor does 
ShakeJ^eare always appjy it fo. In^the prcfent I^Uag& it figaifiesi. 
negkainglyi without Fear, or Cpnum,;. Aj»df ftf (i|/^ ; Ja|^r«|^, ,a-j 
gain in this A£l, empbys it. 

And ^ Diggers are to me indifferent. 
i* e. I weigh iheitt not; am, not detew'd on the Score of Danger. 

(4) For once upon a rawand gufy daj,\Thh^ xx^^ Ppd^H^WW\^ 
very oddAmufement for Twp of thp greatgft Men in Rotne^ But, it 
appears, this was an ufual Exercife for the Nobility, that delighttd'in 
th^haidy Ufc. of Arms, and wer^ not enervated, from this Paflagc of 
Hprm. 1. !• Qde.8^ , , ~^' . ■ ' " 

' Cur (imt Jiavum Ti\KnvoL.taf^jfre? 
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The troubled 7'iter chafing with bis fliorcs, • 

Ciffar fays %q mc, " dar'It thou, CaSuSj now 

*^ Leap in with lae into this angry flood, 

" And fwi« to yonder point? — Upon the word. 

Accoutred as I was^ I plunged in. 

And bid him follow i io, indeed, he did. 

The torrent roar'd, and We did buffet it 

With lu&y finews i throwing it afide. 

And fleiBQaing it with hearts of controverde. 

But ere we could arrive the point proposM, 

Cafar erf A^ ^' Help me, CaJ/lus^ or I £nk.'* 

I, as JEneas^ our great AnceAor, 

Did from the flames of Troy upon his fhouldcr 

The old Jrifbi/es bear, fo, from the waves of Tiber 

Did I th^ tired Cafur: and this man 

Is now jbe^ofiie a God 1 and Caffiui i$ 

A wretched creature^ and muA bend his body^ 

If Cafair careleflf but nod on him. 

He had a feaver when he was in Spain^ 

And when the fie was on him, 1 did mark 

How he did &ake: 'tis true* this God did Axake % 

his coward lips did from their colour fly. 

And that faqie ey«, whc^e Bend doth awe the Worlds 

Did iofe its luftre % I 4id hear him groan : 

Ay^ and that ton^e of his, that bad the Romms 

Mark him, and write his fpeeches in their books, 

Alas! it cry 'd-—** give me forae drinJc, Tuinm^^^ 

As a fickgirj. Ye Gods, it doth amare mc» 

A man of fiich a feeble temper (bould 

So get the ftart of the majeftick World, 

And bear the Palm alone. ^Sh&ut. Tlourifi* 

Bru. Another general ihout ! 
I do believe, that thefe applaures are 
For fome ncfW honours that are heapM on Cafat. 

Caf. W^j man, he doth beflride the lUjit^row w.orlcjt 

Upon which Hermannu$ Figulut makes this Comment; Hat an. Nam 
Komae prima Adolefuntia ju'venes^ fraUr c<eteras gpnnapicca di/ci* 
plinasy etiam natare difcehant, ut ad belli muncra finttibr^ apiioi»rq| 
ejpmt. And he jMms us ia Aind from SueiMtti^ hum €Xpm^ a Si^m^ 
mer Jul. dtfar was. Mr. JFarburtok,. 

Ki ■ Like 
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Like a Colojfusy and wc petty men 

Walk under his huge legs, and peep about 

To find our felvcs dilhonourablc Grraves. * 

Men At fome times are mailers of their fates : • 

The fault, dear Brutus^ is not in our Stars, 

But in our felves, that we are underlings. 

Brutus and Cafar ! what fliould be in that Ctefar} 

Why Ihould that name be founded, more than yours ? 

Write them together j yours is as fair a name: 

Sound them, it doth become the mouth as welU 

Weigh them, it is as heavy ; conjure with •cm, 

Brutus will ftart a Spirit, as foon as Cafar. 

Now in the Names of all the Gods at once. 

Upon what meat doth this our C^efar feed. 

That he is grown fo great ? Age, thou art (ham'd j 

Rome^ thou haft loft the Breed of noble bloods. 

V^hen went there by an age, iincc the great flood. 

But it was fam'd with more than with one man? 

When could they fay, till now, that talked of Ronte^ 

That her wide walls incompafs'd but one man ? 

Now is it Ronte^ indeed ^ and room enough. 

When there is in it but one only man. 

Oh! you and I have heard our fathers fay, 

There was a Brutus once, that would have brooked 

Th* eternal devil to keep his State in Rontey 

As eafily as a King. 

Bru. That you do love me, I am nothing jealous i 
What you would work me to^ I have fome aim ^ 
How I have thought of this, and of thefe times, 
I ihall recount hereafter : for this prefent, 
I would noc'(fo with love I might intreat you) 
Be any further mov'd. What you have faid, 
I will confider > what you have to fay, 
I will with patience hear 5 and find a time 
Both meet to hear, and anfwcr fuch high things. 
'Till then, my noble friend, chew upon this 5 
Brutus had rather be a villager. 
Than to repute himfclf a fon of Rome 
Under fuch hard jconditions, as this time 
Is like to lay upon us. 

Caf. 
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Caf. I am glad that my \^eak words • . 

Have ftruck but thus much (hew of fire from Brutus. 
Enter Caefar and bis Train. 

Bru. The Games are done, and Cafar is returning. 

Caf. As they pafs by, pluck Cafca by the fleeve. 
And he will, after his four fafliion, tell you 
What hath proceeded worthy note to day. 

Bru. I will do foj but look you, Caffius^^'-^^ 
The angpy Spot doth glow on defar^s brow. 
And all the reft look Tike a chidden train. 
Calpburnia^s cheek is pale 5 and Cicero 
Looks with fuch ferret, and fuch fiery eyes, 
As we have feen him in the Capitol, 
Being croft in conf *rence by fome Senators. 

Caf. Cafca will tell us what the matter is. 

Cuef. jintoniusy* ■ 

jlnt. defar ? 

Caf. Let me have men about me that are fat, ^ 
Sleek-headed men« and fuch as fleep a-nights : 
Yond Caffius ht^s a lean and hungry look. 
He thinks too much \ fuch meq are dangerous. 

Ant. Fear him not, Cafar^ he's not dangerous ^ 
He is a noble Romany and well given. 

Caf. Would he were fatter i but 1 fear him qot : 
Yet if my name were liable to fear, 
I do not know the man I fhould avoid. 
So foon ^s that fpare Caffius. He reads much \ 
He is a great bbferver ^ and he looks 
Quite through the deeds of men. He loves no Plays, 
As thou doft, Antony \ he hears no mufick: (f) 

(q) ■ ■ ■ ■ ■ he'hear4 no Mufick ;] This is not a trivial 

Obfervation, nor does our Poet mean barely by it, that CaJJius was not 
a merry, fprightly man : but that he ha.d not \ due Temperament of 
Harmony m his Compofition ; and that ^erefore Natures, & uncorre6l- 
ed, are dangerous. He has finely dilated on this Sentiment in his Mer-. 
chant of Vetiict, A3, c. 

The Many that bath no Mufick in htm/eif^ 

And is not mov'd «with Concord of fiweet Sounds ^ 

Is fit for Treafons, Stratagems, and Spoib ; 

The motions of his Spirit are dull as Nighty 

And his AffeRions dark as Erebus j 

Let no fuch Man be trufted^^ — ^— 

K ; Seldom 
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Seldom he fmilei $ and fmiles in fiich » iar(. 
As if he mock'd himfelf, and fcorn'd hh fptrit^ 
That could be movM to ftnile at any thing. 
Such men as ke be never at heart's e^S^^ 
Whilft they behold a greater than themfehreti 
And therefore arc they very dangerous. 
I rather tell thee what is to be fear*d^ 
Than what I fear> for always I am C^far. 
Come on my xisht hand^ for this ear is dea^ 
And tell me truiyy what thou think*ft of him. 

[^Exeuitfi Csofar stui bis Tram* 

Manent Brutus and Ca(2us : Cafca, fo ibem. 

Cafca. You p^lrd tm by tih« cloak i. wofild youfpeaft 
with me? 

Brui Ay, Cafca^ tell us what hath cbanc'd to d:ay^. 
That Cafar looks fo fad. 

Cafc^. Why you wer^ With htni, wort you noi.^ 

Bru. I ihoiit^ net theci a$k Cafi^t vk%t h^d c^h^fclKS^d. 

Cafca. Why, ^heye wa$ a Crowp otfi^r'd bim i an^ 
being oflfer'd ^\m^ He put it by with th« b^cik ^ bil 
haiicV ib9$9 v^ t]mfi eha people feU a ihouiing. 

Bru. What wa$ the feconri poife for? 

C§fa0. Why^ IFor that too. 

Caf. They ihouted thricei: wbftt Wl» the laft €fy 
for? ; 

Cafoa^ Wkyi for that top, 

Bru. Was the Qtawu o'ffei'ci him tMco? 

C4/f^. Ay, m^fry, wa»*tj ^ he put ii by tbru?ci> 
every time g^ntbr than oth^r ^ atyi at every putting byt 
mine boneft neighbours ihouted. . 

Caf' Who ofter'd him the Crown. ? 

Caff a. Why, Jn$my.- ' 

Bru Tdl us the manner of ir, gentle Cafva. 

Cafca. I can as Well be hang'd, as tetll the manner of 
it; it was meer .foolery, I did nor mark it, 1 faw 
Mark JnionyoStT him a Crown ; yet *Ev^as not a Crown 
neither, 'twas one of thefe Coronets ; and, as I told 
you, he put it by oncej but for all that, to my think- 
ing, he would fain have had it. Then he offered it 
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to iifti ^aiii ; thch hfe pttt it by agkift 5 but, to my 
tliitoking, he Was very loth to lay his €*igers off it. 
And then he 6flferM it the third tirnc^ he put it the 
' third time by 5 ahd llill aS He fiefiis^d it, t!ic ribbtemeht 
Routed, and da^p'd their chopt hands, Sind threw iip 
their fwcaty highl-caps, and uttfered ftich a dtal of 
ftinlciii^ breath, becaure X^afar refusM thfc Crown, that 
it had alinoft thdaked C^fdr\ for he fwoohed, and fell 
down at it : and for mine own part, I durft not laUgb| 
for fear of opening my lips, and rccfciving the bad air. 

C4/^ But, foft, fpray yoU % What, did Cafar fwoon ? 

Cafca. He fell dowh iii the market-place, and fbamM 
at mouth,' and was fpeechlefs. 

Mtu. 'Tis very like 1 he hath the felling SicknelS, 

Caf. No, Cafxr hath it not 5 but you and I, 
And honeft C4/V^, we have the falling^ficknefs. 

Cafca. I know hot what you mean by that ; but I am 
fare, Cafar fell down : If the tag-rag people did not 
clap him, and hifs him, according as he pleas'd, and 
difpleas'd them, as they ufcd to do the Players ih the 
Theatre, I am ho true man. 

Bru. What faid he, when he t^mt onto hittiftlf ? 

Cafca. Marry, before he fell doWfl, when he per- 
ceived the common herd was glad he re/(is^d the Ctown, 
he pluckt me ope his doublet, and offbr'd them his 
throat to cut : An* I had been a man of any occupati- 
on, if 1 would not have taken hifh ^t a word, I would 
t might go to bell among the rogues 5 and fo he fell. 
When he canie to himftff again, he faid, ** If he ha4 
«* done, or faid any thing amifs, hfe defif'd their Wor- 
" (hips to think it was his infirmity." Three or four 
wenches? wherd I ftood, cry'd, *^ alas, good foul !'*—^ 
and forgave him with all thejr hearts: but there's rio 
heed to be taken of them j if Cafat had ftabb'd their 
mothers, they would have done no kfs. 

Btii. And after that, he came, thus fad, away? 

Cafca. Ay. 

Caf Did Cicero fay any thing ? 

Cafca. Ay, he fpoke Greek. 

Q/: To whateffc^? 
■ ^ K 4 . Cafca^.. 
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Cafca. Nay, an* I tell you that, I'll ne'er l^olf you 
i'ch' face aeain. But thofe, that underftood him, fmil*d 
at one another, and (hook their heads ^ but for mine 
own part, it was Greek to me. I could tdll you more 
news too : Marullus and Flavius^ for pulling fcarfs ofF 
Cafar'% Images, are put to filence. Fare you well. 
There was more foolery yet, if I could remember it. 

Caf. Will you fup with me to night, Cafca ? 

Cafca. No, I am promised forth. 

Caf Will you dine with me to morrow? 

Cafca. Ay, if I be alive, and your mind hold, and 
your dinner be worth the eating. 

Caf Good, I will cxpeft you. 

Cafca. Do fo : farewel Both. C-EjwV. 

Bru. What a blunt fellow is this gfown to be? 
He was quick mettle, when he went to fchool, 

Caf So is he now, in execution ' 

Of any bold or noble enterprize. 
However he puts on this tardy form : 
This rudenefs is a fawce to his good wit. 
Which gives men ftdmach to digeft his words * 

With better appetite. ^ 

Bru. And fo it is:' for this time J will leave you. 
To morrow, if you pleafe to (peak with me, 
I will come home to you ; or if you wiH, 
Come home to me, and I will wait for you. 

Caf^ I will do fo j till then, think ©rthc world. 

' ' • '• ' ^ • * "" [£;r// Brutus- 
Well, Brutus^ thou art noble j'^yct I fee, '^^ -^ ^ 
Thy honourable Metal may be wrought 
From what it is difpos'd j therefore *tis meet. 
That noble minds keep ever with their likes'r 
For who fo firm, that cannot ht feduc'd? 
Cafar doth bear me hard; but he loves Brutus. 
If I were Brutus now, and he were CaJfiuSj^ 
He l^ould not humour me. -— - 1 will this night. 
In feveral hands, in at his windows throw. 
As if they came from feveral citizens, 
Writings, all tending to the great opinion 
1h?x Rome holds of his iSatoe: Wherein obfcurely 

Cafary 
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defafs ambition (hall be glanced at 

And, after this, let Cdfar feat him fure $ 

For we will (hake him, or worfe days endure. [Exit. 

thunder and Ugbtning^ Enter Cafca, bis /ward^rawn t 
and Ciceroy meeting him. 

Cie. Good even, Cafcay brought you defar home ? 
Why are you breathlefs, and why ftare you fo ? 

Cafca. Are not you mov'd, when all the fway of earth 
Shakes like a thing unfirm ? O Cfcerol 
I have feen tempelts, wlien the fcolding winds 
Have riv'd the knotty oaks^ and I have leen 
Th* ambitious ocean fw^l, and rage, and foam. 
To be exalted with the threatning clouds: 
But never till to night, never till now. 
Did I go through a tcmpcft dropping fire. 
Either there is a civil ftrife in heav'n y 
Or elfe the world, too faucy with the Gods, 
Incenfes them to fend deftrudion. 

Cic. Why* faw you any thing more wonderful? 

Cafid. A common flave, you know him weU hr 
fight, ^ 

Hcl4 up his left hand, which did flame and bum. 
Like twenty torches join'd> and yet his hand. 
Not fenfible of fire, remained unlcorcbM. 
^cfides, (I ha' not fioce putun my fword) 
Agaitift the Capitol I met a lion, 
Who glar'd upon me, ^nd went furly by. 
Without annoying v^c. And there were drawn 
Upon a head a hundred gaftly womeQ, 
Transformed with'their fear i who (wore, they faw 
Men, all in fire,' walk up and down the ftreets. 
And yeftcrday, the bird' of night d»4 fit^ 
Ev*n at noon-dayi Ujion the'^arkct-placc. 
Homing and (hrickihg. When thcfe Prodigies 
Do fo conjointly meet, let not men fey, '" 
" Thefe are their reafons, they are natural :" 
For, I believe, they are portentous things 
Unto the Climate, that they point upon. 
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Cic. Indeed, it is a ftmfigge-<Kl^dfedtitnt^ 
But men may confbnie tfckigs awr tlicir ^Ihitrti, 
(3ea9 from die pprpofe t>f the things thetnfehts. 
ComefC^/ir to the Capitol to morrow? 

Cafca. He doth : for he did bid dnionius 
Send word to you, he would be there to morrow* 

CAc. Good m|ht then, {^afia i this diftnrbed sky 
Is not to waik m. 

Cufin. Farcwel, Cimo. [fi^if Cicero, 

J^ur Caifius. 

Caf. Wh<y*s there? 

Cafes. A RomsH. 

Caf. Cafiaj by y«ir roke. 

C^y?^. Your car is good; Cajfins^ 'what flight iJ this? 

Caf A very pkafing night to honeft men. 

Cafca. Who ever knew the heavens menace fo ? 

C^/. TJioie, that have known the earth fo (UU of ftultS. 
For my part, I have walkM about the ftrectSf 
Submitting me unto the perillous night ) 
^^nd thus unbraced, Cafia^ as you fee. 
Have bar'd my bofom to the thunder-'ftohe : 
And when the crofs blue lightning fcem'd to opett 
The breaft of heaven, I did prefent my felf 
Ev'n in the aim and very flafli of it. 

Cafca. But wherefore did you fo mueh tempt the 
heav'ns? 
It is the parr of men to fear and tremble. 
When the mc&, mighty Gods^ by tokens, fcnrf 
Such dreadful heralds to aftonifh m. 
'^Caf. You are dull, Cafca \ and thofe fpafks of Hfe^ 
That Aumld be in a Romany yoo do warn, 
Or elfe you ufe not j you look pale, and gatCj 
And put 00 fear, and cad yaur felf in wonder, 
To fee the ftrange impatience of the. heav*n* r 
But if you would confider the true caufe. 
Why all thefe fires, why all thefe gliding ghcfts. 
Why birds affid beads, from quality amfkind, 
Why old men, fools, and children calculate; ^ 
Why all thefe things change, from their ordinance. 

Their 
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Their natures and pre-formed £iciiltics 

To monilrous qusilicy ; in^hy^ jrou fha}! fiad. 

That heaven has iQfus'd tbem with thcfc fpirits. 

To make them inftruments of fear and warning 

Unto feme monftrous ftate. 

Now could I, Ciifca^ name to thee a num 

Mofl like this.dreadful mgbt^ 

That cbundersi lightens, opens Grave9j and roars 

As doth the lion i<i the Capitol^ 

A man no fpigbtier tb«n thy felf or me. 
In perfonai a^on i yet proaigious grpwn, 
And f<;arful| as tbefe flrange eruptions are. 
C^f0. ^Ti$ C^ffar that yoo mean^ it it not, Cajfiifs I 
Caf. Let it be who it is : for Romans now 
Have thewes and limbs like to their anoeftors } (6} 
But, woe the while I our Others minds are dead. 
And we are govern'd with our mothers Ipirits : 
Our yoke and fuif V^nce (hew us womanifli. 

C^y?^. Indeed, they &y, the Senators to morrow 
Mean to'eftablifti cjfar as a King : 
And hfi ihall wear his Crown by Tea and land. 
In every place, hvt here in Italy. 

Caf. I know, where I will wear this daggfer then. 
CaJ/fus from bondage will deliver Cajfius. 
Therein, ye Gods, you make the weak mofl; ftrong i 
Therein, ye Gfods, you tyrants do defeat ; \ 

Nor ftoay tower, nor walls of beaten bra(s. 
Nor airlefs dupgeob, nor ftrong links of iron, 
Can be retentive to the ftrength of fpirit : 
But life, being wcafy of tfade worldly bars, 
■» 

(6| Ha<vti ihcwiand Limi^. — -J Mt. PoU Iw fcfe'wi% to I^lh 

iif it ' ' 



his Edkioos, an Explanation of 7%e<im, as if it $^|i^4« moMmir^ or 
capacities, "Ti* certain, k fometimes has thefe Significations '^ b^t he^s 
miftakcn ib-angely to imagine it has. an)p luck Senfe here : Nor, ii^*^ ^ 
deed, do I ever rexiemher its being ufed hy pat Aatl^Qf in thofe Ac- 
ceptations. With him, I think, it always iijDMfi(f> AS^/cf, iin^n^g, 
bcdily Strength. So, in the 2d Fart of <fi^«ry tV, 

Care I for the Lintb^ the Thewes, the Sitature^ Bulk^qnd hig femhhnce 
•fa Man? 

' in Hamlet i 

S§r Nature creftent Joes notgr^w alone 
In Th^y^cs and Su/k, 

Never 
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Never lacks power to difmifs it felf. 

If I know this % know all the world befides. 

That part of tyranny, that I do bear, 

I can {hake oft at pleafure. 

Cafca. So can I : 
So every bondman in his own hand bears 
The power to cancel his captivity. 

Caf And why ihoiild defar be a tyrant then? 
Poor man! I know, he would not be a wolf. 
But that he fees, the Romans are but Iheep ; 
He were no lion, were not Romans hinds. 
Thofe that with hafte will make a mighty fire, 
Begin it with weak ftraws. What tram is Romi ? 
What rubbifli, and what offal ? when it (ervcs 
For the bafe matter to illuminate 
So vile a thing as C^far? But, oh grief! 
Where halt thou led me ? I, perhaps, fpeak this 
Before a willing bondman : then I know, 
"tAj ^nfwer muO: he made. But I am arm'd. 
And dangers are to me indifferent. • 

Cafca. ¥ou fpeak to Cafca^ and to fuch a man. 
That is no flearing tcU-tafe. Hold my hand : (7) 
Be fa&ious for fedre^ of all thefe griefs, 
And I will fet this foot of mine as far. 
As who goes fartheft. 

Caf. There^s a bargain made. 
Now know you, Cafca^ I have movM already 
Some certain of the neblcft- minded Romans^ 
To undergo, with me, an enterprizc 
Of honourable dangerous confequence \ 
And I do know, by this they ftay for me 
In Pompef% Porch. For now this fearful night. 
There is no ftir, or walking in the ftreets ; 
And the complexion of the element 
Is feav'rous, like the work we have in hand j 
Moft bloody, fiery, and molt terrible. 

(7) ■■ Hold^ mf Hafid^ This Comma muft ce«. 

tainly be removed. Cafia bids Caffius take his Hand, as it were to 
bind their League and Amitjr. So afterwards, in this Play j 
Gi'ue me tiy Hand, Meflala. 

Enter 
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Enter Cinna. 

Ca/caTSt^tfi clofe a while, for here comes one in 
hafte. " 

Caf. 'Tis CinMj I do know him by his gate | 
He is a friend. Cianay where hafte you fo? 

Cin. To find out you : who's that, Meiellus Cimbcr ? 

Caf. No, it is Cafca^ one incorporate 
To our attempts. Am I not ftaid for, Cinna ? 

Cin, Vm glad on't. What a fearful night is this ? 
There's two or three of us have fcen ftrange ^ghts. 

Caf. Am I not ftaid for ? tell me. 

Cin. Yes, you are. 
O Caffius! could you win the noble Brutus 
To our party * 

Caf. Be you content. Good Cinna^ take this papery 
And look you lay it in the Praetor's chair. 
Where Brutus may but find it ; and throw this 
In at his window; fet this up with wax 
Upon old Brutus^ Statue : all this done. 
Repair to Pompefs porch, where you (hall find us. 
Is Decius Brutus^ and Jrehnius there i 

Cin. All, but Metellus Cimber^ and he's gone 
To feek you at your houfe. Well, Lwilihie, 
And fo beftow thefe papers, as you bad me. 

Caf. That done, repair to Pompefs Theatre. 

[Exit Cinlia, 
Come, Cafcaf you and I will, yet, ere day, 
See Brutus at his houfe \ three parts of him 
Is ours already, and the man entire 
Upon the next encounter yields him ours. 

Cafca. O, he fits high in all the people's hearts: 
And that which would appear offence in us. 
His countenance, like ricbeft alchymy. 
Will change to virtue, and to worthine(s. 

Caf Him, and his worth, and our great need of him. 
You have right well conceited ; let us go. 
For it is after mid-nighty and, ere day. 
We wilLawakc him, and be fure of him. {Exeunt. 

ACT 
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A c T n. 

SCENE, ButJtus'f Garden. 

Bn$er BrOtus. 

Bru r u 9. < 

WHAT, Lucius! ho\ 
I cannot by the progrcfs of the ftafs 
Give gucfs how near to day — Lucius^ t 
hy\ 
1 would, it were my fault to flcep fo foundly. 
When, JLuciuSf when? awake, I uy ! what, Lucius f 
E^t€r Lucius. 
Luc. Call'd yo«, my lord ? 
Bm* Oct me a uper in my Study, Imsius : 
When it is lighted, come and call me here. 

Luc. I will, my lord. {Exit. 

Bru. It muft be by his death : and, for my party 
I know no perfonal canfc to ipurn at him $ 
But for the ^neraL He would be crowned ■ — 
H6w that might change his nature, there's the queftion. 
It is the brig^ day, that brings forth the adders 
And that craves wary walking: crown him -^ that —«• 
And then I grant we put a fting in faim» 
That at his will he may do danger wtcb. 
Th' abofe of Greainefe «, when it disjoins 
Remorfe from Power : and, to fpeak troth of C^fj 
I have not known wiien his affedions fwayM 
More than his nafon. But 'tis a common piroof, 
Tfa>< lo^]ine& is youag aimbitioB's ladder. 
Whereto the c&nber upwaa^d turns hit hcc ; 
But when he once attains fheupmoft round. 
He dieti unto die la^er turns his back. 
Looks in the clouds, fcorning the bafe degrees 

By 
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By which he^dkl ascend: To Otfii^ may : 
Then, left fie may» prevent: And fiace she qompet 
Will bear no colour, for the thMg bew^ 
Fafhion it thus^ that wh^ ii# i&y augmmtcd. 
Would run to thefc, andtheb esatcttattira: * 
And therefoce think him as ^ forpcnt^s- egg^ 
WhLch,hatdbi*d% would,, as Iha kiad^ gra^^ mifehicwm s 
And kill him in\the ihi:U. 

Fnier Ludius. 
Luc. The. taper buaneth ia v-our cMct) Sir: 
Searching th& window foe a ninr, II fouod. 
This paper, thus, feal'd Uf^; aod^I ara Aire;. 
It did not lie there, when I wens to^aedc 

{Gives bim the Utter. 
Bru. Get you to bed again, it is not day: 
Is not to morrow, boy, the Ides o£ March? (8) 
Eui^. F know not. Sir. 

Am. Loofe in the kaleadar, and bring me word. 
Luc. I will. Sir. l&rit^ 

Bru. The exhalations, whizzing^ in the air„ 
Give fo much light, that I may read by them, 

[Pjpens the kuevy^ andrreadii 

(8) // n^f.to morrtwy Bwji, tiiBr^ofMiach^li I dm&proaotmwa 
palp^Ue Blander here, which None' of thntEdiion haire- ever been^ 
AWarebf. Brutus enquires whether th^ Jlrft oB MaihrMbe comt^ ani 
the Boy brings him .word *t». wafted* ic Hajei AUdfWiHj^* Bifutks 
to be a moft contemplative Man^ and his Thoug|ie6.taddn» ttp*l^lth high 
Matters, yet I. can never agjfeis^ that- he fir little' knew^^ hotr Time^ 
went, . as . to bejuufiaken , a. whole . Focinig^ in the Reckoning;, I make 
no Scruple to.aii&rt, the. Poet wrote //fj» B^ how cofM-Idef^ mstyit' 
not be o^efted,. be. corrupjced into JStfi P^ Wha* Slmslkude ia^tke- 
Thwcs oF the. Letters? This. Dificuity wmr verjr'eafil)!* be kMi, bjr* 
only fuppofing;'that the Wordi Idss^ in the. Manufenpc Copy- happeaNl^ 
I to becWrotcLCOntraaedly thus,.,/^': Thsr?kq^sr9kik»nh»W6rimtt^ 
enough m the. ContKa^ott; bitt whenithiB>.MS8>caine't(y thrPr^^ 
the tjomppfitocs were not fo. w«il informed, in. it^: They knew^ that ji£^ 
fitquently ^bodJ3i\ Jirfi ; and blundoing^y. thought 'that ' j* : twaimeant ' 
to do fo toot and thence wasdenv'd tM Gonaiption^of*tJie*Tgtt: Bdt ' 
thlit the Poetx wrote Mm, we. have Thia in ConfimiMion; Brntn 
makes>thc Etoi^ oo thet Daii^n^ of the .very. Qay^ m which • dtfitr- 
was kiird in the Ca^)itol: Now 'xk very. *weU«knQWfij diat this wat 
etL the 1 5th Tkifn, which is the. Id^s^ of Mircfc I otteht to acknow. 
led|e» chat my Friend Mr. Warburtw likewife: fiart«d tn iPery Enten^ 
dation, and communicated it to Me by J^etter* 

Drutus 
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Brutus, tbouJkep''fii awakej and fee thy felf : 
Shall Rome, ' f p^ctk^ firike^ redrefs. 

Brutus, thau Jkep^ft: awake. 
Such inftigations have been often dropt. 
Where I have took them up : 

Shall Rome thus muft I piece it out, 

^^ Shall Rome ftand under one man's awe? what ! Rome ? 
^^ My anceftors did from the ftreets of Rome 
*' The Tarquin drive, when he was call'd a King. 
Speak^ ftrikey redrefs '--^^zm I entreated then 
To fpeak, aiid ftrike? O Rome I I make thee promife. 
If the redrefs will follow, thou receiv'ft 
Thy full petition at the hand of Brutus f 
Enier Lucius. 

Luc. Sir, March is wafted fourteen days, (p) 

[knocks within. 

Bru. 'Tis good. Go to the gatej fome body knocks : 

{Exit Lucius^ 
Since Caffius firft did whet me againft C^far^ (lo) 
I hkve not flept.— 
Between the afting of a dreadful thing. 
And the firft motion, all the interim is 

(9} Sir^ March is moafitd fifteen i/oyj.] The Editors are ilightl/ 
miftaken: It was wafted but 14 Days; this was the Dawn of the 
I5th9 when the Boy makes his Report. 

(10) Sinc9 Ca&as/rfi did whet me againfi Catfar, 
/ bawi notjiept.'] 
This is not to be tdcen literally : but only that it had, at Fit% broke 
his Reft. Some Readers mighty perhaps, imagine, that^ (becaufe Btm- 
iuff in his laft Scene with Cafflus, faid, that he would on the Morrow 
iUy athome for Caffius i and becaufe Caffius here comes home to 
him} this was the Day immediately fucceedine That, on which Caffius 
opened the Secret of the Confpiracy to him. But, however any Circnmftan- 
ces in any preceding Lines may countenance fuch an Opinion, it would be a 
great Dimmution to the fedate Charader of Brutus^ to be letinto a Plot 
of fuch feiKHis Moment one day, and to be ready to put it in ExecutioQ 
on the Next. The Poet intended no fuch rafh Condod. We are to 
obferve, from the firft AQt^ that Caffius open'd the Plot to him on the 
Peaft of the Lufercalia, which Solemnin^ was held in February : and 
C^Jar was notailaffin'd, as has been obierv'd, till the Middle of iliorri^. 
Some of the Criticks, with what Certainty I dare not pretend to &y, 
fix down this Feaft to the XVth befinre the Calends or March; ( i. e. 
the 15th of Fehr.) if fo, the Imerv&l bctwixt Aa^ and the Timewhcn- 
Cd^/ar was murther'd, it 29 Days. 

Like 
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Like a phanufma, or a hideous dream : 
The Genius, and thp mortal inftruments 
Are then in councils and the (late of man^ 
Like to a little Kingdom^ fulTcrs then 
The nature of an iniurredion. 

Ent& LtfciuS^ 

Luc^ Sir, 'tis your brother Cajpus at the door. 
Who doth defire to fee you. 

£ru. Is he alone ? 

Lue. No, Sir> there ar& mote with him. 

£ru. Do you know them ? ' 

Luc. No, Sir, their Hats are |>luckt about their cafs^ 
And half their faces buried in their Cloaks 5 
That by no means t may difcoyet theni 
By any mark of favoun 

Bru* Let them enter. ^ , [£*// LiitiUS* 

They are the fa^ion. O Confpiracy ! 
Sham'ft thou to (hew thy^dahg*rous bro1)ir by night, 
When Evils are moft free? O tHch, by day 
"Where wilt thou find a cavern dark ciioUgh, . 
To mask thy monftrous vifagQ ? feck none, Confpiracy | 
Hide it in Smiles and AflTabilitv: 
FofHlf thou path, thy native Icmblarice ofll, 
Not Erebus it felf were dim cfnough 
To hide thee from prevention. 

£nter CafliUSj Cafca, Decius, Ciiidai MeteHus^ 
and Trebonius. 

Caf. t think, we are too bold upon your Reft j 
Good morrow, Brutus^ do we trouble you? . 

Bru. I have been up this hour, awake all night. 
Know I thefe men, that come along with you ? [^Jfidii 

Caf Yes, every man of them } and no man here^ 
But honours you: and every one doth wjUQi| 
You had but that opinion of your felf, 
Which every noble Roman bears of you. 
This is Trehonius. 

Bru. He is welcome hither. 

Caf. Thisj Dmus Brutus. 

Vol. VL L Mtii. 
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Bru. He is wdeomc toa. 

Caf This, Cafia 5 this, Cinni \ 
And this^ MefelluSy Cimb^r. 

Bru. Thty arc all wdcoowi. 
What watchful cares do tnterpofe tbtmfelves 
Betwixt your eyes and HJght ? 

Ca/. SbaU I entreat a word ? L^V ^(Z^- 

jDe^. Here lies the Eaft : doth not thp day hff^^ 
here? (11) 

Cafca. Np* 

C/». O pardon. Sir, it doth $ and yon grey line;^ 
That Gift the Qoud^, arc melfcngcrs of day, 

Cafca. Yoq fli^jll confcfs, that you are fcojrh cjccciv'^l : 
Here, as 1 point pay fword, the Sun ari^. 
Which is a great way growing on the Southf 
Weighing the youthful fcafon of the ye^r. 
Some two months hence, up higher toward the North 
He firft p^f^ots his fire, and the high Eaft 
Stands as the Capitoj, dire^ly here; 

Bru. Qivf nje your hands all over, one by one. 

Caf And Jet us JWcv our refolution. 

Bru. No, not an oath: if th^t the face of men. 
The fuiferance of our fouls, the time's abufc,— — 

r 

(ii) Hire lies the Eajf:'] Mx, Rypur, in his £xg9UQ4tieii pf the 
Tragedies of the laft Age, p. 153, has left an invidious and paflltiy 
Remarlcon this Pai&ge. '* Here the Roman Senators, {fiefj HiH ihe 
" MniiuS^ i>efp]^ Cafar\ ]]lea(h, (met in>»the G^u-dei^ of Brutus to 
" fede die Matter of theJr Confpiracy,) are ^zing up to the Stars, 
** and have no more in their Heads than to wrangle about which is 
** the B^i^d Weil, This is (^re£ily, as Pm tells ^s, 40 ftiw the 
* World a c Pattern here, how Men ftiould talk of Bafincfs. But it 
" would. be. ^ wrong to die Poet, not .to inlbrm the itoader tibat Bn 
'' the Stage the Spe^ator^ &e Brutus md C^u^ «V fhis ^|f^e at 
^* «ihi(per ingoth(Cr". -r-^ I cannot help toviijg the vimQi^ CootPWt 
for this^QT WjH^g'd Sneer. Jt (hgws the Height of gqod Mi^nners 
and Politenefs in' the Confpirator^, while Brutius ztiA €a0ius ^\^^cr^ 
to flart any •ccafional Topi<<k, a|id talk eimrkfims | ndur (tl^ui ima 
to Men to, or be da&Diss of orc^rhfarii^g, wh^ ^J^^ 4<i^ws Mif^ufus 
afide for. And, .tf J Am iiQt miftakcq, there is % fi^jRc gf An flwBfwn 
in this whifper, which our Caviller either did not, or wouttf np^, fee 
into. The Audience are already apprized of the Sub je ft en which the 
Fa6tion meet : and therefore t^is wl^ptr is aa Artttpc* tn «revent 
the Preliminaries, of what they ktlfw t)^oi«haat|i, bejog Ibmufix re- 
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If thefe be motives weak, bretk off becinei^ 

And ev'ry man keoce to his idle bed: 

So kt higb-figbted tyradny range on, (i 2) 

•Till each iqan drop by' lottery. Bat if thefo^ 

As I am fure tbey do^bear fire enough 

To kindle eofmrds, and to ft#et with vakntr 

The melting fpirits of wotneri i tben^ coancrymta. 

What need we any fpur, but our own caale> 

To prick us to redrefs ? whar other bond, 

Than fecret Romans^ that have fpoke the word^ 

And will not palter?' ^md wftat other oath» 

Than h^efty to honefty engaged. 

That this ihall be, or we witt fell for it? * 

Swear priefts, and cowards, and mei> cautelotts. 

Old fteMe candoo^y andfiich fleering foula 

That welcome wrongs : umo bsd caofes, ftMav ' 

Such creatures as men doubt f but do noc ftain 

The even virtue of our enterprize, 

Nor th' inftipproffive mettle of our fpirits % 

To think, that or our canfb, or our perfeitnante^ 

Did need an oarh. When ev*ry drop <k bSood, . 

That ev'ry Roman bears, and nobly famrs^ 

Is guilty of a (ieveral ballardy^ ^ 

If he doth break the fmalleii nartick 

Of any promife that hath ptf(f from fattiir 

Caf. &it what of Ciceraf fball we found hSml 
I think, he will flaad very ftroBg with us. 

Cafca^ Im us not leave him out. 

Cin. No, by no means. 

Met. O kt us have him^'foif his fibrei haira 

(12) So let hig)v-igkted Tjr^i^ --^1 Tha' I h^^upt ^ftiiAH 
this Epithet in the 1 ext» Jtt^ I Tufpe^r oux Poel either ipccot^ 9^ 
Mr. Warburton hintsed to me» hi^h-jfegeii or eife, hMJt/iUi. ^ 
CaJJiuSyitL the former Ad, lays; 

Andy after Ais, ki Caeftr feat Hg^Jfmi^ ^ 

So in Macbeth^ 

— — and our hig}i-0»c'4 M^cfcbiPll '• 

Shall H<ve the teafe of Nature ; 
And again. 

Great Jyr^msf^ lay OmMs^ Bafis farip 
and in many other Paflages. 

L t Will 
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Will pufcfaaTe us a^0o<l bpihion. 
And buy mens voices to .cotiimcnd our deeds: 
It (hail be faid, Ixis judgtnenjt; ru4*d out' hands) 
Our yo^th^ and wildn^s iha|l- no whit afsipear, 
But all be bumd in his gravity. . 

Bru. O, name himnjqit : ktw: not bceak with him j 
For^he; will never follow :any things .,."'' 
That ot|}eF.i3KV» begta^ . 

Caf Theix leave ht» out. - 

C#yi^ laideodt he^s not itt< 

Dec. Shajlao maft^lfcfectottch'd, bqtonly G</ir? 

Caf. Deciusj well MfgM: I think,, it is po% laeot, 
A&ri ^«/«iyy ib w^l belov'd.of C^fitr^ : 
Shoiil4 4ntf;rliv!e C^ryirri : 'we Aiall find of .him 
A (hrewd contriver. And you know^ his meaQs^ 
If he ivapxo^c thefa,.m^y well Aretch ib far. 
As to annay us all ^ which to prevent, 
Let Antony and Csefstr.hW together. ■ ■■ ■ : < 

Bru. Our courfe will feem too bloody, Ctfinir C^^/, 
To cut the head off, and ,then hack the limbs ^ 
Like wrath in death, and envy afterwards : 
For Antony is but ja limb of defar. 
Let us be facrificers, but not butchers, Caius^j 
Wc all ftand up acainft the fpirit of Cafasy^^ 
And in the fpirit of man there is no blood : 
O, that wc then could come by Cafar^s fpij^it. 
And not dilinember Cafar/ hut alas! 
C^far muft bleed far it* — And, gentle friends. 
Let's kill him boldly, but not wrathfully ; 
Let's cacve him as a difli fie for the Gods, 
Not hew him as a carkafs fit for hounds. 
Arid* let our hearts, as fubtle mafiers doj 
Stir up their fcrvants tp an afl: of rage. 
And after feenl to chide them. This uiall make 
Our purpofe neceflary, and not envious.: 
Which, To appearing to the common eyes. 
We Ihall be caird Purgers, not Murderers, 
And for Mark Antony^ think not of him ; 
For he can do no n^re than C^far^ arm, 
When Cafarh head is off. 
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Cy; Yet 1 do fetr hiixi 5 / 

. For in tW ingrafted love he bears to Cffar — ^^ . 

Sru. Alas, good Caffius^ do not think of him ; 
If he love C^far^ all that he can "do 
Is to himfelf, takt thought, and die for Cafar: 
And that^wGi^rmnch^ he (hould \ for he is giv*n 
To fports, t(i i^ildnefsj and much company < 

Ireb. There is no fear in him ^ let him not diei 
For he will live, and laugh:at this hereafter.. 

[Chclc firikei. 

Bru. Peace, count the clock. 

Caf. The clock hath ftrickcn three. 

Treb. 'Tis time to part. ' \ ". ! 

Caf. But it is doubtful yet, 
If Q^far will come forth to day, or no: ' 
For he is fuperftitious grown of late, 
(Quite from the miin opinion he held once- ^ 
Of fantafie, of dreams, and ceremonies :) 
It may be, thefe apparent prodigies. 
The unaccuftom*d terror of this night. 
And the perfuafion of his augurers, 
Mw hold him from the Cajpitol to day. 

Dec. Never fear that j if he be fo rcfoly'd, 
I can o'er-fway him % for he loves to hear, 
That unicorns may be betray 'd with trees. 
And bears with glades, elephants with holes, 
Lions with toils, and men with flatterers. 
But when I tell bim, he hates flatterers. 
He fays, he does ^ being then m6ft flattered. 
Leave me to work ; ' ' < 

For [ can give his humour tRe true bent ) 
And I will bring him to the-Capitol. 

Caf. Nay, we will all of us be there to fetch him, 

Bru. By the eighth hour, is that the uttermoft ? 

Cin. Be that the uttermoft, and fail not then. 

Met. Caius Ugarius doth bear Cajar hard. 
Who rated him for fpcaking welt of Pompey 5 
I wonder, none of you have thought of him, 

Bru. Now, good MeteUus^ go along to him-: 
He loves me welh and I have giv'n him reafons^ 

L 3 Send 
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Send him but hither, and TU iafhiod him. : 
paf. The morning eom^ upon's $ we'll )cifve yot^ 
Brutusy • ^ ' ' 
And, friends! diiperfe jronr felfe$j bat tU rrmtmber 
What 70U have (aid, smd (hew ycmr feWc^ true R$mani» 

Bru, Good Gentlemen, look freih and merrily f , 
Let not our looks put on our purpofes $ 
JBut |»BLr it, as our RomaH aftors do^ 
With untirM fpirits, and formal conftancy) 
And fo, good morrow to you every one. [Exeunt. 

Manet Brutus. 

Boy! Lucittsf faft afleep? it is no matt^ri 
prnjoy the honey-heavy dow of Slumiber: 
Thou haft nq figures^ rtop no ffbntafifa, 
Which bufie carq drivrs in ihe braini of man ^ 
Therefore thou flcep'ft fq (ound. 

Enter Porci*. 

Por. BruiuSyVlkY]fyje^\ 

£ru. Porciaj what fPM8 jp\^^ wbefeftuw ri|s yei| 
now? I 

It is not for your bfalfhv t^jus^ c^ qomiQtt 
Your weak qon^iti^q %oXhn raw coMmarning. 

For. Noi: fep y^nr$j wiiHer, Y w'vc ungeiitly', 

Stole from my bed ; »nd, ycftemight ^t fupj^^ 
You fuddcnly ^«& %fi4 w^lk*d about, 
Mufing and .fighjftg^, M^itb your ariiis a-cro6 : 
And, when I ask'd 'ypir%hat the matter was. 
You ftar'd ijp^n me wit*^ Uf^^cntle looks. 
I urg'd you further j then you fcrat<h*d your heaci^ 
An4 fpt) impitjiemiy ftai»p-d with your foot: 
Yec X in<ifte4i yee yot| jipfw^r'd not; 
But with an angry wsrfiuri^ of your hand. 
Gave fign fof me to le^ve ydu : fo I Ad, 
Fearing to ftpengthen that mpatience^ 
Which fcom'd J^o mwh ii^tadkd} and, withal, 
''ppingk was but an oStGb of humour^ 
^hic|^ iistmetiq^e h^th^ hid !kdur VKiih every mas; 
i'"^ ^- ■ ■ . ' ■ I? 
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Ic will flotlec you oat^ nor talk, nor fleep 3 
And could it work fo much upon your (bape^ 
As it hath miich prevailed on youv conditiolt, 
I fhould not know you^ Brutus. Dear my loi^^ 
Make me acquainted wit{» your caufe of grief. 

Bru. I am not wtlt in health, and that is alU 

Par. Brutus i^ wife. Mid were he not in heaklij^ 
He would embrace the means to come by it, 

Bru. Why, fo I do: gpod Porcia^go to bed. 

Par. Is Brutus iJck? and is itphylical 
To walk unbraced^ and fuck up the humoun 
Of the dank morning? what^ is Brutus ^ck r 
And will he fteal otrt of his wholfonr bed. 
To dare the vile contagion of tke night ? 
And tempt the Ffaeumy an^ unpurged air, 
To add unto his £ckne{s ? no^ fay £rutus. 
You have fome fick offence within your mind, 
Whicby by the Rig|vt and Virtue of my place^ 
I ought to know m : aad, upon my knees, 
I charm you, by my once-commended beauty, (JL ^' 
By ail your vows of love, and that great vow . 
Which did incorporate and make ulone. 
That you unfold to me^ your felf^ your hilfy , 
Why you are heavy : and what mda 16 night 
Have nad refort to you: for here have been 
Some fix or (even, who did hide their fa^cs • 
Evea fifom darknefs. 

Bru. Kneel not, gentle Porcia. 

Pmr. I fhould not need, if you were gentle Btutw^ 
t^ifihift the bond of marriage, tell mCy BruNitf 
Is it t%€eptci^ I A>o«ikl know Ao (items 
That appertain to you? am I yoiit feff. 
But, as it were, in fori or limiBation f 
To keep withytfu at sieala^ tfMfovt y^urbedt (14) 

And 

(13) /charge jou.] Tiius Mr. Psff ha» gonc&mi, in botk his £di* 
tiffisi but 1 have reitor'd the Resu&ng. of the Old 990}^ /charift 
^ i. e. I conjure ywx by ifee MiKick of, (sfc. 

(14) comfort jwr Stiff 
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And calk to you fometimes ? dwell I but in the (uburbs 
Of your good plcafurc ? if it be no more^ 
P^cia is Brutus* harlot, not his wife. 

Bru. You are my true and honourable wife j 
As dear to me, as are the ruddy drops 
That vifit my fad heart. 

P^; If this were true, then ihould I know this fe- 
cret. 
I grant, I am a woman ^ but withal, 
A woman that lord Brutus took to wife : 
I grant, I am a woman; but withal, 
A woman well reputed i'. Catb'i daughter. ; 

Think you, I am no ftronger than my fcx. 
Being fo f^thcr'd, and fo husbanded ? 
Tell me your counfels, J 'will nocdifclofe them: 
I have m#de ftrong proof of my conftancy, ' 
Giving my fclf a voluntary wound 
Here, ih the thigh: can { bear that with patience, ' 
And npt my husband's fecrcts? • 

Brtt. p yc Gods! • 

JElcnder toe wortliy of this noble wife. [Knock.-^ 

Hark, hark- pnc kriot^ks r Porcia^ go in a whiles 
And, by ana by^ thy bofom fhall pirtafce / 
The fecretsof'.my heart., . ^ 
AH my en^agetrie&ft Iwiirconftruc tothee^ 
All the chara6fcery of 'my iad brows.; ' . 
Leave me with haftc. , {Exit Portia.- 

iTifriS but an odd Phrafe/Und gives as odd an Idea, rrtie Word, 
1 have fubfttciMcd,' ieems mttcl^ niore proper; and is one of oor 
Poet's own Ufage v which, maizes me fufpcft, he emploj''d it here 
So in his Comedy of Errors i ' , . ' 

Andy aft ernaardsy conhrt you till Eed-timt:' 

And fo in his Poem, calPd V-enns and Adtinisy ' ' i : 

^ }Vk» hids them fill caa&Kt^itb itg/y:NigIi$ I . . r 
Ai)d/o afterward?, again, in the fifth A61 of this ftay. 
Ttjoo mighty Eagles fell i and there they perched ; 
Gorgiifg and fiediiig from our Soldiers hands, 
iPho to Philippi here conibrted us, • * 

And, in Midfummer Ni^hfs Dream ; ^ 

And Mufi for aye confort ivith black hro^*d> Night. 

^ • . ■' ^- ' • 1 ) 
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Enter Lucius ^^ Ligarius. 

Lucius^ who's there that knocks? 

Luc. Here is a fick man, that would ibeak with you. 

Brtt. Casus Ligarius^ that Metellus fpake of. 
BqT) ft<^nd afide. C^itr j Ugarius ! how ? 

C^i/. Vouchfafe |;ood morrow from a feeble tongue. 

Bru. 0,what a ume have you chofe out, brave Caiut^ 
To wear a kerchief? would, you were not fipk! 

Cat. I am not fick> if Brutus have in hand 
Any exploit wordiy the name of honour. 

Bru. Such an exploit have I in hand, Ligarifts^ 
Had you an healthml ear to hear of it. . 

Cat. By all the Gods the Romans bow before, 
I here difcard my (ickne(s. Sotil of Rome! 
Brave fon, derived from honourable loins ! 
Thou, like an Exorcift, haft conjurM up 
My mortified fpirit. Now bid me run. 
And I will ftrive with things impoffible 5 
Yea, get the better of them. What's to do? 

Bru. A piece of work, that will make fick meii 
whole. 

Cat. Biit arp hot fome whole, diat we muft make 
fick? . 

Bru. That muft we alfo. What it is, my Caius^ . . 
I fhall unfold to thee, as we are going. 
To whom it muft be done. * .' 

Cat. Set on your foot, 
And with a heart new-fir*d I follow you, ' 

To do I know not what : but it fufticeth. 
That Brutus leads me on. 

Bru. Follow me then. 

.{Exeunt. 
SCENE changes to Ctbhx'sTalace., , 

Thunder and Lightning. Enter Julius Cas(ar. 

C^/. 'VTOR hcav'n, nor earth, have been ^t peajCA 

1^ to night J 

Thrice hath Calphufnia in her flccp cry*d oyt, 
" Help, hoj they murder C^yir,'* Who's within? 

Enter 
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r Enter a Servant p 

Sir. My lord? — 

Cief. Op bid tKe priefts do prefenC (aerific^ 
And bring mo their opinions^ of fiiccds. 
, Sir. I wiUs »y i«d- fiCr//^ 

JEMfiT CalphitnM. 

Ca/. Whaic mean you, Cafar? chiflk your to w^ 
forth? 
You fliali not (Hr out of ydtff hotife to day. 

Cif/ C^r (hall forth; the things, that threMn«finc>. 
Ne*er lookt but on my back: when they fht\l(t^ 
The face of CWir, they aitf Vafliflied. 

Ca/. Cafar^ I never ftood on ceremOflieSy 
Yet now they fright me : there s$ onewithfd, 
(Befides the things that we ha^e he^fd aitd (eeflr) 
Recounts mod horrid fights feen by the Wiitctt. 
A lione& bath whelped in the flreets, 
AndGr^es h^ve yawn*d,raxld yielded Up their dl^|ff 
jPierce fidry warriors fight upon the elodd^ 
la ranks and fa^adpons ^nd r}ghtform Gf war^ . . 
Which drizzled blood upoA the Capirof: 
The noife of battle huriled io the airs 
HcMes did nefgh^ and dyin^ men did gtOM i 
And Ghofts did fliri^, and fqOeal about theftfew*. 
P C^far! thefe things are beyond all n(e^ 
find I do feat them. 

Q£f. What can? be avoided, 
Whofe end is purposed by the mighty Godk ? 
yet Cafar fhall go forth : for thefe predrftioa^ 
Arc t(>«he world in general, ^ to Csefaf.'^' 

Cat When Begeacs die, there are no comets feen ) 
The heay^n^ tftemmyt^r blatt forth thedeath* of Princes, 

Cuf/ Cowards die many times before their deaxhs. 
The \rafianr never -taf^e of dSeatfr but once : 
Of ftB Che wi0A(ie3S> thjart t yet have heatrdV . . 

|t feems to me mofl ftrange, that mon fhouldfear: 
feeing that deasb,, x neceflkry end^ 
Will eddiey wfaen^it wiA coqpi<r< 
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Enter a Servant. 

What fay the Ausars ? 

&r. They wouU not hate you to ftir forth to diy. 
Plucking the entrails of an Ofiering forth. 
They could not find a heart within the beail:. 

lExit Simmt. 

C^f. The Gods do this in ihame of cowardife : 
C£far ihould be a beaft without a heart. 
If he fliould ftay at home to day for fear. 
No, Cafiar fhall not) Danger knows fiiU well^ 
That C4efar n more daAgeroas than he. 
(if) We were two lions Ihcer'd in one day^ 
And I the elder and more terribk ; 
And Oyir fhall go forth. 

CaU Alas, my lord^ 
Your wifdom is confnm'd in confidcaqe ; 
Do not go forth to day \ call it my feat. 
That keeps you in the houfe^ and not your owAp 
We'll fend Mmrk AMmy to the Senate-houfe^ 
And he will fay, yon are not ncU to day : 
Let me, -iipon my knee, prevail in this. 

Caf. Mark Ant9wy ibaU fay, I am not well) 
And for thy hnmopr, i will ftay at home. 

Enter Decius. 

Here's Tieaut Brutus^ he (hall teS them fo. 

Dec. Cafarj alt hail ! good morrow, worthy Ctffaff 
I come to fetch you to the Senate- houfe. 

(15) f^e heard t*wo Uotu-^l The firft Folio JTi itart'^^ Ti» 

Copies have been all corrupt, and the Pafiage, of ocmiHey imintellieihithr 
But the flight Alteration^ I hstt made, reftores Senfe to the wliole, an J 
the Sentamot vdli ndtfaer be vm^Hiedky of Skah/fean^ xku fhe Bosift tod 
extravagant iofC^r/kr in a Vria of Vaaiqr t» ulltf : that He* and lin- 
ger were Twin whelps of a Lyon» and He the Elder, and more terrihlt^ 
of the Two. A fimilar Thought again occurs in Anfatrf and Cteopatr^^, 
about Vidory for a while flandmg fofpendecf betwixt two Armies. 

Winn. Vantage iikt a Pmh $f*t^9^ appem^d^ 

B^tb^ as tbs Jum09 or rathsr ours tlft Elder. 
I made this Emendation formerly in my Sbakb&pbarr Refttrdi an4 
the ingenious Dr, Thirlbji without having fccn it, ilruck out the fame 
Conjefture. ' , . . , . 
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Caf, And you arc come in very happy time. 
To bear my Greeting to the Senator, 
And tell them that I will not cohic td day : 
Cannot, is falfcj and that Idarc not, falfcr s 
I will not come to day j tell them fo, Decius.: 

Cal Say, heis fick. >. , 

.' C^f. Shall Cafar fend a lie ? 
Have I in conqiifcft ftrctcht niiiie arm fo f ar, . . 
To be afraid to tell Grey -beards the truth ? . i 

DeciuSy go tell them^ Cdsfar will not come. 

Dec. Moil mighty C^fary let me know fomc caufe. 
Left I be laught atj when I tell them fo. 

Citf. Thecaufe isanmy will, I will not come; : 
That is enough to fatisfie the Senate. ; . 

But for your private fatisfaftion, 
Becaufe I love you, I will let you know. 
Calpburnia here, my wife, ftays meat home ; ' 
She dreamt laft night, fhe faw.ray Statue, ^ . . 
Whicli^ Uke. a. fountain, with an hundred fpoutr. 
Did run puir^blbod^; and hiany lufty Romans 
Came fmiling,. and did bathe their j^nds in.it; 
Thefc ihe applies for warnii^$ and portents, j . 
And evils iinmincnt ; : and ^ou' her kiiiee 
Hath begg'd, thatil will ftay adhoane to day.: : 

Dec. This Dream is all anxifs interpreted j 
It was a Vifion fair and fortunate : - 
Your Statue, fpoucing blood jn many pipes, 
la which fo pi^ny fmiltngi/S^m^^j bathed, 
Signifies, that.fromi You great iSawe ftiall fuck: 
Reviving blood ; and that Grc^t Mcq (hall preiS 
For tinitturcs, ftaink, rclicks, and cognifancc. 
This by Calpkurma's Dream is fignify'd. 

Caf. And this way have you well expounded it. 

Dec. I have, when you have heard what I can fay ; 
And know it now, the Senate have concluded 
To give this day a Crown to mighty Cafar. 
If you (hall fend them word you will not come. 
Their minds may change. Befides, it were a mock 
Apt to be rendered, for fome one to fay, 
^^ Break up the Senate 'till another time; 

*^ When 
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" When Cafar's Wife ihall meet with better 'Dreams; 
If Cafar hide himfelf, fliall they not whifper, 
" Lo, Cafar is afraid ! 
Pardon me, Cafar y for my dear, dear, love 
To your proceeding bids me tell you this : 
And reafon to my love is liable. 
C^f. How fooliih do your Fears feem now^ d/« 
phurnia ? 
lam aihamed^ I did yield to them. 
Give me my R6be, for I will go :' 

Enter Brutus, Ligarius, Metellus; Cafca, Trebonius, 
' Cinna ^W Publius. 

And, look, where Pn^^/zW is come^co letch me* 

Pub. Good morrow, Ciefar. 

C^f. Welcome^ PubMus. 
What,^ Brutusy are you ftirr'd fo early too ? 
Good morrow, Cafia : Cuius Liffirius^ , : ^ ^ 
Cafar was ne'er fo. much your enpmy,^/ r 
As that fame Ague which hath msAc ^yov lean. 
What is'to' clock? ^ . . 

Bru. Cafar^ *tis ftrucken eighth '» 

« Caf. I tbaiuc you for your pgijps and ^ourtefic*: 

EfHer Ahtoriy. ; . 

See, jtfffony^ that revels long o^ (lights. 

Is notwithftanding up. Good morrow, jfnfcny. 

Ant, So to moft noble defar. ' ^ 

Caf. Bid them prepare within : 
I am to blame to be thus waited for. 
Now, Cinna-^ now, Metellus^ vfhsLtj Trebamus/ 
I havean hour's talk in ftore for you, 
Remember, that you call on. me to day j 
Be near me, that I may remember you. 

I'reb. Cafar^ I wilU — and fo near will I be, {^Jljide^ 
That your beft Friends ihall wifh I had been further. 

Caf. Good Friedds, go in, and tafte fome Wine 
with me. 
And we, like Friends, will ftraightway go together. . 

Bru. 
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J^rn. That evciy like h not the Guat^ O C^/sr^ 

The heart of Brutus ycrns to think upon ! {EKeuni. 

SCENE chwffs tQ 4 Street ne^r the CapitoL 

(l6) Enter Artemidorui) naOtig a fsper. 

C^S AR, beware of Qnitus i take be$4 ir/Caffiusi 
come not near CaTca^ bofue an eye to Cinpa^ trs^^ 
not Trebonius % mark well Metellus Cimber ; Decius 
^ivtiw loves tbee not i tbou bafi wronj^d Cains Liganiis. 
There is but one mini in all thefe men^ and it is bent a* 
gainft Csefar. If thou beeft not immortal^ look about tbee: 
jecuritj gives way to conjfiracy. fbe mighty Qods defend 
thee I 

Thj L^Tcr jfrtemidorus. 

Here will I ftand, *till C^/ar pafi along. 

And as a fuitor will I gire him this: 

My heart laments, that virtue cannot lire 

Out of the teeth of emulation. 

If thou read this, O Csfar^ thou may*ft lirei 

If not^ the fates with Traitors do contrive. [Exit. 

Enter Porda and Lucius. 

Por. I pr'ythce, Bojr^ run to the Senate-houfei 
Stay not jto anfwer mc, but get thee gone: 
Why doft thou ftay ? . 

(i6) Enter Artcmidorffs,! In the JPramatis Per/gfu^^ tW sdl the B- 
^itions, Jrtemidoruf U calf d a Sooth/ayer. 3°^ ^^^ certain, the Poet dcr 
fignM two 4iftwft Charaa«fs. ^ftismedfnu was^ aeitfatr Augir, nor 
Soothiayer. 'Tis tru^ ^efs vm^ ao JrtmidomK wkoft Cridc am 
Dreams we ilili haye : fM H^ did not tiv^ '(iU the Time QJ 4 n i m i^nf ^ 
He likewife wro^e/ according to Suidas, of Augnry and Palmiihy. %ai 

, tins Jrtfmiiiortff, Who had been Cajar'% Ho^ at Cnitks^ as we learn 
fpom Pl^0Pehy Jfftmty te. did noc ptetand t« kftov any thing of the 
Qp^qws ^efi^ QfiCer by Frefbimct, or Ynrn^mtiom. He was ^ 

' Sgfd#» whp taLM^t tha( Science* in Greek at Mm i by which Means 
being intimate with Brutus, and thofe about hiis, he got into their Se- 
cret; apd, out of his old ^e6tio|i for Cafar, was Atrntieai of acquaint- 
ing iusa vilb iw P^^V^*^ 

Lmc. 
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Luc. To know mj tmodf MadMH* 
Por. I w^ttld hwc hud choe xh^e^ aod jic^ ^gaiot 
Ere J can tell diM wfaat thou ihottld*ft do {here-*— ^ 

QfmiBtmaf^ be 4kmng upon my Hdc, 

Set a huge mounttia ^cween my (eart und t0Ogiei 

1 have a mia's rnind^ bttc a womm'i might : 
How iMrd k ii for women to ksep couwl 
Art xhott heie yet ? 

L»r. Madam, what ihoiild I do? 
Run to the Capitol, and tiothii^ alfr ? 
And fo return to you, and nothing dUe? 

Ar. Yea, briog mc word, boy, if thy Lord look 
well, 
Fx^r.be went lickly forth : and takegood note. 
What Cafar doth, what fuitors preMo him. 
Hark, boy ! what noife is that ? 

Luc. I heur none. Madam. 

Pin'. Pr'ythec, liftcn well : 
I. heard a buiUing rumour like a fray^ 
And the wind brmgi it from the CapkoU . 

Luc. Sooth^ Madam, J hear nothing. 

E^ter Artemidorus. 

Ppr* Cogcnc hither, fellow, which vay haft thtni been? 

jfrt. Ac mkie own houfe, good Lady. 

Par. What is^ o' dock? 

jirt. Aboufr the nimh hour. Lady. 

Par. Is Cffar yet gone to the Qapitol? 

jirt. Madam, not yet ; I go to take my Stand, 
To fee him pafs on to the Capitol. 

Par. Thoa haft fbme fiiit tq C^far^ haft thou not? 

Jrt. t^faac I ha^e, Lady^ if it will pleafe C^far 
To be fo.Mod to Gf/Sv-, as to hear me : 
I ihall beieoch him to befriend himfitf. 

iPir. Why, kftow'ft thon tfiy harmiiitciidod towards 
Inm? 

jfrf. NoM that I kaow wiU fae, much that I ieari 
Good morrow to yaa. Here the ftreec is SMJrrow ; 
The throng, that foll«98 Cefar at the boals, 
Qf Senators, of Pnetors, coatqoa JSvitmeSt 

Will 
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Will crowd a feeble Man alrooft to death : 

Ti\ get me to a f^ce more void, and there 

Speak to great C^/ar as he comes along. [£;<//< 

Por* I muft go in -^ aye me! how we^k a thing 
The heart of Woman is^! O Brutus / Brutus/ 
The Heavens fpeed thee in thine enterprise ! 
Sure, the Boy heard me : — -*«- Brutus hath a Suit, 

That Cffar will not grant. • O, I grow fiiint : , 

Run, Lucius^ and commend me to my Lordi 

Say, I am merry ^ come to me ag^in. 

And bring me word what.he doth fay to thee. . 

* : {^Exeunt federally* 



A C; T III. 

SCENE, the. Street before the Capitol > 
and the Capkbl o^en. 

\fhurifi. EntfT Cxfar, Brutus^ Caf&U5,Cafca, Pecius, 

MetelluS) Treboiiius, Cinna, Antony, Lepidus, 

Artemidorus, Fopilius, Pubiius, and tb4 

^Sooth'fajtr. • 

C- -ffi; s. A II. 

TH E Ides of March are come. > i^- 

SoQtb^ Ajy.Cafary but not gone. 
Art. Hail, C^far: read ^his fchedulf. . 
Dec. Trf^tfwwx doth'dciire you to o'erread,. 
At your beftleifiirc, tBis.his humWc fuit. : : I 

j/rt. O Cdfar^ re^d mix fixftj for mine's a fuit^ 
That touches defar nearer. Read it, gre.at Cafar. 
i def. What touchci us our felf,! ihall be laft fervM# 
jirt. Delay not,: C</ar, readitinftantly^ 
Gf/ What, is the fellow *ma4?\ , 

Ptt*. Sirrah, give place. ^ ,. . * 

Digitized by Google 



Julius d^ESAk. lit 

Caf. What, urge you your petitions in the ftrc^> 
Come to the Capitol. 

Pap. I wifh, your enterprize to day may thrive. 

Caf. What cntcrprize, Popilius? 
; Pop. Fare you well. 

Bru. What faid Popilius Lena? 

Caf. He wifh'd, to day our enterprise might thrive : 
I fear, our puroofe is dilcovered* 

Bru. Look, now he makes to C^far ^ mark him. 

Caf. Cafcay be Hidden, for we fear prevention. 
Brutus^ what (hall be done, if this be known ? 
Caffiusy or Cafar^ never fhall turn back % 
For I will flay my felf. 

Bru. Caffiusy beconftant: 
Popilius Lena (peaks not of our purpole ) 
For, look, he fmiles, and Cafar doth not chan^. 

Caf. Trebonius knows his time; for look you, Brututy 
He draws Mark jlntony out of the way. 

Dec. Whfere is Metellus Cimber ? let him go, 
And prefently prefer his fuit to Cafar. 

Bru. He is addrefti prefs near, and fecond him. 

Cin. Cafcaj you are the firft that rears your hand. 

Caf. Are we all ready ? what is now amifs, 
That Cafar and his Senate muft redrefs ? 

Met. Moft high, moil mighty, and moft puiffimt 
defafy 
Metellus Cimber throws before thy feat . [Kneeling*' 
An humble heart. 

Caf I muft prevent thee, Cimber $ 
Thefc couchinss and thefe lowly curtefies 
Might fire the blood of ordinary men. 
And turn pre-ordinance and firft decree 
Into the lane of children. Be not fond. 
To think that Cafar bears fuch rebel blood, 
That will be thaw'd firom the true quality 
With That which melteth fools 5 1 mean, fweet word^i 
Low-crooked curtfies, and bafe (jpaniel fiiwning. 
Thy brother by decree is banifhed ; 
If thou doft bend, and pray, and fkwn for bim, 
I (purn thee like a cur out of my way. 

Vol, VL M (17) Know, 

Digitized by yj^^\^QlC 



162. Julius Casar> 

(17) Know^ Cafar doth nqt wroi]^i nor withoiH ca^^c 
Will he be fatisficd. 

Afe/. Is there no voice moitC worthy than my own. 
To found more fwcctly in ^eat dffar's car, 
For the repealing of my banifti'd Brother ? 

Bru. I kifs thy hand, but not in fUttcry, Ofar^ 
Defifiag thee, that Publius Cimber may 
Have an Immediate freedom of repe^tl. 

C4t[. What, Brutui! 

Caf. Pardon, Cafar-y C^far^ pardons 
As low as to thy foot doth Caffius fall, 
To beg enfranchifement for Pablius Cimkr- 

Caf I could be well mov^d, if I were a$ you j 
If I could pray to move, prayers would move m^: 
Put I am conftant as the norchcrn Star, 
Of whofe true, fixt, and refting quality. 
There is no fcllow in the firmament j 
The skies are painted with UQnumbred fparks, 

(17) Knonjjj Caefar dqth not ivrong,] Sen,7on/oJi in the IndaOion to 
his Stap/e of News has a Sneer upon this Paitagc : — " Cry you Mercy, 
" YovL mtec &d wrong but widi jnft Cai^c." ■ , ■ ! ■■■ Tht Wordi are 
cooi^^y f riqied 4n a difierem Charader^ and, thsu they ave kviU'd 
at Shakejpeare^ U fiilly dear'd op by another Paflage in ieiC^ Difi^e" 
rieSf where Ke thus fpeaks of oijr Author : " Manjf times he feft latQ 
" thofc Things could not «fcapc Laughter; as when lie faid m the Per- 
*l iaai.Af Qfjar^ nncLfpttakvig to hini» -!$•**-* Caeikr, thou Afft me vffv^g ; 
" he reply*d, Caefar MJ »e*ver nvrong^ hut <with juft CauJiP -^^ I can*t 
pcetend. ttt ^efs, for what Reafo^i Stfi^as, left ilvis. Sarcaf9i upon, ouv 
Author ; vHikn there is no Room for it from any cff die printed Ccpies: 
nor fliould I have thought it worth while to revive the MdHiM^ •f liKk 
a Remark, had not Mr^Pupe purpo&lf i^uiand'vm % CritMpi^ii ^Ipon 
the Affair. These ii<a*SoFt of Fata^t^ attends foiniA Pfonlp, whcA thcy^ 
aim at being hypercritical! -" He thinks. Sen yanjbf^s ReJi^ark was. 
** made upon no betto* Credit, th^n fome Blunder of an Aftorin!peak- 
'' ing the Ver/e now' under Dabaie: AM, fet^Mps, {fie^s ^e,) ikhPhf 
" was never printed! in *. JppM^ T\m^'\ zx4 fc if ^i »P<^ii|£ fO( 
" jadge by, but a^ ehe Adiorwjii^leas'd tofpeakit." . — ■ ■ 1 IxbaV 
know how this Gentleman's Heaa was employM, when he made tha» 
profound Obfervacbn^: for He ^ajtrfd not but know, that \)fr. yw[/&iifiv'i 
t^ At YtkT 1)63^7, ftiimen Ye^fs befese which thr Players had ptft tm. 
their Edittoai.of |^'^Mo?Mwr/s geftuinp Pl^s m BoH^. The fwly f;,^- 
rtat thcrdbre cannot Hand excused, from, any Blunder of aa ASoi;, frr 
wounding the- Memory of a Poet 5 wlien rUe Abfurditj?, reflected on, 4% 
not to be fokrad in hs Works. 
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TThcy arc all fire, and every one 4Qth. ihifiie* . , 
But chere'ft bui one in all doik hold bis placc^ , 
So, in the world, 'tis furoiih'd \rcU with men. 
And men are fleih and blood, and apprcheufives 
Yet in tKe number^ I do know but ooo 
That unaiTailable holds on his rank, 
Unihak'd af m^iion ; and that I aizv be. 
Let me a little (hew it, even in this ^ 
That I was conftant Cimker fhould be baniilv'd. 
And cohftajnt do remain to keep him To. 

Cim. OCryir- — 

Caf. Hence! wilt thou life up Olympus^ 

Dec. Qreac Ci^yir—* 

C^f Doth not Brufus bootleg hoecl ? 

e^fc. Speak bands for me. [Ttey fiab Cafan 

. C^f Et tu^ Brute ? then fall C^yir / ^ [/>/«. 

Cm. Liberty ! freedom ! Tyranny i* (fcad > >> • 

Run hence, proclaim, cry it abom the Streets — *- 

C/i/. Some to the common Pulwts, and cry our^ 
Liberty, freedopo, and enfranchiiement. 

Bru. People, and Senators! be npt afiright^di 
Fly not, ftand flill. Ambition's debt is paid» 

Cafe. Go to the Pylpit, Brutus. 

Dec. And Cttffius too- 

Bru. "WhcresPublius? 

Cin. Here, quite confounded with this mutiny* 

Met. Stand faft together, left fome Friends of C0fm^% 
Should chance — • 

Bru. Talk not of {landing. Puhliusy^ good cheer| 
There is no harm intended to your Perlbn, 
Nor to no Roman elfe j fo tell them, Publw. 

Caf. And leave us, Puilius^ left that the People, 
Rulhing on us, ibould do your age fome mifcbief. 

Bru. Do fo^ and let no man abide this deed. 
Bat we the Doers. 

Enter Trebonius. 

Caf. Where is jtnteny? 
Tre. Fled to his Houfe amaz*d. 
Men, Wives, and Children, ftarc, ^rj out, and rt«i, , 

Mx As 
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i<J4 Julius C A s a r. 

As it were Dooms-day; 

Bru. Fates! we will know your pleafurcs ; 
That wc {hall die, wc know 5 *tis but the time, 
And drawing days out, that men Hand upon. 

Caf. Why, he that cuts ofF twenty years of life, 
Cuts off fo many years of fearing death. 

Bru. Grant^That, and then is death a benefit. 
So are wc C^far^s Friends, that have abridged 
His time of fearing death . (18) Stoop, Romans^Ho^yp i 
And let us bathe our hands in Cafar^s blood 
Up to the elbows, and bcfmear our fwords i 
Then walk we forth even to the Market-place, 
And, waving our red weapons o'er our heads, 
Lct*s all cry, peace! freedom! and liberty! -r 

Caf. Stoop then, and wafb — how noany ages hence 
{^Dipping their /words in CsetarV bljwd. 
Shall this our lofty Scene be afted o'er. 
In Stated unborn, and accents yet unknown ? 

Bru. How many times fliall defar bleed in fport. 
That now on Pompey^s Bafis liis along. 
No worthier than the duft ? 

Caf: Sq^oft as that fhall be, 
So often fhall the Knot of us be call'd 
The Men that gave their Country Liberty. 

{18) ^foop, Romans, /o^i] Mr. P^e, in both his Editibns» haSyfetm 
dide Words, arbitrarily taken away the Remainder of this Speech from 
Brutus, and placed it to Cafta : becaufe, he <thinks, nothing is more in; 
coi^Ulcpt wi&h Brutus's mild and philofophical Character. And as he 
ofc^' finds Speeches in the later Editions, he iays, put into wrong 
Mouths ; he thinks, this Liberty is not unreaibnabk. * T is trae, a dili- ' 
gent Editor may find many fuch Errors committed even in the firft 

frintcd Copies ; but it has not often been Mr. Popf's good Fortune feo 
it upbn them. I dare warrant, tKe Printers made no Blander in'diis 
Inflancd;' and therefore I have made bold to reftore the Speech to ttt - 
right Owner. Brutus efteem*d the Death of Cafar a Sacrifice to Liber- 
ty: and, as fuch, gloried in his, heading the Enterprize. Befides» our 
Poet« firiftly copying a Fa6l in Hiftory. Plutarcby in the Life of Cr- 
far^ lays, " Brutus and his Followers, bang yet hot ivttb tht Jjdurtber^ 
" inarch d in a Body from the Senate- hoafe to the Capitol, with their 
** dranjcn Sn^ords^ with an Air of Confidence and AffurAncc.** * And, in 
tlie Life of Brutus, — ** Brutus and bis Party betook themfelves to the 
•• CaUtoh and io their way Jhe^ing their Hands all bloody, and their , 
*• naPipa SwoWs pfoeUim^d Liberty ^9 the People." 
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' Die. What, ihall wc forth? ' 

Caf. Ay, every roiin away. 
Brutus ihall lead, and we will grace his heels 
With the moft boldcft, and beft hearts of Rsmt. ^ '.Z 

Enter a Servant. 

Bru..Sohj who comes here? A Friend of jintpny^s. 

Ser. ThuS) Brutus^ did my Mafter bid me kneel ^ 
Thus did Mark Jntony bid me fall down y [kneeling. 
And, being proftrate, thus he bad me fay. 
Brutus ignoble, wife, valiant and honeft^ 
Cafar was mighty, royal, bold and loving > 
Say, I love Brutus^ and I honour himi 
Say, I fear'd C^far^ honoured him, and lov*d him.. 
If Brutfis will vouchfafe that Jntony 
May fafely come to him, and be rcfolv'd 
How C^ejar hath dcfcrv'd to lie. in death ; 
Mark Jniony (h^U not love C^far de^^dj 
So well as Brutus living i but will follow 
The fortunes and affairs of noble Brutus^ 
Thorough the hazards of this untrod State, 
With all true faith. So fays my Mafter Antony. 

;Bru. Thy Mafter is a wile and valiant Ronuin ; , 
I never thought him worfe. 
Tell him, fo pleafe him come unto this place. 
He ihall be fatisfied^ and, by my honour. 
Depart untouched. 

Sirv. ril fetch him prefently. [^Euit Servant.^ 

Bru. I know, that we ihall have him well to friend. 

CaJ^ 1 wiih, we may: but ypt have la mind, , -- 
That fears him much $ and my mifgiviqg ftiU * f .^ 
Falls ^ihr^wdly to thppurpofe. / * 

Enfir AtfiQtxyn 

Pru. But here comes Antony, Welcome^ Mark An^ 
tony. *' , 

Ant. O mighty C^efar! doft thou lye fo low? 
Are ^ thy Conquefts, Qlories, TriiiMXiphs, Spoils, 

M 3 (»P) Shrunk 
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(ip) Shrunk to this little we(iftirc?--r~-far^tl^ W^IK 

I know not, Gentlemen, what you intttad^ 

Who elfe iriuft be^ let blo^d^ who clfe is xank % 

If I myfclf, tbcrr w tiQ.hrf^ur fo fit 

As defar^s death's hour ; nor no inftrument 

Of half that worth .t« thofe your fwords, made rich 

With the moft noble blood of all this world. 

I do bcfecch jt^ S^'you bear me hard, 

No^ whilft your purpled hands do reck and {modk% 

Fblfil yatir pteafcire. Live a thoufand years, 

I {hall not find my felf ^o ftpt to die : 

No place will' pleafe me fo^ fio m^ane of deaths 

As here by G^r/ar^ and- by you cut oflF, 

The cho,ice and tnaftcrfplritelof this age. 

Brur^^Jntvny/ beg net ytmr 4cath of tts: 
Though now we muft appear hi^ody and^ruel^i 
Asj by our hands, artd'tnis our pnefent aift. 
You fee, wc doy ^^ft'fttf you but our ha^s. 
And this the bleedfttg^^uniieft diljy have done : 
Our hearts you fee hbtj thejr are binifiil) r 

And pity to thi&'^geWirtil ^^roog of Ro$$l$ : . . ** 

(As nrc drryes oiH-fil*i'1b fiiiy, pity ' 

Hath done rhi^deed on CiT^; For youf part. 
To you our iwords hav*e k^en poihtr^ Ma^k Jntwf^ 
Our arms exempt from mali<?e, slid oiif 4\$arcs - 
Of brothers' tempfef, 46 receive you in 
With all kind love, good jhoaghts, and rcvwenco, 

Caf Your voice fhall be as ttrong as any IMn*s 
\tl the cfifboftug of new dignities. 
-Sru. *OMy fee patient, ^ill we have ^peos'd 
The naul'iitude, b^fide cbemfclves with fear j 
And then we will dielivcr you the caufe. 
Why I, that did love C^far whea I ftroo^ hiiB^ 
Proceeded thus. 

jint. I doubt not of your wifiioin. 
Le.t each man render me his bloody hand j 

(19) Shrttfii h ibis Utile meafure f\ Perhaps, our Poet might hive 
Jwuenal 19 his View, here ; 

— " * ■ > * .. jl^i fiki /atttur, 

. QaiPtula JtMt htmdtmn ppipqicula. ■ » >■ 
/:: . • Firft, 
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JVLiVS CiESARl t6y 

Firlt, Utanui Bruiuiy wiH I Ihake with yod^ • 

Ne^t, Caius CaJfruSt do I take your hana ; 

Now, Decius Brufusy ybqrs^ now fdors^ MttelUn% 

Yours, C/m^3 animv raliant Co/ht, yoifni» • 

Though laft, ncx Icaft in love, yours, gobd fnimnf. 

Gentlemen afl-^-^^^alts, whatlhaB l&jf 

My credit now ftaiids on fuch flippcry greiind^ . 

That one of two bad way^ ybii muit conceit ted. 

Either a Coward, of t Flatterer. 

That I did love thee, de/iry eb, *th true > 

If then thy Spirit' look upon u^ tiow, 

^all it not grieve thee, deAitr thkh tny death, 

To fee thy jfntony making hit peace. 

Shaking the bloody fingers of thy foes^ 

Moft Noble! in the prcfenci of thy corfe? 

Had I as many eyes, as thou haft woundb^ 

Weeping as faft as they ftream forth thy blood. 

It would become me better, than to clole 

lo terms' of friendihip with thine enemies. 

Pardon me, Julius-^ here wa^ft thou bay*d, bra*c hart} 

Here didft thou fall, and here thy hunters ftand 

SignM in thy fpoil, (lo) and crimfon*d in thy destfh* 

O world ! thou waft the foreft to this hart. 

And this, indeed, O world, the heart of thctf. 

How like a deer, ftricken by many Prteces, 

Doft thou here lye? 

Caf. Mark Jntonj—^ 

jtnt. Pardon me, Caius CaJJlus ; 
The enemies of C^y2ir ^all hy this : 
Then, in a friend, it is cold fnodefty. 

Caf. J blame you not for praifing Cafar fo, 
But what compaft mean you to t^aye witl| i^) . 

(20) Jtnd cHrkfiiCi in th Death .] AH the old CoptaB, that I hard 
ieen, read, Letbt. TAe t>iakm«riet» indeed, adkn^kdpe ao fac£| 
Word : and as the L might have miftaking^y been fotm'd nom an oV 
fcore A not takii^ the Ink equaUv in all Parts, I have fuiRsr'd th6 
more known Word to fiand in the Text; tho\ indeed, I am not ymky 
out Sufpidon of our Poet's having either cdn'd ^e oAer Term, or co- 
pied it from fome obfoiete Author, wh9 had adopted it fram the Lefbum 
of the Lathes ; which, 'tis well known, was uTed for Pi^n, a« wet} 
d&DiftruQion^ Ruine, HavocL &c. * \' 

Digitized by VjOO^ l^^ 



itfS Julius Cmsak. 

Will yoa be prickM in number of our friends. 
Or ihall we.on, and not depend on you ? 

jfnt. Therefore I took your hands i but was, indeed^ 
SwayM from the point, by looking down on C^/ar. 
Friends am I with you all, and love you all$ 
Upon this hope, that you ihall give me reafons, 
Why, and wherein C^/ar was dangerous. 

Brfi. Or elfe this were a favage ^eftacle^ 
Our reafons are fo full of good regard. 
That were you, Atitony^ the Son of Cafar^ 
You ihould be fatisfied. 

Jnf. That's all I feek » 
And am moreover fuitor, that I may 
Produce his body to the Market-place^ 
And in the Pulpit, as becomes a friend. 
Speak in the order of his funeral. 
Bru. You fliall, Mark Antmj. 

Caf. Brutus^ ^ word with you. 

You know oot what you do j do not confent, \Afidt^ 
^hat uhiiany fpeak in his funeral : 
Know you; how much the People may be mov'4 
By That which he will utter? 

Bru. By your pardon, 
I will nxy felf into the Pulpit firft, 
And Ihcw the rcafon of bur Cafar*% death. 
What Antony fliall fpeak, Iwill protcft 
He fpeaks by leave, and by permiflion j 
And that we are contented, C^efar fliall 
Have all due rites, and lawful ceremonies : 
It fliall advantage more, than do us wrong. 
Caf. I know not what may fall, I like it not. 
Bru. jiiark Jntonyy here take you Cafar*% bodjr : 
You fliall not in your funeral fpecch blame us. 
But fpeak all good you can devife ofCafar*^ 
And fay, you do't by our permiflion : 
El(e {hall you not have any hand at all 
About his Funeral. And ybu fliall fpeak 
In the fame Pulpit whereto I am going, 
After my fpe^'ch is ended. 
Jnt. Be it foj * - 

I 
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Julius Cjcsaii. tg^ 

I do defirc no more. 

. £r». Pi^epare the body then, and follow tb. 
*. , ISxeMns CMfpirators. 

Manet Antony. 

jlnt. O pardon me, thou bleeding piece of earth ! 
That I ain meek and eentle with the(e butchers. 
Thou art the ruins ox the nobleft Man, 
Thar ever lived in the tide of times. 
Woe to the hand, that ihed this coftly blood! 
Over thy wounds now do 1 prophcfic, 
(Which, like dumb mouths, do ape their ruby lips. 
To bcK the voice and utterance or my tongue; 
A curte jQiall light upon the limbs of men> 
Domeftick fury, and fierce civil ftrife, 
ShaU cumber all the Parts of Italy y, 
Blood and deftruftion fliall be fo in u(e, 
And dreadful obje&s fo familiar. 
That mothcfrs (hall but fmile, when they behold 
Their infants quartered by the bands of war. 
All pity choak'd with.cuftom of fell deeds s 
And Cafar's Si)irir; ranging for revenge, 
With jlf4 by hii fide come hot from Hell, 
Shall in thefe confines, with a Monarches voice. 
Cry Havock, and let flip the Dogs of war^ 
That this foul deed fl^all fmell above the earth 
Yf'irki carrion men, groaning for burial. 

Enter D&aviUsV Servant. 

You fcrve OSavius C^far^ do you not? 

Ser. I do, Mark Antmy. ' ^ 

AiH. Cafar did write for him to come to jRj>me. 

Ser. He did receive his letters, and is coming > 
And bid me fay to you by word of niouth — 
O C^farf ISeeing the body. 

Ant. Thy heart is big, get thee apart and wecpj 
Pafiion I fee is catching ; for mine eyes, 
(ii) Seeing thofc Beads of forrow ftan^ in thine. 

Began 

(21) Sieing tbofi Bfds of Sorrow ■ J Thti8 Mr. Pop^s two Edi- 
tions, for what Rtafon I know sot; but I have refior^d from all the other 
■ ' Cqpiesn 
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170 ^ JfTXl© ft CJtiktL. 

.Began to water. Is thy Mailer cditiittg?^ 

Ser. He }ym tb r&gkt ^Oiin fh^6t\ \6i^^ 6f Rme. 
rJhft.JfolkhMckvtith fpccd, and tcU him what hath 

chanc'd. 
H^rc is a moursing Homf a dangerous Rome^ ^ 
No Hme oF fafety fpr Okavitis yot j^ ; ^. ^ ., ,- 
Hie hctie^ and tcrthimib,. .t^et jfUyikw^^ 
Thou fhalt not back> 'aft j Eavcfcorije titi^ for^ 
Into the Markct»|?Uce : tlierefhajt I try ^ j / 
In my Oratibh, how tlic Pwjpfc tai^ 
Thccruc^ iffucof tbcf<*yoody,mc^^ / !" 

Ac5C<irdifig to the whi9b> thou . ijialt difcour/f ' \ . 
To young OBavhis, of .iha ffate, ^oF.'^hinjj^^ 
I^cnd me yotif lia|i4. i • £^^i*^/fi^ V?f(^f^^^ 

S C E^fi?.^ rii^^ Fftrum. 

Enter l^^m^mfn^rvmnn ifnt^RiAtki Caffios^ ^ViK 

P/f^. \T/ E w1f tc fatisfJca ^ kt pg W fatisfied, 

VV ' i?«j Tlieft follow .mc, a^ §iv« m« au* 

.^ oicnqc^ firieo^s. 
CaJ}tus^%o you into the other ^r^t, 
And part^thc nucpbcrs ; 

Thofc, that will hear mt fpcak^ let fem- lUy hprcj . 
Thofe, that willfollow CAffins^ g6 with himj 
And publick re;ii^ fllatt be rtbi&red 
Of defar's dea^jtu , , 

1 Pkb. I will Tficar BrufusC^i^. , i . 

2 P/(?*, I will hear Qa^ms^ a^d qoa^parc then* re^ns, 
When fcv'rajhr .we heair (^ein i;^ndejrjjd, j 

^ I^E^XC^ffiu^ W//J& fmt of/h$ Pl^bciaat. 

p9f^, Aij/if J wMch was cojainJy the Po^'s. Word. . Thai JLaif/ C<w- 
/«»qp%i King 7*^1* r V " • •' • ^ 

' '/; lAjitb ihefrtrf!0ai9ctds Jharfn JhMbt hr'd d . 
T<f d$ him JidUf^y -^nd Ruf^ugi ^nXos^'. , 
And fq tady fercy in the i . Oenry 1 V . 

^ky Spirit nvithin thfe hath been fo at. WoTy 
Jnd this ffath^fi beftir^dfhee in thy Sleef^ 
?Ag» fksA^ ef&nvetif have ftmd u^tn thf ftr^w: 

3 Pleb. 
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5 Pkh. The noble BrutMS i$ afecndcd: filcoce! 
Mm. Be fukpi 'dU the h&, 
Rtmam^ Cottotry-men, aod hov<n ! hear ae for 
my caufe; and be filenc, that you may hear. :Be)i«ve 
me for mine honow, ai^ havje refpcA to ntine ho- 
nour, that you may believe. Cenfu^e me in yow iwilV 
dom, and awake yopr foafe$ that yon maj the better 
judge. If there be any in this aiiembly^ aay do^r 
friend of Cafar% to him I fay, that .fifMif^'s lay« to 
C^/ar was no ic(s than ht$. If- then that friend de- 
mand, why Brutus to(c againft Cjefiur^ this is my^ An- 
fwer : N4>t that X W*d< d^ar ld% but tha( I lor'd 
Home more. Had yoim tath'cr C^forwcirc ikv'vff^f^i^i 
dye all ilaves ) thaxi that C^/^ wqrc dead, to \iv€ M\ 
free-men? AsQefiir. lov'd me/ 1 w^ for hiai Mh% 
was fortunate, I rejoice 4a it ^ J9sh^ was yaliam, I hfM 
Dour him} but as he was ambitiousr J flew him. Tber^f 
are tears for his love, joy for his fortune, honour fofi 
his valour, and death for bis a^ibii:ioo« Wbo^s here fo 
bafe, that would be a bQnd«-maa?.if anv, fptraki for 
him have I offended. Who is here Tq rude, thap ^ook): 
not he z Roman? if any, fpcafc^.for him hafe I q£* 
fended. Who is here fo vile, that will not lov? |iis 
Country ? if any, fpeaki for him have I offended. ^-<^ 
I paufc foraReply^- 
.^iS?. None, Brutus^ none, 

Bru, Then none have { ofiFeaded. -^ \ have do«e ao 
more to Cafar^ i\\in you fluU do (o Brutut. . The 
queftion of his death is inroird in the Capitol & hif 
glory not extenuated, whereip he was worthy ; nor 
his offences enforced, for which i\e foffibied dttulu 

Enter Mark Antony with C^v^sh^. . ^ 

Here comes his body, mourn'd by Mark 4mmf^ fwiio 
though he had no hand in his death, fhaU receive the 
benefit of his dying, a place in tho CommonwttkA \ 
' as which of you ihall not? With tbia I depart^ that 
as I flew my befl lover for the eood ^'i Rome% I have 
the fame dagger for my fclf; when it ibail pleafe my 
Country to need my death. 

)y Google 
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All Livcs Brutus J live ! live ! 

I P&*- Bring him with triumph home unto his houfe. 
'1 Pkb. Give him a ftatue with his Anceftors. 
' } PUh. Let him be C^far. 

4 Pfe*. C^yir's better Parts 
Shall be crownM in Brutus. 

I Pleb. We'll bring him to his houfe . 
With ftiouti and dainours. 
' Bru. My Countrymca— •-*- 

X Pki. Peace! filencc! jBf«/«j fpeaks/ 

I Pfe*. Peace, ho! 
vBrir.- Good Countrymen, let me depart alone^ 
AT>d, for my fake, flay herewith Antony % • 
Db grace to Cafar*% corps, and grace his fpeech 
Tending to CWir's Gl6ries; which Aforifc AnUny 
By our permiffion is allowed to make. * 
I dt> intfeat you, hot a man depart, 
Save r alone, till Antony have fpoke. (]£*?//. 

« t Pfe*. Stay, ho, and let us near Mark Antony. 



^''\ Pith. Let him go op into the publick Chair, 
We'll hear him : noBlc Antony^ go up. 
Ant. For Brutus^ fake, I am beholden to you; 



4 PIA. What docs he f fay of Brutus ? 

3 Phb. He fays, for Brutus^ fake 
He finds himfclt beholden to us all. 

4 Pkb. 'Twere bcft he fpeak no harm ^Brutus here. 
• X PUb: This Cafar was a Tyrant. 

^ PM. Nay, that's certain ; 
We are bleft, that Rome is rid of him. 

a Pkb. Pcabe > let us hear what Antony can fay. 

Ant. You gentle Romans — — 

All. Peace, ho, let 4is hear him. 

^»/. Friends, Romans^ Countrymen, lend me your cars j 
I come to huty Cafar ^ not to praife him. 
The Evil, that n>en do, lives after them; 
The Good is oft interred with their bones } 
So let it be with dejar! noble Brutus 
Hath told you, Cafar was ambitious j 
If it wer^ fo, it was a grievous fault > 
And gricvoufly hath Cafar wfwerM it. 

Here, 
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Here, under leave of Brutus^ and the tttt^ 

(For Brutus is an honourable man. 

So s^te they all, all honourable men) 

Come I to fpeak in Cafar*s funeral. 

He was my friend, faithful and juft to me i 

But Brutus lays, he was ambitious i 

And Brutus is an honourable man. 

He hath brojughc many Captives home to Romg^ 

Whofe ranfoms did the general coffers fiU| 

Did this in Cafar fcem ambitious ? 

When that, the Poor have cry'd, Cafar hath wept| 

Ambition ihould be made ofdemer fluff*. 

Yet Brutus fays, be was ambitious^ 

And Brutus is an honourable man. 

You all did fee, that on the Lupercal^ 

I thrice pre&nted him a kingly Crowns 

Which he did thrice refufe. Was this ambition ? 

Yet Brutus fays, he was ambitious, 

And, fure, he is an honourable man. 

I fpeak not to difprove what Brutus fppke, 

But here I am to fpeak what I do know. 

You all did love him once, not without caufe : 

What caufe with-holds you then ^o mourn for him? 

O judgment ! thou art fled to brutiih beafb. 

And men have loft their reafon— *bear with me. 

My heart is in the coffin there with C4^r, 

And I muft paufe 'till it come back to me. 

I Pleb. Methinks,thereismuchreafpo iahiiiayingr# 
If thou confider rightly of the matter, 
Cafar has had great wrong. 

3 PUb. Has he, Mafters ? I fear, there will a woHc 
come in his place. 

4 Pleb. Marked yc his. words? he would not take th^- 

Crown; : 
Therefore, *ti$ certain, he was not ambitious. 
I Pleb. If it be found fo, fom^ will dear abide ic« 
2, Phb. Poor foul ! his eyes are red as fire with 

weeping. 
I Pleb. There's not a^obler Mao in Rme than An^ 

tony, 

4 PM^ 
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4 Pbb. Nov mtpk hita^ he beatnt again to fpnli 
^11/. But yefterd^ the word of (Igf&r might 

Have flood againft the world ; now lies, he cfaeie^ 

And none fo poor to do him reverence, 

matters! it I were difpos^d to ftir 
Your hearts and minds to mutkiy and (ige^ 

1 fliould do Brutus wrong, M^CsfiuM wrong | 
Who, ytni all know^ are honourable mem • 

I will not do them wrong : I rather chufe 
To wrong the dead, to wrong m^felf ai^ yoit) 
Than I will wrong (nch honourable men. 
But here's a parehment, with the feal of C^fin^^ 
I found it in his clofet, *tis his Will j 
Let but the Commons hei^ this Teilaoienty 
(Which, pardon me, I do not mean to read) 
And chey would go and lufs dead O/Crr^f woonds. 
And dip their napkins m his facred bloodl^ 
Yea, beg a hair of kim lor memory, 
And dying, mention it within their Will^ 
BequeatHmg it as a rich legacy 
Unto their iflue. 

4 Pk». We'll hear the Witt, read it, Mkrk Akiom. 

jttt. The Will, the Will ; wc will hear C^'» WtU. 

jtnt. Hare patience, gentle friends, I mod noc 
read it; 
It is not meet you knov^ how defar lov^d yoo; 
You are not wood, yotr are not ftones, but men: 
And, bcinr men, hearing the WilLof O^, 
It will inflame y<]lU) it wilt make 3rou mad. 
*Tis good you ki^ow not, that yotr are Ym beirsi 
R>riTy6tt (houSdf— -^O what would come df it? 

4 Phb. Read the Will, we will hear it, Jmmy: 
Ybtt ftall read Mt the Will, C4ir\ Wai 

Ant. Will you be patient ? will you ftay a while ? 
(I have o'cr*fiot ipy felf, to tell you of it.) 
1 fc?r, I wrongs the- hofiourable m^ 
Whbfe th^gers- liave ftabh'd Csfar.-'-'-^ I do fear it- 

4 Pleh. I'hey were traitors -- — honoufable mea I 
-'^A'theWai'! theTdk^pltl 
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z PUb. Tbey w<ra viiUins^ diirda-ers) die WiBI 
read the Will! 

Jnu You wiU wve^tX mo fheato read t\m Willf 
Then make a ring about (he carps of C^>2rn 
And lee me ^w you hiia^ ibac made tlie WjiU 
Shall I defcend ? aM wiU y«ll give mc liue^ci 
Jll ComedowQ.; 

% PUb. Dcicend* C^ir ^mr/ iowmfrom AipKlpit. 
jj Pj>?*, Vpu (h^il have teftvc, 
4 i^fc*. A ring*, ftwd i^cmod. • ' 

I Pleb. Stand from i;be hfarfet.^^l^>^^ni the tiody^ 
z P/(p*- Room .f4^ Jfn^ny *— " mkiA aobto jiMr^ ^ 
jfni. Na3i(, ps^fr iHH A> uf on me^ ilvnd Ar oC 
^//. Stand pffofe*^-^ loom ^-^"^^ bear .back ^^ 
jfnt. Ifyou b^v^Marfyptcp^retodMdtbcmnMrv ^ 
You all dp ktkom thM aiMtle % I repmtobcr) 
The firft tiim ever Cif>fir put it oo, 
*T^iias on a fummer*8 evenii^ mim «at) 
That day )u; ojire^caoie tjie NerttH- o »i ji, ., (x^) 
Look! in thia f lac^, f an CiiJlJEiif ' d^(^ 
See, what a Rent the e^Yioiii Cafcaumin. ■ - ■ ■ ■ 
Through this, the well-belovtd MratBs ttafa4)^d| 
And as he pluck'd his curfed ibeel aifeity» 

(22) That dmf be wercame' thi Neftih] Tfcfa Cjnnmfhflkre aiout 
drfar's Mantle, (which I prefcmic tQ be pwaelf tbe.A»^*s I(\i>^(sm) 
abfbvddl ihMS tne Chrdttology, is very prcttty. ' I'erhaps^ it h§s *B(Ot 
ii> muh Faaprietf, 41s Beamy, j^^we tanlider one tiling. The NervU 
were conqaerM in the 2d Year of his GauUJb Expedition, \y Vents bd= 
fore his Aflaffination, and 'tis har41y^«v be^l^ni^^ rirtt C^t^fre- 
fervM one JiLobe o( State for To long a Period.. ^Another Cirpa^ttaace^ 
pietty likeTIA, we meet with m HoMkf i The Gh9fi of the OlA Sing 
ifP^i^^ Hm^p^ iif.deferi>kigtAfe iS^tf» andPignre he had.ailu^!d> 
iaysi 

Wffen he ti* bniitious Norway comdatej. 
Now Horatie^ being a School- felk>w of j[oux^ tiamjet^ t»uld Kard^ 
kiww in what Armour the -Oid -King 'ifilPA HRr^'ffi^tf/ of Hsi^nvaf j. 
which hajonea'd OR thir very 4a^, nK^hQiKOn;:rmBg' l&ni/flr ?«Ma Jton. 
Befides, m^ftrianefv ^V i^oaU J|^ Ghoft of the OU S^ mikia 
Armour, Vho was inortJief*d in Tune of I^e^ ileepiiig^ in his*Gar«-' 
^i^'Jktt dieft CIrctfiitfblnees and 'Smske^ Of Fancy drefs up aa 
amufmg Pidlaie^ for whiokthfl BM;; |pQ#hips» n neitther nccountabta 
10 Propriey, jjv JkohJ^Mligc. , .... , - *• ^ *'* 

Mark, 
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Mark, how the blood of Cafar foUowM it ! 

As riifhing out of doors, to be refolv'd. 

If Brutus (o unkindly knocked, or no ? 

For Brutus^ as you feaow, was C^far^% angel. 

Judge, oh you Gods ! how dearly Cafar lov'd him j 

This, this, was the unkindeft cut of all} 

For when the noble Cafar faw him ftab. 

Ingratitude, more ftrong than traitors arms. 

Quite van^uiih'd him % then biirft his mighty heart : 

And, in his mantle muffling up his face. 

Even at the Bafe of Pcmpef% itatue, 

(Which all the while ran blood,) great C^far fell. 

what a Fall was (here, my countrymen ! 
Then I, and you, and all of us fell down : 
Whilfi: bloody treafon flourtih'd over us. 

O, now you weep ^ and, I perceive, you feel 
The dint of pity ^ thefe are gracious drops. 
Kind fouls ! what, weep you when you but behold 
Our C4^r'$ vefture wounded? look you here! 
Heie is himfclf, marr*d, as you fee, by traiton. 

I Pkb. O piteous fpe&acle! 

z PM. O noble C^jarf 

3 Pkb. O woful day ! 

4 Pkb. O traitors, villains ! 

I Pleb. O moft bloody fight ! 

zPkb. We win be reveng'd: revenge: about—— 

fcek •— burn fire — r- kill —— flay ! let not a 

traitor live. 

jint. Stay, Countrymen * 

1 PUb. Peace there, hear the noble Anttmy. 

1 PUb. Wje'U hear him, weni foUow him, we'll die 
with him ■ 

Ant. Good friends, fweet friends, let me not ftir 
you up 
To fuch a fudden flood of mutiny : 
They, chat have done this deed, are honourable. 
What private griefs they have, alas, I know not. 
That made them do it: they are wife and honourable i 
And will, no doubt, with reafons anfwer you. 

1 come not, friends, to fteal away your hearts i 

,:.. - I 
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t ^iti no Orator, as Bnttus is : 
&ut, as you know me all, a plain blunt man^ 
That love nly friend } and tnat they know full well^ 
That give me publick leave to fpeak of him : 
For I have neither wir, nor words^ nor worthy 
Adion nor utterance, nor the power of fpeech^ 
To Ilir mens blood ; 1 only fpeak right on. 
. I tell you that, which you your felves do know | 
Shew you fweet C^far^s wounds^ poor, poor, dumb 

inouths! x 

And bid them fpeak fdr me. But were t Brutus^ 
And Brutus Antony^ there were an Amwy 
Would ru£i6 up your Spirit.^^ and put a tonguo 
in every wound of Cajar^ that fhould move 
The ^o^ts of Rome to rife and mutiny. 

All. We'll mutiny « 

I PUh\ We'll burn the houfc of Brutus. 

J PUh. Away then, come, feek the confpirator^. 

Ant. Yet heal* nie, Countrymen 1 yet hear me fpeak. 

All* Peace, bo^ hear Antony^ moft noble Antony. 

Ant. Wby^ friends,you go to do you know not whslC« 
Whereifl hath C^far thus dcferv'd your loves? 
Alas, yoU know not 3 I mud tell you then : 
You have forgot the Will, I told you of. 

AlU Moft true — the Will let's ftay and heat 

theWilL 

Ant. Here is the Will, and under Cafat^s feal. 
To ev*ry Roman citizen he gives. 
To cvVy fcv*ril tnan, fev'nty five drachma's. 
^ X Pkb* Moft noble Cafar! we'll revenge hit death; 

3 Pkb. Oroy^X Cafar ! 

Ant. Hear me with patience. 

All Peace, ho! 

Ant, Moreover, he hath left you ail his walks, 
His private arbors, and newplanted orchards^ 
On that fide Tiber \ he hath left them you, (x)) 

And 

(2j) On x^%jidi Tibftp;] The Sdene is here in the Ff«i«iiw the 
C^pitol^ aad in the moft frequeqied Part of the Ci^; but Ga/ar*sGzx* 
dens were Teiy remote lirom that Qoarter. 

Vol. VI. N Traw* 
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And to your heirs for crcr> common plsxfcltelf 
, To walk ajiroad^ an4 recreate your felves. 
Hsre ^flis a Cafary when comes fuch another ^ 

1 P/^*. Never, tie^U^erj come, away, away; 
We*ll burn his bodv ki the holy place. 

And with thp brands fire all the uakors koc^sv | 

Take up the body. * i 

2 Pkb. Go fetch fitc. • \ 
9 Phb. Pluck dpwn benches. 

4 Pkb, Pkick down forms, windows, any thing. 

EjB^»#/ Plebeians wd* Ifo fe#i^. 
Ant. Now 1ft it work i Mifcbief, thou art afooc, 
Take UttMi what CQurfc thou wilt! - w Hpw now^* 
fellow? 

Enter a ^Servant. 

Ser. Offavius is already come to JiQfhe. 

Am. W|icre is be? 

S€t. He and L^pidus arc at C4sf(ff\ boiifc^ 

Am. And thither will I ftraight, to vifit hnn> 
Ke comes upcxi a ^idi. Fortune is merry» 
And in this mood will give us any thing. 

Ser. I heard him fay, Brutus and Caffius 
Are rid, like madmen, through the gatef of i?tf»^« 

Ant. Bdike, they had Ibme notice of the pcoi^le# 
How I had mov'd them. Bring me to OSavius. 

ZExiumt. 

Enter Qt^^ ths Poj^tf d^ni after him the Plebeians, 

Gm. I dresant to night, that I did feaft mOsiCafarr 
And things unluckily charge my fkncaiibi 

Trans 'fibcrim long} cubat is prope Caef^ris hoFtos. 
fays Hoj:(fce'. And both the Hqumachi^ sn^id- Cqr 4 ffis of C^efiir were 
feparated from the main City by the River ; and lay out nade, on $ 
Line with Mount JanUulumi where Statius, the Pdet, was banad 
Our Aii^hcjx therefore oeit^n)y yrptci 

t)n\h3xfide Tiber \- 

And Plutarch^ whom Shake/peare very diligently ftudied, in the 
JLift pf Marcus Brutus, fpeaking of C^far'% Will, estprefly fays^ That 
he left tQ the publick his Gardens ^nd Wallcs beyond the Tiken whec^ 
in that AuthorV Timc^ the Tonoie of Fortune flood 
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1 have no ^ill to wander forth of diDon : 
Yet fomething Tcadl mc fttth. 

1 Pkb. What k your name ? 

z Pleb. Whither arc you going? 

3 Pleh. Where do youdwdl? ^ 

4 PM. Are you a married matt, orabftdIldo#^-' 
i Pleb. Anfwcr every man direftly. 

I Pleb. A^j and briefly • 

4 Pleb. Ay/ and wifely. 

} Pleb. Ay, and truly, you wcfc>eft» 

Cin. What is my naime ? whither am I^^pirtg? 
where do I'dw^ll? am f» married maby^ bir: a Hit-^ 
chclor? then to anfwer every man direftly and br^f- 

IjS wifely and .uruly j' wfliffy/ I fly * taih a bat^ 

(^helor. , 

z Pleb. That's as much a^ to h% tll9ff arelbbis 
that marry ; you*U be^ itie«^ buifg f«r' thav^ t ieafi 
proceed direftly. . , . . 

Cin. Direftly, lam going €i>^C4r>P»V(tDlMlid / 

r Pkb. A% a fi*8tf*y or a& efieti^rj ; i ' » ^ . 

Cin. As a friend. ' 

i Pleb. That matter istniwef^d dtr«ftl/» ^ 

4 P&*. For your d welKhg -, biriedy. 

Ci». Briefly^ I dwell by chc Captoll ' ' ^ 

J P/f J. Your name,- Sify truly. 

Cin, Triity> my name i» Cinna^. 

1 Pfe*. Tear him to pieces, Ws « cofriplifttor: 

C/n. I am' Cinnai the poet, f ^mfCfnna^^ the p^dt. 
. 4 Pleb. Tear him for bis. bad visrfesy teat himfpf 
Ids bad vcrfes. 

Cin. I am not Cium the cohfpiratar. 
, 4 P&*1 l€ i* nD matter, his nafmfc*s Cr«W(f 5 piiclr 
But bis namt out of his heart, ant} turn him going., 
. } Pi;?^. Tear himi tear him ^ come, brands^ boj £tc* 

brajods: 
To Bmus^ to Caj^usy burii^all. Sbme ioDeatcs^shovtCei 
As!^Q)XQ& toi Cap:^\> fome t^lJffrius: .aVay^ go'. 

N 4 ^ ACt 
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ACT IV. 

S C E K E> wa: /mall IJlandnear Mutina. (24) 
Enter Antony, Odavius, and Lepidus. 

A N T o N ir. 

THE S E many then fhall die, their namea are 
prickt. 
O^. Your brotker top muft dies . confent you^ 
Lepidus? 
: Jjp. I do confent. 
OSi. Prick :him downj 4tni^ny*. 
Lep. Upon condition, Publius Ihall not live > (£f) 
Who is your fifter's fon, Mark Jntony. 
jtnt. He (hall Dot lives look, with a fpot, 1 damn 
him. 
But, Lepidusi go you to Cafar'i houfe} 
Fetch the Will hichert and we fhall determine 
How to cut off fome chargic in legacies. 
Lep. What? fhall I find you here? 
OSI. Or here, or at the Capitol. [fiicit Lepidus. 

jtnti This is a flight unmericable man^ 
Meet to be fent on errands : is it fit, 

(24) SCEiNk, afmaU IJland!] Mr. R^wi, and Mr. Pope after 
him, have mark.'d the Scene here to be at Rom§. The Old Copies 
fay Nothing of the place. Sbakefptare^ I dare £iy, knew from Pbi- 
ttirtbp that- ihefe Tvomvlrt met, upon the PioTcription, in a little 
liland^ which Appian^ who is more particular* £iys, lay tuof: Mutima 
upon the River ta^vinius, 

' (ii)'Vp&mC^ditionfVvi\XvaizfifaJlnot linfe."] I don't kitow whom our 
Author means by this Publius. I know, th»i Qiot'<!PlAtitis SiRciusj as 
he \% cfML^)>r Pktarcb, (and SUilius Cdrimas; by Iff fit CUMuiiSdl 
under this rrbfcription : but the 3 Perfbm, about whpm t£e Triamviia 
had tt> parttcalar a Squabble, were Cicerd^ 'whofe Life JntoMji infi^d 
on ; Pau/us, who was condemned by his own Brother Lepidus, accord- 
ing to fome Accounts ; and Lucius Cafar^ Jntonfi Unde by the 
MotherV ilde, whofe Blood 0<3«<vi«/ demanded. 

The 
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Tlie three^fold world divided, he Aoald ftand 
One of the three to fliarc it? 

OS. So you thought him 5 
And took his voice who fhould 1>e prickc to die, 
Jn our hlflck (en.tence and profcription. < 

jffft. OetaviuSj I have feen more days cbtfi you % 
And though we lay the{e honours on this masi 
To eafe our felves of divers fland*r6us loads » 
He ihall but bear them, as the afs bears gold^ 
To groan and fweat under the bufine(s, 
Or led or idrivepi as we point the wayj 
Ao4 having brought our treafure where we wiH, 
Then takp we down his load, and turn him off, 
Like to the empty afs, to fha^e his ears^ 
And graze in commons. 

Oa. You may do your will % 
But he's a try'd m^ valiant foldier* 

jfnf. So is my horiis, OSavi^s; and, iox that^ 
I do appoint him (lore of provender. 
J|: is a creature that I teach to fight. 
To wind, to ftop, to rui) dircftly on > 
His corporal motion governed by my fpirit. 
And, in fome tafte, is Lepidus but fo ^ 
He muft be taught, and trained, and bid go forth f 
A ^strrenrfpiritcd fellow^ 09c that feeds {t6) 

Oo 

(z6J J iarTenJpfnti4 ftfl?w, Mi tha$f€$is. 
On ObjeS$, Arts, and Imitatttmst &€.] 
•Tis har4 to coapeivey why He fliouW be calJM a tarnn-jpirited Pel* 
low, chat could feed either on ObjeQs^ or Arts : that il, asl prefnfliCy 
form his Id^ and Judgmei^t UD09 them : ftah ixAtbfoUu Imita^hn^ 
indeed, £xes fuch a Char^dier. I am perfwaded, to im^ke.tjl^ ppe( POi* 
^ionant to himfe^, wt muift read, as I hav^ reilored theTezt^ 

P« abjea Orts,— *— — 
I. e. on the Scrapsatvl Fnurmemfj of Things rifeffed, and di^ifidiy 
pthers. The Wor^l Qrtj (jp^hif h| ^ SJ^in^riqUs k% is pf fiuffnie Pen- 
yation, and iignifies Fragmenta, Menfie Reliquuf) is not^o much anti- 
floated, tho* corrupted in the Promindation, bat UfaX, phildreo W 
wamM to this D^y f}( leaving Qrts qn their Plafe. idor Author nai 
oied the Word in feveral otiier Paijages. As u^ ffmn of A^^f d)f 
J\^ lays ; 

// h/om poor fragmfnu fimt Jltndn Qntf Hf Jim^fs^n 
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Which, out of ule, and ftal'd bj githcr me^^ 

Begin his faihion. Do ncx talk of him. 

But f « 1^ pqoper^y. And mw, OUaviuSy 

Uiften gteac thicks ^-w^--^ ^i^/ii^ and Puffins 

Are l^yuag' |>awers i we touft i^rai^ht make head. 

Therefore Tejt ()ur sdjifnce be combin^^ 

Our befl; in^% made, and our beft means firetcht o^ i 

And let qs jprefeiitly go fit in couociJ^ » 

How covert n^attevs may be beft dilcjioiB'd^ 

And open perils Cinreft a4;ij(wettdi 

Oa. Let us do foi for w6 are at the ftak^t 
And btyM about with many enemies^ 
And rome^ t^at fmi^e, have in their hearts, I fe^r^ 
Millions of mifchiefs. ' ^Exeunt • 

S C C^ N jS hforeBrutm'sTetit^h the camp 

near Sar dfs. 

Drum. Enter Brutus^ Lucilius. and foolers: Titiniw 
ahdVitidztns meemztbm. 

JPru.CTAlSiD, hoi 

' iil L»(: Give the word, fao { ^d ftandi 

£ru. Whit noTjV, LuczUms ? is Caffius near? 

Luc. Hg is at hand, and Pindarus is come 
To do yoii falutation from his mafter. 
* Bru. He greets me well. . Your mafter, Pindarus^ 
In his (i^k change^ or by ill officers. 
Hath given mff fome worthy caufe to wiih 
Tilings done, undone > but if he be at hand, 
I ^'afl be fatisficd. " ' ' 

Pin* I do not doubt, 
JBiit that my noble mafter will appear, 
$tjch as he is, full ef regard and honour. 

And, in Troiius; 

The Fraaions of (fer Faiti, Olts 9/ her lew, 

The Fragments, Scraps, &c. 
And likcwife in his Poem, caird Tarquin and Lucrece, Stanz. j^t. 

Uthim ba<U9 lRm a B^Mr\ Ores to crave. 

Bru. 
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Bru. He is not doubted. A word., LmcjUus ■ . ! ■ 
How he rcceiv'd you^ let me be rcfolvM. 

Luc. With courtcfie, and with refpciSk ^oujgti ^ 
But not with fuch faaiiiiar indance^^ 
Nor with £uch free i^nd friendly coo^encc^ 
As he hath us'd of old. 

Bru. Thou haft defcrib'd 
A hot friend, cooling \ ever note. LuciliuSf 
When love begins to fickert tod ckcay, 
It ufeth an enforced ceremcyjiy. 
There are no tricks in plain and fimple faitb { 
But hollow rocm, likp borfiss hoc at handi 
iMake gallant fhew and promife of their mettle ^ 
But when .they ihduld endure the bloody l^Ur, 
They fall their creft, and, like deceitful jades. 
Sink in the trial. Comes his anxiy on? 

Luc. They mean this night iti Sardis to beqtlif ter'd i 
The greater jiart, the hprfe in gedcril, 
Arc come i^ix^i Caffius. [L6io tnarch wit.bin, 

Enter Ctt^M'&.sni fiddlers, 

BrU. Mark, he is arf iV'd ^ 
lyiardh gently on td meet hitxf. 

Caf. Staod, ho! 

Bru. Stacid, ho I fpe^^ the word along. 

fFitbin. Standi 

fFithin. Stand! 

ftnthin. Stand ! 

paf. Moft lioblc brother, you have doiie me wrong. 

Bru. Judge me, youGods! wrong I iiiinfs enemies^ 
And if not fo, ho«^ fliould I wrong a brother ? 

Caf. Brutus^ this fobcf form of yours hides Wrongs^ 
And when you do them - — r^ 

Bru. Caffius^ be content, 
JSpeak ypiir grieft foftly, I doinow you wel}. 
Before thp eyes of both our armies here, 
(Which ihould per^ciVc nothing, but love, from us) 
JMt us not wrangle. Bid them more awiy 5 
Then in my Tent CaJJius enlarge yoijr griefs^ 
^;^d I yrill give yoq judience. 
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Caf. Pindarusy' 
Bid our commanders lead thetr charges off * 
A little from this grouqd. 

Bru. Lucilius^ do the like^ and let no man 
Come to our tent; *till we have dbne our conference. 
Let Luciui and tittnius guard the door. {Exeuni. 

SCENE (^b4ng€s ta the InfiU qf PrutusV 

iRe-enter Brutus ind Caflius. 

Caf. npHAT you have wrong*d me, 4oth appear 
1 - in this. (17) 

You have condemned and noted Lucius P^/A|, 

]Por taking bribes here of the S^rJians\ 

"Wherein, my letter (praying on his fide, 

B^caufe I knew the man,) was flighted off*, 
Bru. You wronged your felf to write in fuch a calbi 
Caf. In fuch a time as this, it is not meet 

That ev'ry nice ofience ihould bear its comment. 
Bru. Yet let me tell you, CaffiuSy you your felf 

Are much condemii*d to have an itching palm ^ 

(27) Caf. That you banfe wronged me, &c] This famous %tfrr^A6f/85p. 
Satu^ which has given Rife to ia many Imitations, (paFcic-'i a r]y, m 
the MaiJ's^rage^ ; Mr. DrydifC% Alteration of fr^/w and Qreffida ; 
and in his Don Sebaftian ;) and which was recciixjd^^'th to much Ap- 
plaufe, that it is fppken of in one of the Prdiminarjr Copies of Varies 
to the iirfi foUo Impreffion of Sbuke^earo't Works, 
Or tiU J hear a Scene man tnhfy toAe, 
Than tuhat t^y balf'Jwqrdparljing Romans ^^r^ftf. 
Yet this Scene feems to me to have be^ fneerM at by the S^mrd/mem 
Sn Beaumont and fhtcher\ King and no King : As of late Years it h^s 
xnet with a glancing Attack, hf way of Baiii|Br» in a Scene betwixt 
Peacbum zndLockit in the Beg^ar*^ Opera. — On th« Other hand, 
our Dtyden had To juft ai) Opinioi^ of this £ne Scei^e, that he has made 
no Scruple to prefer it to the Quarrel of Jgftmemnofi and Met^elaMs, in 
%\kt Iphifenia in Aulis of Euripides. •• The particul^ Oroapd-work, 
'' firfs He, which Shakejpe^re has Uken, is incomparably the beft : 
** becaufe he has not only cho(en two of the greateft Heroes of the 
** Age, but h^likewife interelled the Liberty of Rome and their own 
'• Honours, who were the Redeemers pf it, in the DJcbate''. Preface to 
TroUus and CstSidsk. 

To 
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To fen, and mart your offica for gold, 
To undefcryers* 

Caf. I an itching palm? 
Yoii know, that yoo are BrutMS^ that fpcak dus » 
Or, by the Gods, this fpeech were elfe your laft* 

£ru. The name of Cajfius honours this corroptton^* 
And chaftifement doth therefore bide its head. 
Caf. Chaftifement! 

£ri^. Remember Marcb^ the Ides of JMSir^ iemem« 
ber! 
Did not great JuUus bleed for joftice fake? 
What villain touched his body, that did ftab. 
And not for juftice? what, ihaJl one of us. 
That ftruck the foremoft man of all this world. 
But for fupporting robbers % ihall we now 
Contamina,te our fingers with bafe bribes ? 
And fell the mighty ipace of our large honours 
For fo much tra(h, as mav be grafped thus ?■ ■ 
I had rather be a dog, and bay the moon. 
Than fuch a Roman. 

Caf. Brutus^ .bay not me, 
1*11 not endure \ty you forget your felf. 
To hedge me in ; I am a toldier, I, 
Older in practice, abler than your felf 
To make conditions. 

Bru. Go tos you are not Caffius^ 

Caf I am, 
• Bru. I fay, you are not. 

Caf. Uree me no more, I dull forget my (elfU- 
Have minq upon your health — tempt me no farther. 

Bru. Awzjj flight man. 

Caf Is't poffiblc? _ 

Bru. Hear me, for I will fpeak. 
Mud I give way and room to your raih choler? 
Shall I be frighted, when a madman ftares? 

Caf O Gods! ye Gods! muft I endure all this? 

Bru. All this! ay, more. Fret, *tiliyour proud heart 
break $ 
Qo (hew your flaves how cholerick you are, 
An4 make your bondmea treoobk. Mud I budge ? 

Muft 
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Muft I obferve yoii? . diuft I ftaod and Grqudi 

Under your tcfty humour ? by the Godg, 

You (hall diseft the venom of your fpletn, 

Tho', u 4o iplic' yod. Fon froi9 ibia day fortb« 

1*11 u^ydu tor sby osirchi yea, for my kugbiffy ; 

yj^fkam yoii are Wafpifli^ 

Caf. U it toiAe to tbis? 

jBm. You fajr, you are a better foldiert 
Vn itappetr (o; mifte your Vaunting tm^ 
And it flkali pleafe me well. For mine owQ part, 
I fliall be giad to h^kfn of noble men. 

Caf. Y<Hl wfong m© every way-- you Wropg tiM^ 
Brutus i 
I faid, U elder foldiet ; t>ot a better* 
Did I lay, better? ■*' 

Bru. if youdidi I care not. 

Caf. When Cir/ar liv*d, he darft not thusbavd inov'4 

Bru. Peace, pei^ce, you durft notfo havetes^pted h^bp^ 

Caf. I durft not ! ' ^ 

Bru. No. 

Caf. What? dttfftnot tetnpt him? 

Bru. For your life yoU durft not. 

Caf Do not prefume too much upon tey loVe i 
1 may do that, I ihall be forry for* 

Bm. You have don^ that, you ihould be forry for^ 
There is no terror, Cajfius^ in your threats j 
For I am armM fo ftrong in honefty^ « 

That they pafs by me, as the idle wind^ 
Which I rcfpeifij not. I did fend to you 
For certain (urns of gold, which ybu deny*d tney 
For I can raife no money by vile means > 
By heaven, I had rather Coin my htart, 
And dro^ ihy blood for (irachma*s, than to wribg 
From the hard hainds of peafants their vi^ traifh. 
By itny iddireaion* 1 did find (1^) 

Tp 

(28} By awf Tndirednefs] Xkis is a Qhanffe of Mr. Pope^ in both his 

Editions : {of what fteafdn, I don't know. The Old Copies feid^ /«- 
direa'tdn. It is a Wort! elfefi^i«re afed by our Poet t aod M^- ^of^ has 
^Ha^A it quietly, in Polonius of Hamlet, ' ' \ ' J^nd 
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Tp 70Q for coM to pay my legtons. 

Which f ou denied me % was that done like C^ffius f 

Should I have anfwerM Cmus Cajfius fo? 

When Marcus Brutus grows fo epretous. 

To lock fttch rafcal counters from his friismb^ 

Be ready, Oods^ with all your tfauAdtriboics, 

pafli him to pieces! 

Caf I dcny'd you not. 

Bru. Yqu did. 

Caf. I did aot — he was but^ (bol. 
That brought my anfwer back^^^ Bruius hath riv'd m^ 

heart. 
A friend fhould bear a friend's infirmities^ 
But Brutus makes mine greater than they are. 

Bru. I do »pty 'till you pri&ifit them on mc. (a^) 

Caf. You love me not. 

Bru. I do not like your faults. 

Caf. A friendly eye could never fee fuch faults* 

Bm. A flatt'rer's would not, tho' they do appeal: 
As huge as high Olympus^ 

Cafi Come, jimt$ny^ and young OSavius^ come; 
Revenge ypjur felves alone on Caffius^ 
For Cajfius is a weary of the world \ 
Hated by one he loves; brav'd by his brother; 
Check'dlike a bondman^ all his faults obferv'd; 
Set in a note-book, learned, and conn'd by rote^ 
To call into my teeth. O I could weep 

Jnd thus do We if JFifihm and of Reach. * 

With Windlacts^ and with Ajfays of Bya/sy 

By IndircdionsJ5w</ Direftions out, 
{29) / do ncty till you praSife them on fno1\ But, fiirely, this was a 
yery poor Excule for the Phikfephkk Bmtus to make^ He is attus'd 
for makiog his Friends Faults greater than they were; he replies, I 
do not ; tiU they were injurious to my fetf. Why, a Friend could 
have no Motive of Intereft, or Paifionj to aggravate a friend's Paalts, 
till thejT were direaed againft himfelt: And that was the Point* he 
was to juAify himfelf upon, why he aggravafsed fudt Faults : whidi 
ijirely, is an anjufl Practice. I read therefore ; 

Bru/ I do not: Ml you fra^/e tbtm on me. i. e. •* I deny the 
** Charge ; and muft tell you further, that this Charge is an Addition 
*• to your Faults." This, 2 I miiftake toot, giVcs Setiie iziiA Propriety. 

Mr. Wurhurton^ 

My 
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My fpirit from mine eyes ! —There is my daggep» 

And here my naked breafT*^— - within, a heart 

Dearer than Plutus" Mine, richer than gold ^ 

If that thou beeft a Romany take it forth. 

I, that deny*d thee gold, will give my heart $ 

Strike, as thou didft at C^fary for I know, 

IVhen thoo didft hate him worft, thou lov'dft faim 

better 
Than ever thou lovd'ft Caffius. 

Br». Sheath your dagger $ 
Be anary when you will, it {hall have (cope^ 
Do WW you will, dilhonour ihall be humour^ 
O CaffiuSf you are yoaked with a Lamb, 
That carries anger, as the flint bears fire; 
l¥ho much enforced^ (hews a (lafty fpark^ 
And (traight is cold again. 

Caf. Hath Caj^us liv'd 
To be but mirth and laughtei? to hi^ Brutus^ 
Yfbcn grief and blood ill-tempcr'd vezeth him ? 

£r». When I fpoke that, I was ill-temperM too. 

Caf. Do you confefs fo much ? give mc your hand* 

Bru. And my heart too. [Embr0ciHi. 

Caf. O Brum ! 

Bru. What*s the matter ? 

Ca/. Have you not love enough to bear wltli me. 
When that ra(h humour, which my mother gave m^ 
Makes me forgetful ? 

J^ru. Yes, Cajftus^ and from henceforth 
When you are ovcr-earncft with your Brutus^ 
lAtM think your mother chides^ and leave you fo. 

\_J noife within^ 

Peet. fv'thh. Let me go ia to fee the Generals | 
Thcr<* is fome grudge between 'em, *tis not meet 
They be alone. 

Luc. within. You fliall not come to them. 

Poet, within. Nothing but death fhajl ftay me. 

Enter Poet. 

Caf. How now? what's the matter? 
P^et. Forihame, youGenerab> what dp you mean? 

Ifovs 
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Love, tnd be fnends. as two iach men fliould he% 
For I have fcen more years^ I*m fure^ than ye. 

Caf. Ha, ha-'-' — how vikly doth tfaa Cvmtk rhiinel 

£m. Get you faence, firrah > (awcy fellow, hence. 

Caf. Bear with him, Brutus^ 'tis his faihion. 

Bru. ril know his humour, when he knows his 
timei 
What (bould the wars do. with thefe jingling fools? 
Companion, hence. 

Caf. Away, away, be gone. {EmtP^. 

EnUr Luciiius, and Titinius. 

Bru. Luciiius and Jltinius^ bid the commanders 
Prepare to lodge thdr companies to night. 

Caf. And come your felves, and bring Meffald with 
you 
Immediately to us. {Exiunt Luciiius aui Titinius. 

Bru. Lucius J a bowl of wine. 

Caf I did not think, you could have been ib apgry* 

Bru. & Caffiusy I am fick of many griefs. 

Caf Of your philofophy you make noufe, . 
If you give place to accidental evils. 

Bru. No man bears forrow better -^ P^cia^s dead. 

Caf Ha! Pmia! ■ ■ ■ 

Bru. She is dead. 

Caf How fcap'd I killing, when I croft you fo ? 
O intupportable and touching lo(s ! 
Upon what ficknefi ? 

Bru. Impatient of my abfence $ 
And grie^ that young O^avius with Mark jfnionf 
Have made themfelves fo ftrong : (for with her death 
That tydings came) With tins (be fell diftraft. 
And (her attendams abient) fwallow'd fire. 

Caf Anddy'dfo? 

Bru. Even fo. 

Caf. O ye immortal Gods ! 

Enter Boy mth IVim and Papers. 

Bru. Speak no more of her : give me a bowl of wiilie. 
In this I bury all ankindnefs, Cajfius.. [^Drinki. 

Caf 
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C^/ My bcart is thirfly for that noble ploiije^ 
Fill, LuciHSj '(ill die wine tfci^fweU the cup ^ 
I camvx 4i»pk too mocb at Bwtam"^ levc; 

Enter Tittoiui^ and Melllla; 

Now fit we clbfe about thiis t^per herei 
And c^ b qwfti€« our QoceHhieik 

Caf. Oh Porcia/ art thou gone? 

jPtm. No more, I pray* yon. -^ 
^ejfala^ I have, here received letters^ 
That young Oaavim^ and Mark Antmj^ 
Come dowi»: iitp<Mt Uft with a mighty Po vctr^: 
Bending their C3tp«dit«» ecKW^m PhUifj^ 
I JM^f. Hf felf baare ktten «f thiBiiibl&fimietenodri 

JBiru. With what addition ? 
. M£. TbM b}? Pti^KifAkUi and btUuaf Oiickitwrjr^ 
OSaviuSj Jntony^ and LefAim 
H»m put to dcjafek.im Ikuodscd S^ 

Jny. Theism^ 9cir krttBrs:doi not well ag^^V 
l^ine fpe^k o(>ley'ht]i Sepatofi^ tbatd^m 
By their ProfcriptiAnV'CiViratuQOg^oM.^ T 

il/^. C/^^rtf is dead} and bf^bttlorderofipiofiiriptibn^ 
Had you your letters from your wiftf fliy^lQiid^ , 

Mef. Nor nothing jn your Ictocrs) wnlr of lier? 

^ny. Nothing, Mejfala. 

Mef. That, methit^ks;^ rblftrangel 

£ri^w W{lyad;yQa^hfiaI^>KmGHa9hraf&eI'^^ 

^m. N«wv a$ you are a Rman^ tdbms tnici 

Me/ Thealikc ar Raman bcafi Oiot tmth IfieiLii 
For ceruin (he is dead, and by ftracigb'ipaiiaer. 

Bru. Why, farewel Pufcia-^^t muifcdie^, Jlf^fc.' 
With meditating that (he xoHtiLdicjoMa^ 
I have the patiencp to endure it now. 

Mef. Ev'n fo great men great loflcs feould endure. 
^Gaf. \ have as imith of this in art as you^ 
Boc yel my nature could v^x bear it foi 

Brui 
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Uru. Well, to our work alive. What do you think 
Of marching to Philippi prefcntly ? 

Caf, I do nM t^iok it gdod. 

£ru. Your r^itibnl 

Caf. This it is: 
*Tis better, that the enemy foefc Vit% . .v 

So fhall he walte fjis means, i^vtary Ws fgldiers^ - 
Doing himiidf ofimce) whilft we^ lying ftiU, 
Are full of reft, defence and nimblenefs. , * 

Bru. Good reafops muft of force give place to better. 
The people, *twixt PbiUppi and this ground, 
Do ftand but in a fofc'd afiedlon^ 
iPoY they have gapudgM m concribittimi. 
Th^ «n©my, marching along by them. 
By tham mall mak^^a fuller. number up $ 
Come on refrefht, new added, and ^AcduftfiMj ' 
From which advs|nt«jr ihall we cut hito ^% 
If oc Piiiiffi wc do face him the#e, 
Thefe people at oiirback. 

Caf. Hear me, good brdtker— ^ 

Bru. Under your pardon You muft note bcfidfci 

That we have try'd Ub^ Utmpft of pur friends j 

Our legions are brim-full, our caufe is rip^j 

The enemy encrcafcth every day, 

W«, at ihc hQ%ht, aw feady to decfine. 

There is a tide in thoaflSiirs of men. 

Which, uken at the flood, leads on to fortunes 

Omitted, all the voyage of their life * 

Is bound in fliallows, and in miferics. 

On fttch a. fitH fea are we<now a-Soae : 

And we muft take the current when it fervesJ 

Or lofe o»r ventures. ^ ; 

Caf. Then, with your will, go on : wp ^will alone ^ ' 
Our fclvcsi *fld meet them at 'Pbilifpi. ^ 

Ar^. The deep of night is Urept upoq <iuf talk* ' 
And nature muft obey neccffity i -i ' 

Which wb will niggard wkh a little reft. ' 
There is no more t0 fey. 7 

Caf. No more; good night;—. — 

Early tq morrow will we rffe, and hence. 
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Enter Lucius. 

Bru. Lucius J my gown) farewel, good Meffalu^ 
Good nigbc, fstinius: noble, noble CaJJlus, 
Good night, and sood repofe. 

Oif O mydear Drother! 
This was an ill beginning of the night: 
Never come fuch divifion 'tween our foiils i 
Let it not, Brutus/ 

Enter Lucitis wth the Gown. 

Bru* Ev'ry thing is well. 

fit. Mejfa. Good night, lotd Brutus* 

Bru Farewel, every one. t^ueuta* 

Give me the Gown. Where is thy inftrament? 

Luc. Here, in the Tent. 

Bru. What, thou fpeak'ft drowlily? 
Poor knave, I blame thee not } thou art o'er-watch*d< 
,Call Claudius^ and fome other of my men; 
rU have them lleep on cufliions in my Tenu 

Luc. Vmrroi and Claudius ! ^^^-^ 

Enter Varro and QaUdias, 

Far. Calls my lord? 

Bru. I pray you, Sirs, lie in my Tent, and fletpi 
It may be, I (hall raife you by and by, 
On bufinefs to my brother Caffius. 

f^ar. So pieafe you, we wiU ftand, and ws^tch your 
pleafure. 

Bru. I will not have it (b| lie down^ good Sirs ; 
It may be, I ihall otherwife bethink me. 
Look, Lucius^ here's the book I fought for fo; 
I put it in the pocket of my gown. 

Luc. I was fure, yourlordlhip did not give it me. 

Bru. Bear with me, good boy, I am much forgcsfuK 
Canft thou hold Up thy heavy eyes a while. 
And touch thy inftrutnenc, a ftrain or two ? 

Luc. Ay, my lord, an*t pleafe you. 

Bru. It does, my boy> 
I trouble tbee too much, but thpu art willing. 

. Lmc. 
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:' Luc. It is my duty. Sin 

Bru. I fliould not urge thy duty paft thy 'might > 
I ki^ow) young bloods Took for f time ot reft. 

Luc. I have flept,.roy:lord», already. 

Bru. It was well done, and thou Aialt (Teep again 5 
I will not hold thee long: , |f, I do live, 
;_I will be good to thee. , \ ; [Mufick^ ,and, 4, Song. 

This is a flcepy tunc— ^ O murd'^rdus^fliLimber ! 
Lay'ft thou thy leaden mace upon my boy^ ^ . 
That plays thee mufick? gentle kna.y^^ g<>?(^.P^ghCf 
I will not do thee fo much wrong* to wak^ th^e. 
If thou doft nod, thou brcjak'j^^^y i/iftrui^tent, 
TU take it from thee I aii(),;£00|4boy,gpod nig^ 
But let me fee — irnotthe Eattum'd donyh, \ 
Where I left reading ? hci^e it^i^Sg^ J tHin^ .- . ' 

. r jTtt Jitiiiovin H read. 

- Enter the Ghoft't)f<j2^^v:''^ ' ' 

How ill this tajper burns! ha! who com'es here? 

1 think, it is the weadknefs of mioe eyes, r , 
That (hapes this monftrouS apparition! — ^— ^ ' 
It comes: upon me ■ ■ Art thou any thing? 
Art thou fome God, fome angel, or fome devil. 
That mak'ft my blood eold, and my hair to flare ? 
Speak to me, what thou art. 

Gboft. Thy evil foirit, Brutus. 

Bru. Why com'ft thou ? 

Gboft. To tell thee, thou (halt fee me at Pkilifpi* 

Bru. Then, I fhall fee thee again. -— — 

Gboft. Ay, ztPbilippi. ^Exit Gboft. 

Bru. Why, I will fee thee at Pbilippi then. 
Now I have taken heart, thou vanifheft : 
111 Spirit, I would hold more talk with thee. 
Boy! Lucius/ Farro.f Claudius! Sirs! awake! 
Claudius! 

Luc. The ftrings, my lord, are falfe. 

Bru. He thinks, he ftill is at his ioftrument. 
Lucius ! awake. 
. ^ Xau. My lord ! ■ 

Vol. VL O Mrul 
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Sru. Didft thou dream i>iyatfx,^Kat^tKbU'fo<:ried*ft 

out? 
Luc. My lord, I do' notHnbw tkat I did dty. 
Bru. Ycs^ that flwiti^didftj ^didft'tlfoa tfee any 
-^ r-thiTig? 

i«^. Nothing, ^y' lord. • ; « 

\^iy. Sleep ag^in, Lucius-^ >'firrxh, ' Cmihs^ U- 

^rr©/ awake. '({O). 
' Far. My lord! 

Ciir«. My loird! ' , 

^w- Why did you Ta dry out, 8irs,1ii ^«i#f !le*p ? 

J?^i&. Did we, m/ ford ? 

jBrn.' Ayi faw you any thihg? 

Far. No, my lord, I faW nc^hing/ 

C/4P«* *No* I, my lord. 

Bru. Go, and commend me to my brother Caffus} 
Bid him fet on his. Pow'rs betimes before. 
And we will follow. 

Both. It (hall be done, my lord. fjB***. 

(30) iThoa 1 ^Jjaki.'i The Accent' irid'^^irmaScal an^^Uuflr, 'tis 
impoiBUe, the Poet eooM Vegiii his Yir^im. '^ 8h0»x; Oflrfiinlx, 
ifrai intended: to. fpeak 10 BotE lu* dthef Men { %l^ |^ Wtke, 
and anfwer, at an infiant Mr. WarHnim* 
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A C T v. 

S G EN E, . the ; Fields of Philippi, with\ the 
two Gamps. 

Enter Odlavius, Antony, and^thdr Army. 

OCTAYIUS. 

NOW, jJnUnyy our. hopes arc anfwcrcd. 
You laid, the. enemy, ,W9uI4 not come down, 
But keep the hills an4 lipper regions 3 
It proves not fo j their battels are at hand, 
They mean to warn us a^ Piilifpi here, 
Anfweringy before we dQ',jdemand of ,them. 

jfnt. Tut, I api'in their bofoms, and I know 
.\Vhcref9re ,thcy do it 3 t^ey coiilcj be content 
To vifit other places, and conie down 
With fearful brav;ery J think ing> by this face, 
' To feften in our thoughts; tl^at . tVcy have couragd . 
But^tis not fo. 

Enter a MeJ^nger. 

Mif. Prepare you, Generals j . 

The enemy comes on in gallant Ihcw ^ ^ 

Their bloddy figh of battel is hung out. 
And fomething to be. done immediately. 

jinf. OStaviuSj lead your battel foftly on. 
Upon the left liand of the even field. 

OSla. Upon the right hand' I, Keep thou the left. 

:^/.' Why do youVrofs me in this exigent? 
, OSa. I do not crofs you 5 but I wiU do fo. [^Marcb. 

Drum. Enter Brutus, Caffius, and their army. 
Bru. They ftand, and would have parley. 
Caf. Stand faft, TitiniuSy we muft oiit and talk. 

O % Offa. 
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OSla. Mark Antony^ Ihall wc give fign of battel? 

Jnt. No, Oefar^ we ^ill anlwcr on their charge. 
Make forth, the Generals would have Tome words. 

OStu. Stir not until the (ignal. 
- Bru. Words hefi^re blows: is it fo, Countrymen? 

05la. Not that we love words better, as you do. 

£ru. Good words- are better than bad ftrokes, OSa^ 
vius. 

jfnt. la your bad flrokes, Brutus^ you give good 
words. 
Witncfs the hole you made in C/efar^s heart, 
Crying, «Mong live! hail, C^efar! 

Caj!' Antony J 
The pofture of your blows are yet unknown \ 
But for your words, they rob the Hybla bees,. 
And leave them honeyle(s. 

Ant. Not ftinglefs too. 

Bru. O yes, and fouhdlcfs too : 
For you have ftoln their buzzing, Antony \ 
And very wifely threat, before you fting. 

Ant. Villains! you did not fo, when your vile dag- 
gers 
HackM one another in the fides of Cafar. 
You (hew'd your teeth like apes, and fa wn'd like hounds. 
And bow'd like bond-men, killing C<f/&r*s feet ; 
Whilft damned Cafca^ like a cur behind, 
Struck Cafar on the neck. O flatterers! 
^af Flatterers! now Brutus thank your fclfj 
This tongue had not ofFcnded fo to day. 
If CaJJius might have rul'd. 

OSla. Come, come, the caufe. If arguing make os 
fweat. 
The proof Of it will turn to redder drops. 
Behold,^ I draw a fword againft confpirators \ 
When.think you, that the fword goes up again? 
Never, 'till C^efar^s three and twenty wounds (31) 

Be 

in) ff'nf «»/ thirty itwinds!] Thus all the Editions implicitly ; hot 
liixvt vcntur'd to reduce this Number ta three ^nd fwentjf from the 

joint 
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Be well aveng'd ; or *till another Cafar 
Have added Uaugbter to the fword of traitors. 

Bru, Cafar^ thou can'ft oot die by traitors' hands, 
Unlefs thou bring*it them with thee. 

OSa. So I hope; 
I was not bom to die on Brutus* fword. 

Bru. Oj if thou wert the nobleft of thy Strain, 
Younj^ manj thou couldft not die more honourable. 

C^/^A pcevilh fchool-boy, worthlefs of fucb ho- 
nour, ^ 
Joined with a masker and a reveller. 

jfnt. Old Caffius ftill f — - 

OSa. Come, Antony^ away \ 
Defiance, traitors, hurl we in your teeth : 
If you dare fight to day, come to the fieldJi 
If not, when you have ftomachs. 

\Ext. Odavius, Antony, ^ni army. 

Caf. Why, now blow wind, fwcll billow, and fwiflf 
bark! 
The ftorn^ is up, and all is on the hazard. 

Bru. Luciliusy —^-^ hark a word with you. 

{\j\xc\\m% and McSiizftand forth. 

Luc. My lord. {J^iuxms /peaks a^art to Lucilius. 

Caf. Mejfala^ 

Mef. What fays my General ? 

Caf Miffahy 
This is my birth-day j as this very day 
Was Caffius born. Give m^ thy hand, Meffala \ 
Be thou my witnefs, that againft my will. 
As Pompey was, am I compeird to let 
Upon one battel all our liberties. 
You know, that I held Epicurus ftrong, 
And his opinion ^ now I change' my mind \ 

joint Authorities of Affian, Plutarcby and Suetonius \ and I am per- 
iwaded, th« Error was not from the Poet, but his Tranfcribrrs. The 
ikme Miftake has hap|6i'd in the N^bU Geatiiman, by Beaumnt and 
Tletcbtr, / 

S9 QsXxsfiU^ nuben in tbe CapitQl ■ , 

^^ g^*ff^ ^w Body two and thirty PFoundi. 
For here we muil lil^ewife corredt, three and twenty. Perhaps,, the ^ 
N^tpiber' might ^ wrote in Figures; and thoie acddenull/tranrpos^d. 

O J And 
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And partly credit things, thit do prcFaj^e. 
Coming from Sardis^ on bur forcmoft cnfigiW 
Two mighty eagles ftll; and there they percfi\JH 
Gorging and feeding frpm our foldiers hands,' 
Who to Pbilippi |iere conforted us : . 
This morning are they fled away and gone^ 
And, in their ftfckds^ do ravens, crows ahdfckei' 
Fly o*er our heads j and downward looJfc oh ui^' 
As we were fickly prey'; their Ihadows ftcm* 
A canopy moft fttal, under which 
Our army lies ready tb give the ghdft. 

Mef. Believe not fo. 

Caf. I but believe it partly ; 
For I am frefh of IpiKt, atid rfefoVd 
To meet all'pctil, very coiiftantly.' 

Bru. Even fo, L^cilius. , 

Caf Nbw;.myft'nol)le BftAus'i , 
ThcGipds to day ftahd'fViendly j tliiit we m«y,* 
Lovers in peace, lead on our days to age ! 
But fince th* aflltii^ 6f mcii^rctt ftill ihccrtaJhf 
Let's reafon with t'^e*' worft that my befell; 
If we do' lofe tllis battel,- then is this 
The very laft tinic Wc fhall fpcak together. 
What are you then determined to do r 

£ru. Ev'n by the rule of tMt ^hilofophj?, (j:*) 
By which I did blame Cato^ for the death 
Which he did gi^e himfelf; I kndSilA nbt h6\i^, 
But I do find it coK^ardlyy and ^ilfe, 

(32) Bru. Ev'ff hy the Rule} T\m Speech frool PMarS Mr Sbake^emn 
has extremely fofcen'd in all ^he offenfiye paxte of ic'; as aby one may 
fee, who confults the Original : And, . with no Iffs Caution» has omit- 
ted his famous Exclamation againft Virtue. O' Virtue! I hav/^vfjor- 
Jhifd Thee as a rial Geo J ; iui find thee only an tmfuBfiantted Kame, 
His ^reat Judgment in this is vrry remarkable, on two Accounts. 
Firft ; in his Cautibn^" not to give Offence to a moral Audience ; and 
Secondly, as he has hereby avoided a Fault, in drawing his Hiero*s 
Charadler. For to hdVe liad Brutus gone off the Staige in the manner 
Plutarch reprefents it, would have iupprefs'd all that Pity (efpedally 
in a Chriftian Audience;) which it was the Poet's BufmeG to raife. 
So that, as Shakeffeare has managd this CharaAcr, he is as perTedl a 
one for the Stage as Oedipus i which the Criticlcs fo muth admire. 

% • Mr. Ifarhtrtom. 

For 
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For fear of wbf^t joai^ faUi p9 to prevent 
The time of life larnifOg, my fclf^ with patiepcc, 
To ftay the providence of fbmc high powers,* 
That govern us belowt 

Caf. Thfa?.;f ,weM? this battel, . 

You arc contented ^191 be, led m, triumph 
Thorough the ftfccks of time. ' 

^ri^..If^» G0^s^iio\ thfnk^npt, thou noble i2i>;3>^^^ 
That cv^c.^n^/ii^i . will g9, bound, to Rotnei ' 
He bears too great a miiid. But this fame day 
Muft end that Work, thc^ Iijks p^Marck, begun j 
And, wbe)t^9f we fhalljm.eeti'again, I know not} 
Thcrefbrc,,oijr,cvcrlafting farewcl take^ 
For ever, and for ever, tare weL CaJJius t 
If we do meet again, why, we mall fmile ; 
If not^ why, then this jparting was well made^ 

Caf. For ever, an(l for ever, farewel, Brutus J 
If we do meet again, we'll ftnile indeed 3 
If not, 'tis tfuc,. this parting was well made. 

Bru. Why then, lead on. O, that a. man might k^ow 
The end of this day's bufine^s ere it come ! ^ 
But it fufficeth,, that the day will endj 
And then the eiid is ^nowq. Come, ho^ away. 

{^Exeunt. 

Alarun(. Enter y^vii\x% WMeffala. 

Bru. ^^, ri4^^ MeffaUy ride, and give tbefq bills . 
UntQ the legions, pn the other fide. * XJ^^^§, alarum^ 
Let tjhem (ec on at once } for I perceive 
But cold demeanor mQ^aym'' wing> 
And fudden Pufli,givps thpqf^ i\\t ovcrtbrow. 
l^ide, ride, A^p^/^,j let. thorn all cbme'dowi^. [E-^r, 

Alarum. Enter Caffius and Titinius. 
Caf. O look, Titinius^ look, the villains, fly ! 
My ielf have to tnir^e.q^y/n lum'd. enemy 5. 
This enfign h^r4;.o(J rain^ was, turning, back, 
I flew the coward, and did take it from Hip, 

tit. O CaffiHSy )^r«/«f gave the word too evly> 
Who having fon&«» advanwge on OSiavius^ 

Q ,+ TooJ^ 
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Took it too i^agerly ^ his foldiers fell to fpoil, 
Whilft we by Antony were all inclos'd. 

EnUr Pindarus. 

Pin. Fly fiftrther off, my lord, fly further off j • 
Mark Antony is in your Tents, my lord \ i 

Fly therefore, noble Caffiusy fly far off. 

Caf. This hill is far enough. Look, look, Tttinius^ 
Are thofc my Tents, where I perceive the fire ? 

yJV. They are, my lord. 

Caf. Tltinius^ if thou lov'ft me. 
Mount thou my horfe, and hide thy fpurs in him, ' 
•Till he have brought thee up to yonder troops. 
And here again; that I may reft auur'd. 
Whether yond troops are friend or enemy. 

Tit. I will be here again, ev'n with a thought. [^Exif. 

Caf. Go, PindaruSj get higher on that hfll, 
My fight was ever thick j regard Tltinius^ 
And tell me what thou note*ft about the field. 
This day I breathed firft ^ time is come round 5 
And where il did begin, there fhall I end ; 
My life is run its compafs. Now, what news ? 

J^ind. above. Oh, my lord ! 

Caf What news? 

Pind. Titinius is enclofed round about 
With horfemen, that make to him on thefpurj 
Yet he fpurs on. Now they are almoft on him j 

Titinius ! now fome light oh, he lights too—— , 

He's ta'en — — and hark, they (hout for joy. {Shtmt. 

Caf. Come down, behold no more % 
Oh, coward that I am, to live fo long, 
To fee my beft friend ta'en before my face! 

Enter Pindarus. 
Conie hither, firrah \ 
In Parthia did I take thee prifoner; 
And then I fwqre thee, faving of thy life. 
That whatfoevcr I did bid thee do, • ^ 
Thou (houldft attempt it. Come, now keep thine oath, 
Npw he a freeman 5 and with this good fwojd, 

. That 
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That ran through C^far^s bowels, fearch this bolbm. 
Stand not to anfwer i here, take thou the hilt) 
And when my fkce is covered, as 'tis now. 
Guide thou Ae fword — Gr/Sr , thou art reyengMf 
Ev'n with the fword that kilM thee. — IKills bimfilf. 

Pind. So, I am free ; yet wouU not fo have been, 
Durft I haw done my Will. Oh, Caffius/ 
Far from this country Pindarus ihall run. 
Where never Roman (hall uke note of him« [Emi^ 

Enter Titiniusi and Meflala. 

Mef. It is but Change, fitinius % for OSavius 
Is overthrown by No&e Brutus* power, 
As Caffius^ legions are by Anttmy. 

3tt. Thefe tidings wiU weU comfort Caffius. 

Mef. Where did you leave him? 

tit. All difconfolate, 
With Pindarus his bondman, on this hill« 

Mef. Is not that he, that lies upon the ground ? 

Ttt. He lies not like the living. Oh my heart! 

Mef. Is not that he? 

Tit. No, this was he, MeJ/ala\ 
But Caffius IS no more! Oh, fetting Sun! 
As in thy red rays thou doft fink to night. 
So in his red blood Caffius* day is fet^ 
The Sun of Rome is fet ! our day is gone> 
Clouds, dews, and dangers come ; our deeds are done i 
Miftrufl: of my fuccefs hath done this deed. 

Mef. Miftruft of good fuccefs hath done this deed. 
Oh hateful Error, Melancholy's childl 
Why doft thou (hew to the apt thoughts of men 
The things that are not? Error, foou conceived. 
Thou never com'ft unto a happy birth. 
But kiirft the mother that engendered thee. 

ttt. What, Pindarus f where art thou, Pindarus? 

Mef. Seek him, Tttiniuss whilft I go to meet 
The noble Brutus^ thrufting this report 
Into his ears ; I may fay, thrufting it > 
Foi- piercing ftccl, and darts invcnojared, 
i>hall be as welcome to thft cars o( BrutuSy 
As tidings of this fight. Tit. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



And I ymf9&y£<^v:PM»im$ tlMsvhUp, [M>nlbMfl3^, 

Why didft tboi^vfqadi ine(f9i]ickt«bi)si¥edC#«ift/ • 

Pid |ih(«anBBti%cfnqid«^.«wLdi4;«Pl& .tliqr • , 

PtiO:'oii»iay<biK>tiro<ciM8:>wieft(br.o€.vi4^{pfyy, 

And bld>iw^^v>ni«)tIiiBe;fdi(y| tb9tt AOtiluW flM>« 

fhout$?> ' 

Alas, t^ou haft ni(cQnQSuSd?ei^ tbf «& 

Bue hoil t^-^^^^S^^^^'^^'*% ^^ 

Thy Brutus bid jm. give it thcc j . a«d I . 

Will do his bidding; Brutusy come a|>acei 

And fee h©wFrega«?de^ iCaits C<fj^ 

Bv vour leave, Goda*-*— ^'Dhis a&a; -Rcwtfwfe^pttfe 

Come, GiiBlf J'f^^ofdJ. aod &td 7i^/»i* heart. [/}»«. 

JlaruM' Enter Brutus, Meflala, j««w|g.' QatOj.Sl^raK^, 
VolQianii% <^I<uo»Uus4 

5r«. Wbere^, where, M/^/^„d0th h« Myljc? 

Mef. to, yonder, and 7i><»/«j iftp\»rning.it, 

Bru. ititinius' face is ugtwrd. 

Cato. He is flain. 

5r». Oh 7«ii« C^n«, t^QU art. mighty y,ct.!. 
Thy Spirit walks ab»»ad, . and. tumsv oiir f>vords. 
In our own prpner entrails.. ILqn.af^ms. 

Look, if he h}ureri«>i;cr.QW^'d.d^d.C/?4?«^/-^r~:. 
BH* A«er yet.two. JRfitmwf. \mn^ f«ch, a? thef<p ?• 
Thou iaft of all i»hfl.^«|tf»^/ fafe.tfeec.wellij 
It is imfiqi^hk,^, thax.cyer J^m6 
Should br(Bed.tbg ftlXw.- O5J) Fcisnds, I, ow«;, napr«} 

tears- /.. „• 
To this dead vmh thi^yoq. ih?ik ^W me pay. 
' . ' ■ ■ I 

/.j) : ....„,. ■■■■ Fr^eifdi,, TvHft inert Tears 

T« this dtad Man-j Thip Eaflage (buj vyhy, I know not) feem* 
twice to hav« been fneer'd in Biaivitottt and Fletcher's Knight of the ^«r»- 
wi Ptftlt- i»« crying over Jafyer, her Sweetheart, fuppoi'd dead, fays ; 
Good ?nenAs, depart a little, 'whilft I take 
My Leav«4^ /^»V dead Maa, that ^nt* I hv^i. 

. And 
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I (hall find time, Caffiusy I (hall find time*— — 

Come, therefore, (34) and to Ti^^^rfend his body: 

His funeral fiiall not be in our Camp, 

Lefl: it difcomfbrt us. Lucilius^;C0mC% . 

And come, youiigC^/p^ Jet usto-tbs fields 

Labio^ and FlaviuSy fet our battels o^^ 

*Tis three o' clocks and^ Rtmanfy yet eie n^ht' 

We ihall try fortune in a ftcoodfighcj [JS^MMft/- 

Alarum. Enter Brutus, Meflak, Cato, XuciUa^ \ 
tfni Flavins. 

Bru. Yet, CqantrymCff, oh yet, hold up.yt>or!hbdr;^ 
Cato. What baftard doth ndt? wh6 wiH go with me? 

I wilt proclaim mynM^e'abo^t the field* . 

I am the Son K^lmrem Catp^ hb ! 

A foe to tyrants^ and my Coumfy*s firiend. 

I am the Son of Mdrcut Cat^iyhol 

Ent^fSoUiers and fight. 

Bru. And I am Brutus^ Marcus BrutuSy I § 
Brutus^ my Country's friend y know me iotBrutMs: 

Luc. Oh young and noble Cato jzrt thoudown? 
Why, now thou difcfrais bravely ^'Titinius*, 
And may'ft be honoured, bfcing Cato^s Son. 

SoJd. Yield, or thou dieft. \ 

Uu. Only I yield to ditj ^ 
There is fo much, that thou wilt kilt* me ftraiglit's 
Kill Bfiitlts, did'telMtioUl^d^in his death; 

Sold. We mlitf n«l. 'A Noble PHfcner! 

And l/Mer Humphry y bdbre, fays tO LtKe. 

Icitre^Horkt'U)hafP¥iciifiryOMmWirdiit 
Shall hi repaid again^ altboogh it ioft me 

^ More thkn FU fpkkof now. » - ^ ■ 

- (34) and to TYoiiiMA/end his J^f^J Tliiia all the Edftioarfii. 

therto, veiy ignorantly. fiat the whole Tpnor cf^Hiftoty wanants os'^tt) 

write, as I have reftored the Text, fhaffbs, Tharfos was a Town-of 

CiUcia, in Jfia Minor: and is it (trdb^ble, i?f^«^lfjKrcoaidtMnk*of feitding 
Cajffiuss fiody thither out of nrace^ Whrie th^ wertf niv^ iicaittp^d^ 
^hafosf on the contrary, was a litde Ifle lying clofe iTpOB %riRt,/ aiid'slt 
but a fmall Difiance from Philippi, to which the Body might very com- 
Koiiooflybetraiifported. T/V. Plutarch, Appian, Dlo&*&iCu8> bTc. 

Entef' 
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Enter Antony. 

zSold. Room, ho! itW Antony^ Brutus is ta'cn. 

I SqU. I'll tell the nevisi, here conies the General: 
Brutus is ta'en,' Brutus is ta*en, my Lord. 

Jnt. Where is he? 

Luc. Safe,' Jntony \ Brutuf is fafc enough . 
I darcaflure thee, that no enemy 
Shall ever take alive the noble Brutus: 
The Gods defend him from fo great a ihame! 
When you do find him pr alive, or dead, 
Mezwiir.be found like Brutus^ like himfelf. 

ifttf^.This is not BrutuSj friend, but I afTure you, 
A prize no lefs in worth -, keep this man fafe. 
Give him all kindnefs. I had rather have 
Such men my friends, than enemies. Go on. 
And fee if Brutus be alive or dead *, 
And bring us word unto OUavius* Tent, 
How every thing is chanced* {^Exeuuf. 

r 

SCZfil^ changes to another part of the Field. 

£ii/^ Brutus, Dardanius, Clitus, Strato, 
and Volumnius. 

Bru. f^O M E, poor Remains pf friends, reft on this 
\^ rock. 

Cli. Statilius fhew'd thp torch-light, but, my Lord, 
He came not back, he is or ta'en, or flain. 

Bru. Sit thee down, Clitus i flaying is the word 5 

It is a deed in &ihion, H^rk thce^ Clitus 

^ Ifmfpering. 

Cli. What I, my Lord ? no, not for all the world- 

Bru. Peace then, no words. 

Cli. ril rather kill my felf. 

Bru. Hark thee, Dardanius f 

Dar. I do fuch a deed ? 

Cli. Oh Dardanius f 

Dar. Oh Clitus / 

.' Cli. 
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CU. What ill rcqueft did Brutus make to thee? 
Bar. To kill him, CUtus : look, he meditates. 
CIL Now is that noble Veffcl fall of grief, 
That it runs over even at his eyes. 

Bru. Come hither, good Folumnius j lift a won!; 
Fol. What fays my Lord ? 
Bfu. Why, this, f^iolumnius ; 
The Ghoft of Cafar hath appeared to me 
Two fevcral times by nighty at Sardis^ once; 
. And, this laft night, here in PbiUppi fields. 
I know, my hour is come. 
Fd. Not fo, my Lord. 
Bru. Nay, I am fure it is, Fclunhfius. 
Thou feeft the world, Folumnius^ how it goes; 
Our enemies have beat us to the pit : [Ahrum. 

/ It is more worthy to leap in our (elves. 

Than tarry, 'xill they pufli us. Good Folumnius^ 
Thou know'ft, that we two went to fchopl together^ 
. Evcp for that, our love of old, I pr'y tl^ee, 
^' Hold thou my fword's hilt^ while I run on it. 
^ Fol Thatfs not an office for a Friend, my Lord* 

t^larum ftiJl. 
CU. Fly, fly,, my Lord i there is no tarrying here. 
Bru. FareWcl to you, and you, and you, Folumnius. 
*' Strato^ thou haft been all this while aflcepj 

(}f) Farewel to thee too, Strato, Countrymen, 

' My heart doth joy; that yet, in all my life, 
I found no man, but he was true to me. 
I fliallhave Glory by this lofing day. 
More than OStaviusj and Mark Antony^ 
By this vile Cpnqueft (hall attain unto. 
So, ifarc ybuwell atoncej for Brutus' tongue 
Hath almoft ended his lrfe*sf hiftory. 
Night hangs tipon mine eyes, my bones woul4 rtft; . 

(35) ^^rtw%l to tbiiy to Strzto, Ceunttymen ;) Thos ha$ thVPafflce 
all along been abTurdijr. pointed, to the Phufc «f our inteffidtat bSSu 
I had wrreded it bng ago ; ba^ an^ Aotwithfbmding, to flSfe^ aW Ac- 
knowledjmcnt« to an amnymus Gentleman, who, unknowinoly con- 
cttrrM with iner ahd advia'd the Coucaionbf the Pointing, m ^a^now 

That 
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Thftt bare buc Jfibpyrtd to, attain ^\s hour. 

\j(larum. , Cry,witf>in^^Yy,Aj^ fly. 

C/#. Fly, ; my Lord, ifly . ■ •■ ■'> 

^ftf. Hence s I will follow «)iee. 
l.pr'ytbee, : StratOj: ftay thou by thy Lo?4 1 
l^hou art a Fellow of a good jefpc£t ^ 
Thy life hath had fome fm^tqh pf hpnour in't. 
Hold then my fword,, and ftwn ^w?.y tljy face, 
Whilejaorim^uponit. ; Wilt thou, ;^/r«/^? 

Stra. Qivchme yjaur A^and firft-T--r—t/^re. you ^ Well, 
my LorA. 

Bru. Farcwel, good Stratifii'-^GaJar^ t^^ 
I kiird not thce.rWirt half fojgCK)4 a will. 

Alarum. JRtU;^t. .. : ^i^^^r g Antj^iy^; QQr^sjs^i^ Mc^a> 
; XiOcilius, laM/. /Iv army. 

OBa. What Man is ^hat? 

Mef^: My Matter's Man.| StratQ^'^\i^t\% thy Mafter? 
. ,S^a^ Free. from th? Jbondage yoi^^re in, ^^h/kp!U\ 
. The Cionqu'rors can but malcc a fire of him :' 
For Bxuiu% only oMcrca^eJwmfc][f^ 
Ajid no man clfc^hath, honour oy,iif 4f^b« 

Luc. 3q Brmusi fliojili.bq jQjund j 1 iihfinlf; t^iee^^ ^^^tus^ 
Thai^thQtl h%ft proy'd ^i^a7/«^V§^yipg true. ' 
^ QSla. AU thatffervM Bmtus^ IvW^lTcntertai^ them. 
Fellow, wilt thpu^bcftow thy mac with. me? 

Stra. Ay, iC.i/^i?^ *^^^ 

Mef. How.,dijCfl,ipy Lord, iSltrato? . 
iS/r^,, J ,hd4 th^^-fword,. and.nc did , Juapa it. 
Mef.' 0£lavius^,^^r)^ ^ke^hinj jto^Ji4l9w:.ttJBc, ^ 
Tlhaj 4i4.i;h«,Jatf f| Tervicc, tp. .my,.ft^5^^ 
' ^»/. This was the nobleft Roman X>i them all; 
. ^ll;rfic.Coinfpira.tqrs». (ave>Qply,xhc, 
.. JDid. Tha^tiiey tdid.in envy .of .g^eat Cajar : 
hji^ti'<3(fs^Yi in ^-general honeft^ thought, 
- And common Good to all,, made' one of them. ; 
^'^Hillife was gentle, and the elements. ' 

So 
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So mixt in him) that Nature might ftand up. 
And fay to all the world i ^^ This was a Man ! 

O^a. According to his virtue, let us ufe him| 
With all refpeft, and rites of burial. 
Within my Tent his bones to night (hall lye, 
Moft Uke a Soldier^ ordered honourably. 
So call the field to Reft> and let's away. 
To part the Glories of this happy day* 
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Dramatis Pcrfoiia^- 

M.ANTONY. 

O&avius Cacfar. 

jEmifiaj Lepidus. 

Sex. Pompeius. 

Domitius Enobarbus^ 

Ventidius, 

Canidius, 

Eros, ^ Friif$ds and Folloviers of An* 

ScaiRliV - I tow. 

Dcycf aj5, 

DetnetriuSy 

Philo. 

Mecacnas, 

Dolabella, ^ ^ Friends to Caefar. 

Proculeiuc, ^ 

Thyrcus. 

Gallus, 1 

Mcnas, C pri^„^^ f^ Pompey. 

Mcnecratcs, * \ 

Varrius. J 

Sili*^ ^1^ C>#^^r in Vcntidita^x 4r«y. 

Thartrs, LteutemnhG^neral ttr Cacfer. 

Alcxas, 7 • 

Mardian, > Servants to Cleopatra, 

Diomedes. j 

A Soothfayer. 

Clown. 

xipiWii'f ■frill ;s^f9tm f^j, Jugjipt* 

Oftavia, iJ//^ /<? Caefar, tf»i /!P7/i? /(? Antony. 
Charmian, Z j^jf^^ attending on Cleopatra. 

Iras, > 

Ambafadors from Antony /e> C^faf, Captains j Soldiers^ 
Meffengers^ and ofber Attendants. 

^0 SCENE is difpers'd in feveral Parts of the 
Rdo^ Empire^ 
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A C T I. 

SCENE, ti>e Palace at Aicttudlria in i€gypt* 

Enter Demetrius and Phik>. 

P H J X- 0* 

i A Y, but this dotage of ^ur ^rf^pfrfil 
O*er-flows the toeafure \ thofc his goodly 

eyes, 
Thsit o'er the files an(j muftcrs pf the war 
Have glow'd* like plated J^^ mw hmi^ 
now turn, ' 

The office and devotion of theii* view 
Upon a tawoy front. His Captain^s hisart. 
Which in ikc Cpuiies of great nghts hath burft 
The bucklqs on his Breaft, reaeges ail tcnper i 
And is become the bdlows and the fm 
To coda Gypfy*5 luflb t«ook) where they eptRcl ^ 

JPhftriJb. Enftr Antony^ ^mi Cleopacra, ier UiiSn 4f§ 

the f rainy Etmwhs fanning b0r^ 
(i) Take but eood note, and you ftiaU te ta hm 
The triple piilar of the world transfbrii)l^4 
Into a Strumpet'fi fool* Behold^ ^od left 

Oh. 

(r) €aii^g$0^ fUtty m^^ yoft ibmll fie in iim 
TJfi triple Pillar of the Werli trm^km^i 
Into a Strumpefs Fool.] I hsft aot diftadb^d thp Tfi^ btaaA 
of Ac Coacanrence of the Cnpm ; ImomCi j(»S«l% M th»?«Aci aajr 

P a to 
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iiz Antony «»^ Cleopatra* 

Cko. If it be love, indeed, tell mc, how much ? 
jfnf. (z) There's beggary in the love that can be 

reckoned. 
CJeo. I'll fet a bourn how far to be beloVd. 
j/nt. Then muft thou needs^find out new heav^n^new 

earth. 

Enter a MeJ/inger. 

MeJJ\ News, my good Lord, from Jiome. 

Ant, It grates me. Tell the fum. 

CUo. Nay, hear it, Antony. ' 

Pulvia^ perchance, is angry j or who knows, 
If the fcarce-bearded C^ejar have not fent 
His powerful Mandate to you, '* Do this, or this; 
'^ Take in that Kingdom, and infranchife thatj 
" Pcrform't, or elfe we damn thee. ■■ 

Ant. How, my love? 

CUo. Perchance, (riay, and moft like,) 
You muft not ftay here longer, your difmiffion 
Is come from Cafar*^ thcretore hear it, Antony. 

be commented i and becaufe our Aathor is ,fo licentious in Lis Metip 
phors. I muft not, however, ftiflc my ingenious Friend Mr. Wkriur^ 
tott\ Note and Emendation on it. - " hPUlar turn'd into a FpoIT This. 
*' is as odd a Transformation as any in all Ovid. But I am much in- 
'* din*d to think that Sbakejpeare wrote. 

The triple Pillar of the World transform d 

I/tto a Strumpet's Stool 
•* Alluding to the common CuHom of Strumpets fitting on the Laps of 
*« their Lovers. By this Corrediion the Metaphor is admirably well pre- 
*' fervM, (&r both Stool and Pillar are Things for Support,) and the 
'< Contraft in this Image is beautiful. The Supporter of the World 
" turn'd to the Supporter of a Strumpet. And if we may fuppofc, . 
'* Sbakefieare had Regard^ in the Ufe of this Word, to the Etymology, 
** it will add a Quaintnefe to the Thought not unlike his Way, nor 
** that of the Time he liv d in ; for StoJn deriv'd from 2ti/a®-, C*-" 
*' hsmssai the Bafi or Federal of sl Pillar having always been ufed for 
^ a Seat, where it was broad enoi^h for that Parpofe. -. 

<2) flere'i Beggary in the love, that can be reekon'd] So JsUiet ia/a, 
much to the iamcE^a, to Romeo. 

fbey are bat Bemrs, that can coftnt their Worth,. 
I will itot venture to affirm thefe an Imitation from the Claffics ; but 1*11 

Siote Two Hemiftichs that might very probably have giren RHe Co our 
utkc^'s Reflexion on this Topick. 

- Pauperis ^ numerare pecus — Ovid. 

, .. I ,. , n^ Popnlns nu Bicr a biHs utpote parvus. Horat. 

• Where's 
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Antony tfW Cleopatra^ xij 

Whcrc> Fuhia'sPraccCs? C^fafs? Vd fayi both? 
Cdll in the Mcflcngcrs j as I'm Mgypfs Qyccn, 
Thou blufheft, Antony^ and that blood of thine 
Is C^yif 's homager: clfc, fo thy cheeks pay fliamc, 
When ihrill-tongu'd Fulvla fcolds. The Mcflcngcrs — 

Ant. Let Rime in Tyber melt, and the wide arch 
Of the rais'd Empire fall! here is my fpace> 
Kingdoms arc clay ; our dungy earth alike 
Feeds bcaft as man \ the noblencfs of life 
Is to do thus J when fuch a mutual Pair, {J^mhracing. 
And fuch a twain can do*t ; in which, I bind 
(On pain of punifhment) the world to wect, 
Wc ftand up peerleis. 

CUo. EKceliept falfhood ! 
Why did he marry Fulvia^ and not love her ? 
I'll fecm the fool, I am not. Antony 
Will be himfelf. 

Ant. But ftirr'd by Cleopatra. 
Now for the love or love, and his foft hours. 
Let's not confound the time with conference har(h$ 
There*s not a minute of our lives ihould ftretch 
Without fome pleafure now : what fport to night? 

Cleo.. Hear the Amba^adors. 

Ant. Fie, wrangling Queen ( 
Whom every thing becomes, to chide, to laugh. 
To weep : whofc every paflion fully ftrives 
To make it felf in thee fair and admir'd. 
No Meflbnger, but thine j — and all alone, 
To night we'll wander through the ftreets, and note 
The qualities of People. Come, my Queen, 
Lad night you did dcfire it. Speak not to us. 

{^Exeunt ^ with their frain, 

JDem. Is C^ar with Antonius priz'd fo flight? 

Phil. Sir, (oo^etiaies, when he is not Anton^^ 
He comes too fllort of that great property 
Which fliill fliould go with Antony. 

Dem. I'm forry. 
That he approves the common liar Fam^^ 
Who fpcaks him thus at Rome ; but I will hope 
Of better deeds to morrow. Reft you happy J \;Ex§^ 
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»i4 Antokt attd CxEOf atraS 

Etrter £ddbarbus» Ch^mian, tras, AkxaS| an4 4 
Sootihfayer. 

Char. AkMij fw^t AliHas^ iHoft 1117 thing jfhcaM^ 
•knoit moil ^(oXtxtc jtlcMSf ^whet^'s the S^bthr&fit 
that ya^, prais'il fo ta th* Que€n ? ()) Qh ! that X knew 
this husband^ whkh jfm Uy^ muft c&at^ his h<StflB 
with garlands. 

-<dffex* SoqthiSg^cfy*— 

Soatb. Your will? 

Char. Is tthis die ntan ? Is't jrov, Str^ thai knc^ 
things? 

^00/i&. In Nature's infinite Book 6F SecfcCy^ 
A little I can read. 

j/kx. Shew hfbti your kand* 

Em. Bring in tke banqnet qukkly : wia« enoygll^ 
C/^^/^/r^'s health to drink. 
' Char. Good Sir, give iae good fomoe. 

Sooth. I mtike not^ but forcftie. 

Ckm. fnif their^ f(M«ret lAe otie^ 

i^«(7/k Ydn ihtUr be yet: fiir fairer than yoa aid« 

Char. ¥bs txiaalSy itk fiefli* 

Iras. No, you fhall paint irken jToa are dtd. 

Ci&^r. Wrinkles forbid! '' 

jikx. Ydx not Ud picrdanc^ be tttenttML 

Char. Hath} 

f (7(7/^. You fluiU bt tooTQ btkrving^ tltarr beknrmik 

Char. I had 1-achcr heat my Ever with drinking* 

jtb^. Nay^ bear kinx. 

C/&^r. Goodf now, fomt exceUent fortune ! let mt 
be marriod to tkree Kings, in a Ibifciloon^ arid widoW 
ActtafH l^t me hmt a child at fifty, to whom He- 

(3) Ob^ aM J iiT^ 4'^ Wmiit^d, ngfimtKjMmJhs MMfi ci^§p bk 
Horns *with Garlands A ChakDging Hofns with Garlailds» is. furely) a 
fenfelefs unintelligibli mafe. We nlUit fAott, hi Ojpp6fifiOii to alRhc 
printed Copies, 

" ' wjbicbyou fa^^ muft charge to H^fm ^tk GkrluulL 

i. e. muft be an kmollmbI«^ Cuokoldy anift h«M»^]|i» Hoths Jmid^ KlMk 
Garlands. Qbafve and ci^i»^^ frequently ufurp e^ch Others Place ia 
bur Autho**s 61d Editi'Oiis. I ought to C4ke NotiW, thaf Mr, fP'mriur* 
^ Jihewtfe. ibtiieil Ok EaMttdatiofi. - ' ■• 
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r0j o£yewrvtMY do hofflage! Bni ttic, tt> miity tne 
with Oaams Cjfjiff'^ $dA eoiiipihith tat tsrith tty 
jniftrefs. 

^«th. Yoq fhafl otit-ilvi the tdly wh<jtn,you ftfte. 

Ctor. Oh, ejiCfclrcflt * 1 l<JVt ibrtg lift bfettet thw 
figs. ^ 

;yoi>/'/&. You have fttfi a|i3 pfoWd 4 fiifftf hrma fcr- 
f^nt. thaathat <vhlch Is w aj)fi:bach. 

Cfor. {4) Then, belike, isy Childtett ihatt have i>4 
names j 
Fj!*|lhee, how rasby bo>J ahd WifiCha ffiiltt ! havlf 

J«d/I>. ff) IF every of yottr Wifccs hs^d 4 ^otab. 
AHd fisrtir ftvery t«riih, a fiiillion. 

CAaf. Qiit, fpoll 1 fbrgivie thefe fbf a Witch. 

-*!&*. you think, hone But yoUf IhcctJ art pTiW t^ 
ypUrWilhdS. ' ^ ' 

tlhir. Nay/ cdmft, tcil ir^y hcr^.-^— ^ - 
u/kx. We'll know all our fortunes. 
Eno. Min^ and moft oi bur Ibrtuiles to night» ifeill 
be to go drunk to bed. 
Jriu. Thttfs A palm prcfage? ehdtityi IF iiotWnKf 

Char. EVn gs the o'erflowing jStiUa prcfageth fa* 

minei • 

/r*f. Goi yott wild bedfellow, yoo dhmot IbothAf : 
Cbar. Nay, if an oily palm be toot a frultFol prog* 

noftication, 1 cannot fcratch mine ear. iPr'ythee, yat 

h^r but II wOirkyday ftifttone, 

W ^'*' *'^'*'' *W thiUrin fttaU havt nn ^Ames.} i. t,. *t%(t^ iniA 
he lll«giiiinate. . This will be vei^ ciekrly iamh^'d by auciiiae a PaffiiM 
fiom fit Tm Qtntkthei ofVttbbfi. «».,.,♦. 

Speed. Item, fit bath tiuug nimdeii firitui. 

Lamrt. TZ^/'/ « i|»f^ ^ to fi^, baftard rw«*ii l;^*/, in^tdt hovt 

n»t their Fathers, and, tberrfare have no Names. . 

- fe) V »>t*y ifyopf mjbt, had a tFiMi, 

Jiidforttald t^ty Wi/h, 4 Mittuui.'l H^at tatetoUif tt M:. 
^^« foretold thtmfthuttf TJiis Can n«ver be tftouine, hoW^Va- It li44 
pafs'd hitEcm> upon tlie EAtdrs. It teakestJie "flatiWiOib abfolutiSly 
ftpwflnous, if only the telllhg het W^es brfbrefiarid *«»ul4 hdp het to 
tRft (3»fldfen. The Poet cewaihly w^rote, 

Jftv'fytfyaifm^iibadiimmS. 

Attdjttvknftjmji, ~- ^ 
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ti6 Amtomt and Ct^o^hTJkfu 

Sootb. Your fortunes are alike. 

Iras. But how, but how? ^^— give ipc particulars. 

Sooth. Ihzvcizidi. 

Iras. Am I not an inch of fortune better than ihe? 

Char. Well, if you were but an inch of fortune let- 
ter than li where would yoii chufe it? 

Iras. Not in my Husband's nofe. 

Char. (6) Our worfcr thoughts heavens mend ! ^Zp- 

Masjr Come, bis fortune j bis fortune. O, let 

him marry a Woman that cannot gb, fweet JJ/f j, I be- 
ftech thee; and let her die too, and give him ^, worfej 
and let worfe follow worfe, 'till the worft of all fel- 
low him laughing to his Grave, fifty-fold a Cuckold J 
^ood Ifisy hear me this prayer, though thou deny mc 
t matter of more weighty good IJiSj l.befecch th^ ! 
' Iras. Amn^ dear Qbcidel?, hear that prayer of the 
people] for, as it is a heart-breaking to fee a Ji^nd* 

(6) Char. Our voorfer Thoughts Heavens mend. 
* • -Alex. Come^ his Fortune i his Fortune', O, let him marry a Wo- 
man. Sec.'] Whofe Fortune docs J/exas call out to have told? BUt; bk 
ihort. This l^ dare pronoqnce to be fo palpable and;fignal'a'Trafifpofi- 
doH, that I cannot but wonder it (hoald have flipt the Obfwvation-of 
all the Editors: efbecially, of the fagaqous Mr. Popei who has made 
tdkis' Declaration, That if, throughiut the Pla^s^ T>ad all the S^c^t% 
keen printed ^without the *vefy >James of the Perfonsy He believes, an^ 
might have applyed them with Certainty to every, Speahr, But in how 
many Inftances has Mr. P^//s Want of Judgment falfified this Opinion ? 
The Fad is evidently this. Alexas brings a Fortune-teller to Iras and 
Charmtan^ and fays Himfelf, W^ll hionxi all our Fortunes. Well ; the 
<Soothfayer begins with the Women \ and fome Joaks pafs upon the Sab- 
je£l of Husbands and ChafUty : After which, the Women, hoping for 
the Satisfadion of having fomething to laugh at in Alexas % Fortune, 
call to him to hold out his Hand, and wi£ heartily he may have the 
Prognoftication of Cutkoldom upon him. The whole Speech, there* 
ibre, muft be placM to C^tfrmiAff / thus f ' ^ ;* .. 

Char. Our ivor/er Thoughts HeanPn mend ! Alexas, ■■- ■'■ come, his 
Fortune i his Fortune : &c. . ' *; 

There needs no iironger Proof of This being a true Corrc^Uon, than 
the Obfervation. which ^ZfjT^j immediately fobjoiBs on their Wifhes atid 
-Zeal to hear him abufed* -^ - • • 

' ALtx, Loi nonvh if it lay in their Hands to make me a Cuckold, they 
mjould make themfehves Whores hut theyd do it. 

A proposM this Tranfpofitioh in thfe Appendix to my Shakespeare Fe^ 
Jlor dy and Mr. Pope^ notwitManding his firll infallible Opinion, has ac- 
icededtoit in his lail Edition of our Poet.' >■ * ^^. «. . 

^ fomc 
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Antony aftii Cieovatk a. 217 

fome man loofe-wiv'd, fo i% is a deadly forrow to be- 
Kald a foul knave uncuckplded ; therefore, dear Ifis^ 
keep decarunty and fortune hiip acjcoi^iogly. 

Cbar- Amep! 

jffex. hoy now ! if it lay in their hiands to make me 
a cuckold, they would make themfelves whores, but 
they'd do?t. ^ 

Eiffer Cleopatra. 

Eno. Hufti ! here comes Antony. 
Char. Not he, the Queen, . 
CUo. Saw you my Lord ? 
Eno. No, Lady, 
Cko. Was he not here ? 
Chan. No, Madam. 

C/fS. He was difposM to mirth, but on the fudden 
A Roman thought hach ftruck him, Embarbus^ — 
jE;»0. Madam: 
Cleo. Seek him^ and bring him hither j where's ^- 

lexas ? 
Alex. Here at your fervice, my Lord approaches. 

Enter Antony with a Meffenger^ and Attendants. 

CUo. We will not Jook ppon him § go with us. 
— ' ' '• ^ ^ ' {Exeunt. 

Mef. Fiilvia jhy Wife firft came into the field. 

Ant. Againft my ferothcr Lucius ? 

Mef. Ky\ but foon that war had end, and the time> 
ftatc 
Made friends of ;hcm, jointing their force Againft Cafar: 
W hofe better ilTue in the 'war from Italy^ 
Upon tke firli encounter, drave them. 
' Ant. Well,^ what worft ? * . 

Mef. The nature of bad news infers the teller. 

Ant. When it concerriis the fool'or coward ^ on.^ — • 
Things, that are paft, are done, with me. ^Tis thusj 
Who tells me true, though in the tale lye deaths 
I hear, as if he flattcr'd. 

Mef. Labienus (this .is ftiff news) 
H^th, with his Parthian force, extended /Ifia y 
From Euphrates his concjucring banner fhook, 
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.»iS AuroUTt and ChtofAfRh. 

From Syria tq Lydia^ ^^^ Imai 
>Vhilft 

A»t. Jni^ny^ th^H wduldft fay^^^ 

Mef. Oh, my Lord I . 

' Anu Spetk to me home^ mbce not tke £Mi*ra| 

tongue; 
Name Cleopatra as fhe's caird in jR^i^f. 
Rail thou in Fulvia't phrafcj ittd taunt my fault? 
With fuch full licence^ as both truth and malice 
Have power to utter. . Oh| then w^c bring forth vfttds^ 
When our c^uick winds lye ftilU and our \\\^ toM us^ 
Is as our earing ; fare thee well a while* 

Mef. At your noble pleafure. 

ulnt. From Sicyon^ how the news ? fpeak there. 

M^f The Man from Sicpn^ is chere fuGh art dt^ 9 

iBtiit fitfi AitfiHiet. 

jtttend. He ftays upon your will. 

^iir. Let him flppeai*! 
Thcfe ftrong Mgyptian fetters I muft bre^ll^ 
Or k>re my felf in dotage. What are you f 

Enter another Mipnger^ inntb a Lettet^ 

t Mef Tuhia thy Wife is dead. 

Ant. Where dijcq flic ? 

% Mef In Sicyon. 
Her length of i^ckneft, with what elfe ffiorc Jerious 
Imported thee to kn6W, this bears. 
• Ant. Forbear me. — \^Exit feconi Mejfenger. 

Thcre'< i great fpirit gone! thus did 1 defire it. 
(7O What our Contempts do often hurl from usji 
We wifli it ours again 5 the preftnt pleafure, 
By revolution lowring, does become 
The oppofite of it fclf; fliers good, being gone j 

The hand could pluck her back, that ihqvM her 0^1X« 

I ■• • ^ • ' • 

(7) WbAf &kf Contempts do often hurl from usy 

Wi <wip it ours again ;] If This be not Imitatron, it is ceftaaii;)^ 
fiidi a Refemblance of £«rarr, as would be determined Imitation £rf»m a 
iPen of knows aod acknowledge Leanung. 
t'irtuiim incolumem odimus, 
Sdhbuam- tx oaulis quasiimus iiyridx. lib. III. Ode 24. 
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Antony and Ci.eopatiia. xiy 

I muft from this eDcbindng Queen break off. 
Ten thoufaod barms, more than the ilb I know, 
M7 idk&efi doth }iacch. How now, En^nriusl 

Enter £nobarbus« 

JSm. Wbat'6 your (^tfure. Sir? 

jim. I muft with hafte from hence* 

Mm. Why, then we kill all oor Women. We fee, 
bcyw mortal an unkin^ncft is to them 1 if they fuffer 
our departure, Dea«|i*fi the word* 

Jnf. X mult be gqne# 

Eno. Under a compelling pcca^lon^ let women die. 
It were piif to caft them away for fk>thing| thoo^ 
between them and a great caufe, they Ihould be e- 
fteem'd m^hilig. Cil^/s^^^catching but the leaft noife 
of this, dies inftantly ) I^bave feen bpr die twemy 
times upon f^f poorer moment t i do thmk, there n 
mettle in death, which commit* fome loving aft upon 
hers ^c hatb foeb a cer<mty in dying. 

Jnt. 8be 19 cunning paft ma^^t thought. 

Eno. Alack, Sir, nicl $ her paffion* are mad<; of no- 
thing but the fineft part of pure lore. We cannot call 
her winds and waters^ figbs and fears; fhey are greater 
ftorms and cempcfts than alm>anacks can tew^n. Thh 
cannot becui^mng in her: if it be, ihe make^ a fhow't 
iof raina^ well t^Jm. 

Ant. Would i had lyc^tr ieen her J 

En^. Oh).Sir5 you bad then left unfeen a wonderiisl 
]^ce of work, which, not to have .been bleft withal, 
WcHlld ha.ve d^credkted your travel. 

AnI. FnMs is dead. 

Eno. Sirf 

Jlnt^ Fuhia is dead. 

Ena. fnlnia? 

Ant. Dead. 

Em. Why, Sir, give the Gods a thankful lacrifice : 
whent it pka(etb their Deities to take the wife of a 
ma^ from him, it fhenis to man the tailor of the earth : 
comforting therein, that when old robes are worn out, 
there are members to make new. If there were no 
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"zio Antony ^«^ Cleopatra, 

more women but Fulviay then had you indeed i eut^ 
and the cafe were to be lamented : this grief is crowned 
with confolation $ your old fmock brings forth a new 
petticoat, and, indeed, the tears live in an onion that 
Ihould water this forrow. 

jint. The bufinefs, (he hath broached in the State, 
Cannot endure my abfence. 

Eno. And the bufinefs, you have broached here^ can- 
not be without you ; efpecially that of CIeopatra\ 
which wholly depends on your aboad. 

jfnL No more light anfwers : let our Officer^ 
Have notice ^hat we purpofe. I ihall break 
The caufe of our expedience to the Queen, 
And get her leave to part. For not alone 
The death of Fulvia^ with more urgent touches. 
Do ftrongly fpeafc t*u$ ; bu^ the Ictccrs. too 
Of many our contriving friends in Rotrn 
Petition us ^t home. Spxtus Pompeius 
Hath giv'h the Pare to C^far^ and commands 
The Empir? of the Se%. Qur flipp'ry People, . 
(Whofelove is never lipk'd to the dcfervpr, 
*Till his deferts are paft,) begin to thrqw 
Pompey the Great and all his Dignitiei 
Upon his Son ; who high in name and powVy 
Higher than both in blood and iifjb, (lands. up 
Fpr the main Soldier ; whofe quality going oHt 
The fides b'th' world may danger. Much is breeding ; 
(8) Which, like the Courfcr's hair, h^th ypt but life. 

And 

(8) Which, like the Courfcr's hair^ &c.] This alludes to an old Opi- 
nion, which obtained among the Vulgar, but which was too abfurd to 
have the San6Udh either 6f Phibfophers or Natural Hiftoriaps, that the 
Hair of a Horfe in corrupted Water would tal^e Life, and become an 
Animal. Perhaps, I may have met with our A uthor^s' Oracle for this 
abfurd Opinion. Holingshead, iii his Dcfcripcion of Enghnd, Vol. I. 
p. 224, has this Remark. '' J might finally tell you how that in fen- 
•* ny Rivers Side^ if yvu cut a Turf, ancl lay it iyi:li the Orafs down- 
'** wards upon the Earth, m fuch fort as the Watei- may touch it as it 
*' pafieth by, you ihall have a Brood of Eels; it wbiild feem a Won- 
?' der, and yet it is beU2v'4 wi^th no lefs AfTuranice of fom^, than not 
• * an Horfeheur^ laid in a Pml full of the like Water, nuill in a fiort 
** time pir and become a li'vin^ Creature. But fith the Certainty of 
f' thefe* Tilings is ratlter proved by Few, thm the Certainty of them 

' * ' " '* knov. a 
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Antony ^i»^ Cleopatra? izi 

And npt a fcrpcnt's poifon. Say our pleafure, 
To fuch whole place is under us, requires 
Our quick remove from hence. 

Eno. I'll do'c. lExeuH^. 

Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Alezas, and Iras. 

Cko. Where is he? 

Char. I did not fee him fince. 

Cle0. See, where he is, who's with him, what he 

do's. • 

I did not fend you : — If you find him fid, 
Say, I am dancing : if in mirth, report. 
That I am fudden fick. Quick, and return. 

Char. Madam, mechinks, if you did love him d<uirly^ 
. You do not hold the method to enforce 
The like from him. 

Cleo. What fliould I do, I do not ? 

Char. In each thing give him way, crofs him in no« 
thing. 

Clio. Thou tcacheft, like a fool ; the way to lofe him. 

Char. Tempt him not fo, too far. I wifh, forbears 
In time we hate That, which we often fear. 

Enter Antony. 

But here comes Antony. 

Cleo. I'm fick, and fullen. 

jint. I am forry to give breathing to my purpofe- 

Cleo. Help m^iiway, dear Cbarmian^ I fliall fall; 
It cannot be tbw long, the fides of nature 

{Seeming to faint. 
Will not fuftain it. 

Ant. Now, my deareft Quecn,'i— 

Cleo. Pray you, ftand farther from me. 

Ant. What's the matter ? 

Cleo. I know, by that fame eye, there*s fomc good 
news. 
What fays the marry'd Woman? you may go; 

•* known to many, I let it i>ars at this Time.'* ' ■ ■ ■ Sbakifputre, as a 
Poet, had nothing to do with the Truth of the Expeximen^ fi) he could 
fomifii out a fine Simih from the received Tradicion. 

»Would, 
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xiz Antony and Cleopatj^a^. 

* Would, (he had never given ypu kavio Co coqif 1 
Let her not fay^ 'tU I ths^t keep you hcre> 
I have no pow'r upon you : hers you zre^ 

jln$. The Gods beft know, 

CUo. Oh, never was there Queen 
So mightily betray'd \ y<^t at the jirft 
I faw the creafons planted. 

Ant. Cleopatra^^—^ 

Cleo. Why ihould I thinki you <:ro be miw% nd 
true, 
Though you with fwcariag ihake the tbromd Gocb» 
Who have been falfe to FuhU ? rioO(Hi9 soadncH^ 
To be entangled with tfaefe niouth*madc VOwiSt 
Which break themfclres in fwcarifig I 

Jnt. Moft fweet Qu^n, -..-*~~ 

Cko. Nay, pray you, feek no colour for yovr Going* 
But bid farewel, and go : wbcQ jou fued ibyHig, 
Then was the time for word$> no CpiHgiChtni**^ 
Eternity was in our lips and eyes, 
BU& in our brows bent, none our parts ip poot^ 
But was a race of heav'n. Thay are fo ftiU, 
Or thou, the grcateft foldjer of the vorld^ 
Art turned the greatcft liar. 

Jlnt. How now, lady? 

Cko. I would t had thy inches, thou {b(mld!ft MoWt 
There were a heart in JEgyft. 

Ant. Hear xnc. Queen ^ 
I'he flrong neceflity of ticnc cotnmaada 
Pur fervices awhile ; but my full heiirjC 
Remains in Ufe with you. Our Italy 
6hines o^er with civil fwords> Sextus Psmffius 
Makes his Approaches to the Pk^rt of Bfim* 
Equality of two domeflick Pow*r^ 
ISreeds fcrupulous fa&ion) the hated, {fowa to 

ftrength. 
Are newly grown to love : the condemned P^mfnyy 
Rich in bis father^s Honour, creeps Apace 
into the hearts of fudi as have not thriv'n 
Upon the prefent State, whofc numbers threatens 
And Qui^oefs, grown fick of Reft, would fwrgp 

By 
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By any defpeme change. My more particular^ (9) 
And That which moft with youihould falvc my Going> 
Is Fulwf^ de^tb. 

Cleo. Thovgb «g!^ frooi folly could not give me free* 
doip, 
It does fr«ip chiktiAmers. Can Fuhh die ? 

jlm. Sh^'fi dead) my Qiiccn. 
Look here, and at thy foveraign leifurc read 
The garboyls Gofi awaJc'ds at the laft» beft. 
See, whcoH and where (he died« 

Cleo. O moft felfc love ! 
Where be the facrjtd vi^b th9U ihould'ft fill (10) 

With 

jind that 'wbick nuft. 'with you fiwld fi^ve m Goimr, 

Thus all the more modfrti Bditws : die iH ind 2d Htk'a rod, fafi ; 
All corraptedly. jffUm W giving fcvenl rcafons to CU^ra, wiiich 
make his Departure frmKJlnft abfolwdy necc&rx; laoftof ibofo. 
reafons of State ; bat the Death of FuMm, his Wife, ^vas 9 particubf 
and private Call, which demanded his Prefence in Ital^, But the print- 
ed Copies would i^^fr ^ate ^ biticve, that F^dvim't D^ath AoHld 
prcvtot, ff feveipa ibftTjrwbfeof g<>infr Tb^ TfWt* i» thi| refpca, 1 
dare engage, runs counter to its Ma^'sMe^lt^. Cl^fatr^ isjealong 
of Jniwft Abience ; ao^ fuipidoi}s that he is feeking Cplgurs fpr his 
Going. Ant9tty replies to her X>oiibts^ with the E^afons tiiat obh'ged 
liim tod^ikWl ^r %/T}n»i a«d tOk her, tiiat; as Us WihFuMd 
is dead, and fo (he has J>gy |Uv^ 19 he joIqus of, |ha| Cin^mflaood 
ihould be his beft Plea and Excafe, and have. th# gro^teft Weight wiA 
her for his Going, Who does not fee now, that it oughjE tQ be read at 
I have .refbrmM the Text? 

■ ■'*' ' I My nmref articular J 

CiHla. |9 'with us I fieakfair ; you may ialve>$ 
V«lit^t» il^r^s >^<«te, fe^4iir Ufi 

(10) ^rr^ ^r thi iacred Mifi^ttkfujtmifjk jUi 
WitbfirrowfulWaten^l 
This 18 one pregnant Inibmce of SJkaioJ^eatii Aof^ariaian«» wflh An- 
tiquity^ He plainly hinti teve «l tb* iaaymMhrigi ift 1^ amoRgft th^ 
<^4lf Ml 4Mwr4» Aad ikeiek «Boih«r Ijifoiic9 diefwii^s, 99 le6 

^at magical Word ^ JFar, *ui^ have effeSed. 

Nothing 
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xr4 ANtONt a»d CitoPKrHAil 

V^th forrowful water? now I fee, I fcc^' 

In Fulvia'% deaths how mine ihall be received. ^ 

Ant, Quarrel no more, but be prepared to know 
The purpofes I bear j ^hich ate, or ccafci 
As you (hall give th' advices. By the fire, / 

That quickens Nilus' flitnc, I go from hericfc 
Thy foldier, fervant, making peafcfc 6t wir; 
As thou aflfeft'ft. 

Cleo. Cut my lace, Cbarmian^ conic \ 
But let it bc^ Vm quickly ill, and well, — : — ■ 
So, Jntofiy loves. ^ 

Jnt. My priBcious Queen, forbear, ^ 

And give true evidence to his love, which ftands 
An honourable trial. 

Cleo. So Fulvia told me. 
I pr*ythee, turn afide, and weep for her> 
Then bid adieu to me and fay, the tears 
Belong to Mgypt. Good now, play one Scene 
Of excellent diflembling, and kt it look . 
Like pcrfcft honour. 

jfnt. YouMl heat my blood ; no more. 

Cko. You can do better yet 5 but this is meetly. 

jtnt. Now by my fword - 

Cleo. And target — Still he mends: 
But this is not the beft. Look, pr'ythee, Cbarmian^ 
How this Hirculean Roman does become 
The carriage of his chafe. 

jfnt. 1*11 leave you, lady. 

Nothing can gtire one a troer Idea of what the R§mafu meant 1^ their 
Jujpicium Ducts, than this mancal Word of War : for they did indeed 
believe there was'a kind of Magick in it, as w» mayfee fay all their 
Hiitorians. Ms.Wmrburton. 

To thefe Lacrfmttories above nentionM, I obferve, Bfumont and 
Fktcber have likewiie alluded in a Dirge in their ^*wo NM KinfmiH. 

Our Doii fmri deady looks than dying. 

Balms, and Gums, and heavy Chofrs, 

Sacred YhHsJilTd tvM Tears, 

jfud Clamours tM the *wild Mr flying. 
Thefe JmfulLe Laajmales are mentioned by Licetas in his Book Do 
Luternis Antifuorum reconditis ; and I have feen of Them myfdf a- 
mong the Curio&ies of my late learned ^and honoar'd Friena> Dr. 
WloodisMrd. • -'• 

Cko. 
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Antony tfifi/ Cleopatra* 1x5 

Cko. Courteous lord, one word : 
Sir, you and I muft parts (but tbat^s not itj) 
Sir, you and I have lov'd § (but there's not it $ 
That you know wcll>) fomething it is» I would: 
Oh, my oblivion is a very jlntony^ 
And I am all forgotten. 

jtnt. But that your Royalty 
Holds Idlenefs your fubjedr, I ihould take yott 
For Idlenefs it fclf. 

CUo. 'Tis fweating labour. 
To bear fuch idlends fo near the heart t 
As Cleopatraj this. But, Sir, forgive me % 
Since my becomings kill me, when they do not 
Eye well to you. Your Honouf calls you hence. 
Therefore be deaf to my unpiticd folly, 
And all the Gods go with you ! On your fword 
Sit lawreird vidory,, and fmooth fucceis 
Be ftrew'd before your feet! 

j/nt. Let us go : come. 
Our feparation lo abides and flies. 
That thou, refiding here, goeft yet with me,^ 
And I, hence fleeting, here remain with thee. 
Away.* i;Exeunt. 

SCENE changes to CaefarV T^alace in 
Rome. 

Enttr Oftavius Csefar reading a letter^ Lepidus, 
And attendants. 

def. \7 O U may fee, Lepidus^ and henceforth know, 

1 It is not Gafair*% natural vice to hate 
One great Competitor. From yflexandria 
This is the news^ he fifhcs, drinks, and waftes 
The lamps of night in revel j is not more manly 
Than Cleopatra } nor the Queen of Ptolemy 
More womanly than he. Hardly gave audience. 
Or did vouchUife to think that he had Partners. 
You ihall find there a man, who is the abftraft 
or all faults all men follow. 

Vol. VI. Q^ Lep. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



TX& Antony and Cleopatra. 

Lep. I muft not think, 
They're evils enough to darken all his goodncfs j 
His faults in feim fccm (as the fpots of heav'n. 
More fiery by- night's blackncfs 5 ) hereditary. 
Rather than purchaft^i what he cannot chti^. 
Than what he chufes. 

C^/ You're too indulgent Let us grant. It is not 
Amifs ta tumble on the bed of Ptolemy^ 
To give a Kingdom for a aiirth, to fit 
And keep the turn of tipling with a ilave. 
To reel the flrerts at nc^on, and > Hand Che bnfFet 
With knavej that frn^ll gf fw.cat s fay, this becomei 

him 5 
(As bfe cotapofure muft be rare, indeeo^ 
Whom the(e things cannot blcmiih;) yet milft^;^* 

tony 
No way excuft his foils, when we. do bear 
So great weight in his lightnefs. If he fiird^ 
, His vacancy with his voluptuoufncfs^ 
Full furfeits, and the drinels of his bones. 
Call on him for- 1 ^ But to confound fucb time, 
That drums him from his Sport, and fpeaks as loud 
As his own State, and ours % 'tis to be chid : 
As ' we rate boys, who, being mature in know- 
ledge^' 
Pawn their experience to their prefent pleafure. 
And fo rebel to judgment, 

£nt0r a Alejjenger. 

Lep Here's moreoews* 

Mef. Thy biddings, hate been done) and every 
hour, V 

Moft nobfc defar^ fealt thou have report 
How 'tis abroad. Pmipey is ftrong at Sea, 
And it appears, he is belov'd of thofe 
That only have fear'd Cdsfar : to the Ports 
The Difcontenrs repair, and mens reports 
Give him much wrong'd. 

Caf. I fhould have known no lefs^ . 



It 
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It hath been taught us from the primal State, (ii) 
That he, which is, was wifli'd, untill he were: 
And the ebb d man, ne'er lov*d till ne'er worth love. 
Comes dear'd, by being lack'd. This comtnon body, 
Lijce to a vagabond flag upon the ftream, 
Goes to, and back, lacquying the varying tide, (iz) 
To rot it felt' with motion. 

Mef. Cajar^ I brmg thee word, 
Menecrates and Menas^ famous Pirates, 
Make the fca fcrve them> which they ear and wouii4 
M ith keels of every kind. Many hot inrodes 
They make. in Italy ^ the Borders maritime 
Lack blood to think on't, and flufli youth revolt J 
No vedcl can peep forth, but *tis asfood 
Taken as fcen: for Pompey^ name ftrikcs riiore, 
Than could his war refilled. - 

Caf. Antony^ 
Leave thy lafcivious waflails; — Whenuhou once 

(ii) It hath ifien taught u$ from the primal State, 

That He, *wh(ch is, <was tuiflf'd until, he nx;ere : 

And the ebbd Man, neer h^d fill nier ^orth Ltyve, 

Comes fear'd, hy being lack'd.'] 
Let 08 examine the Senfe of this in pkin Profc. ** The earlieft Hifto- 
" lies inform us, that the Man in fupreme Command was always; 
** wifti'd to gain that Command, till he had obtain'd it. And he» 
** whom the multitude has contentedly feen in a low Condition, when ' 
" he begins to be wanted by them, becomes to h^ fear'd by them", v 
Bat do the Multitude fear a Man, becaufe they want him ? Ceitainfy^ 
we mall read; 

Comes dear'd, hy^ being Lck'd. 
I. e. endear d, a,Favourite to them. Befidej, the Context requires this 
Reading i for it wa5 not Fear, but L6ve, that made the People flock to 
Young Pompey^ and that occaiion'd this Reflexion. Mr. Jf^arhurton^ 

(la) ^oes t9f and back^ lalhing the varying fide, 

7o rot itfetf ivith Motion.] ^ 

How can a Flag, or Rufh, floatmg upon a Stream, and that has no 
Motion but what the Fiiicluation of the Water gives it, be laid tolafli 
the Tide ? This is making a Scourge of a weak inefFeftive Thing, and 
giving it an adive Violence in its own power. All the old Editions 
read dashing* 'Tis true, there is no Senle in that Reading ; but the 
Addition of a fingle Letter will not only give us good Senfe^ but the ge* 
nuine Word of our Author into the Bargam. 

I ■ " -^ Lackying the 'varying 7ide,_ 

i. c. fl<|ating backwards and fix wards witk the Variation of the Tid^, 
like a Page, or Lacquey ^ at his Mailer's Heels* 

Q^z Wert 
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xzi Antony and Cleopatra.\ 

Wert beaten from Mutina^ where thou flcw'ft 

Hirtius and Panfa Confuls, at thy heel 

Did Famine follow, whom thou fought*ft againft 

(Though daintily brought up) with patience more 

Than Savages could fuffcr. Thou didft drink 

The ftale of horfcs, and the gilded puddle 

Which beafts would cough at. Thy Palate then did 

deign 
The rougheft' berry on the rudcft hedge: 
Yea, like the ftag, when fnow the palture ^cets. 
The barks of trees thou browfcd'ft. On the -<f//x, 
It is reported, thou didft eat ftrange flefli, 
Which fome did die to look on \ and all this, 
(It wounds thine honour, that I (peak it now^) 
Was borne fo like a foldier, that thy cheek 
So much as lankM not. 
Lep. *Tis pity of him. 
Caf Let his fhames quickly 
Drive him to Roine \ time is it, that we twain 
Did (hew our felves i'th'* field % and to that end 
Aflemble we immediate council $ Pompey 
Thrives in our idlenefs. 

t^ep. To morrow, CafoTj 
I fhall be furnifh'd to inform you rightly, 
j^oth what by fea and land I can be able. 
To front this prcfent time. 

Caf. *Till which encounter. 
It is my buGncfs too. Farewel. 

Lep. Farewel, my lord : 
What you fhall know mean time of Stirs abroad, * 
I fhall bcfcech you, let me be paruker. 
C^f. Doubt it not, Sir, I knew it for my bond. 
Farewel, [E:ceunt. 



SCENE 
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Antony and CleopatraT 215) 

S G E N £ changes to the TaLce in Alexandria. 

Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, and Mardian, 

CJeo. ^Harmian^ 

X^ Char. Madam? 

CUo. Ha,*ha give me to drink Mandragoras. 

Char. Why, madam f 

Cko. That I might fleep out this great gap of time, 
My Antony is away. 

Char. You think of hfm too much. 

XlUo. O, 'tis treafon. 

Char. Madam^ I truft not fo. ^ 

Cko. Thou, eunuch, Mardiany—-^ 

Mar. What's your Highnefs' pleafure ? 

Cleo. Not now to hear thee fing. I take no pleafure 
In ought an eunuch has -, 'tis wclifor thee, 
That, being unfeminar'd, thy freer thoughts 
May not fly forth of Mgypt. Haft thou afFcflrions ? 

Mar. Yes, gracious Madam. 

Cleo. Indeed? 

Mar. Not in deed. Madam % for I c»n do qothing 
But what indeed is honefl: to be done : 
Yet have I fierce afFe&ions, apd thjnk, 
What Venus did with Mar^. 

Cleo. Oh, Charmian/^ 
Where think'ft thou he is now? ftands he, or fits he? 
Or does he walk ? or is he on his horfc ? 
Oh happy horfe, to bear the weight of Antony ! 
Do bravely, horfe j for, wot'ft thou, whom thou 

mov'ft? , 
The demy Atlas of this earth, the arm 
And burgonet of man. He*s fpcaking now. 
Or murmuring, " where's my ferpent of old NileV* -— 
(For fo he calls meO Now I feed my fclf 
With moft delicious poifon. '' Think on me, 
** That am with Phoebus' amorous pinches black, 
•* And wrinkled deep in time.** Broad-fronted Cafar^ 
When thou waft here above the ground, I was 
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i3o Antony fl^«^ Cleopatra.' 

A morfcl for a monarch ; and great Pompey 
Would Hand and make his eyes grow in my brow j 
There would he anchor his aiped, and die 
With looking on his life. 

Enter Alexas. 

jlkx. Sovcraign of Mgypt^ haill 

Cko. How much art thou unlike Mark Jntony? 
Yet coming from him, That great mcd*cmc hath 
With his tin£b gilded thee. ^ 
How goes it with my brave Mark Antony? 

Akx. Laft thing he did, dear Queen, 
He kift, the laft. of many doubled kiffes. 
This orient pearl. — His fpecch fticks in my heart? 

CUo> Mine ear muft pluck it thence. 

Alex. Good friend, quoth he, 
Say, the firm Roman to great jE^pt fends 
This treafure of an oyfter j at whofc foot, (i \) 
To mend the petty Prefent, I will piece 
Her opulent Throne with Kingdoms. All the eaft, 
^Say^ thou, (hall call her miftrefs. So, he nodded > 
Aftd foberly did mount. an arm-gaunt fteed, 
Who neigh'd fo high, that what I would have 
fpoke, (14) 

(13) * At fwhofe Foot^ 

To mend thi petty Prefent^ I 'will piece 

Her opulent Throne luitlf King Jams.'} 
At whofe Foot has relation neither to Cleopatra^ nor her Throne : but 
means, that in/equel of thePrefem fent, lie would fecond it with a richer. 
We have a fimilar Expreflion in the uext J3, 

■' ' — / muft thank him onfy, 

Leafi my Remembrance fuffer ill Report ; 

At heel of That defi him. 

(14) Who neighed fo high ^ that tvhat I nuould have Jpoht 
Was heaftfy dumb hy him J] 

Alexas means, the Horfe made fuch a neighing, that if he had (poke, 
he cou'd not have been heard. I fufpcft, the Poet wrote; 

Was heaftfy dumb'd hy him. 
i. e. put to Silence. It is very ufual, as 1 have obferv'd, with Sbah- 
fpeare^ to coin Verhs out of Jdje£ti<ves. So in Pericles^ a Play attributed 
to our Author, 

Deep Clerks Jhe dumbs. 
J» like manner, in K. Richard II. 

My Death's fad Tak mayy:t undea^fhis Fan 

Was 
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Antony tf»^ Clbopati^a. 431 

Was beaftly damh'd by him, 
Cleo. What, was he (td or merry? 

jilex. Like to the time o'th' ycar> betwcca tb' cx- 
itmt^s 
Of hot and cold, he was nor fad, nor merry, 

Cleo. Oh well-divided difpofition ! 
Note him, good Cbarmian^ 'tis the man^ but note 

biBi^ - . . . 

He was not fad, for he would (hine on thofe 

That make their looks by his : He was not merry. 

Which feem'd to telJ them, his remembrance lay 

In JEgypt with his joy j but between both. 

Oh heav'nly mingle ! be'ft thou fad, or merry, 

The violence of either thee becomes. 

So do's it no man clfe. . Mfi^Q: tboiji'my Ppfts ? 

jllex . Ay, madam, twenty fevcral mcflcngci-s. 
Why do you fend fo thick ? 

Cko. Who's born that day. 
When I forget to fend to Antony^ 
Shall die a beggar. Ink and paper, Charmian. 
Welcome, my good jilexai. uid I^ Cbarmian^ 
Ever love Cafar fo ? 

Char. Oh that brave Cafarf 

Cleo. Be choak'd with (uch smother cmphafis f ; 

Say, the braVc yintqny. 

Char. The valiant Cafar. 

Cleo. By Ifis^ I will give thee bloody teeth, 
If thou with Cafar paragon again . 
My man of men. 

Char, By your moft gracious pardon, 
I fing but after you. 

Cleo. My fallad days! (if) 

When 

(,5) My falladDa^sl 

W^in I ivas freen in Judgment^ (old in hl^oi i ] 
Cleopatra may fpeak very naturally here with Coatempt of her 
Judgment at that Period, but how truly with Regard to the Coldriefs 
of feer Blood, may admit fome Queilion. C-efar went into ^^pt 
in parfuit of Pompeyy and had hiis Affair \vith Cleopafra in the Year 
U. C. 705. Antony and Cleopatra kill themfelves in the Year 723, ^ 
and ihe. was tlien cnter'd into her 39th Year: fo that deduamz i8 

0^4 Years 
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zjx Antony «»^ Cleopatra^ 

When I was green in judgment, cold in blood! 
To fay, as I laid then, — But come away. 
Get me ink and paper ; ' 

He fhall have every day feveral greetings^ or 1*11 un- 
people Mg^t. \Eiceunt. 



ACT II. 

SCENE, SICILT. 

Enter Pompey, Menecrates tf»^Menas, 

Pomp e y. 

IF the great Gods be juft, they fhall affift 
The deeds of jufteft men. 
Mene. Know, worthy Pompey^ 
That what they do delay, they not deny. 

Pom. While we are fuitors to their Throne, decays 
The thing we fue for. 

Years from her Demifi: to the Time of her Am6ur with C^Jar^ we 
fhall find her then full 20 Years old. If an jEgyptian could at tbofe 
Years have reafon to complain of Coldnefs of Blood, fhe moft have a 

, very particular Confiitudon. I mufi obierve, however, in behalf of 
our Poet, that he has the Authority of Plutarch to bear him oat, ^bo 
fpeaking, in the Life of Murk Antowfy of her AmoUr widi Cafar and 
young Pompey t nfes this Expre^n; 'Exbkoi /u^ >S ivilw It/ 
K'OPHN Kdii ^faypLATm inr'^fcv iyv^^Av. I know very well die 
Latitude, and various fignifications, in which the Greeh us'd the 
Word x^ott : and therefore becaufe oar Author poffibly might not have 
dealt with Plutarch in the Original, Til fubgoin the Verlion of this 
l^afTage from the old Eughjh Edition publifli'd in Shakejhear€\ Time. 
For Caciar and Pompey knevf her <wbinjbe was hut a Young Thing, 

■ and knew not then what the fPorld meant : hut now fie went to An- 
tonius at the Age when a Woman^s Beauty is at the Prime, and foe 
ml/i of hefi Ju^ment. 

^ T Men. 
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Min. Wc, ignorant of our felvcs, (itf) 
Beg often our own harms, which the wife Powers 
Deny us for our good ^ fo find we profit 
By lofiiig of ourprayen. 

Pom. I fhall do well : 
The people love me, and the Tea is mine^ 
My rowVs a Crefcent, and my auguring hope (17) 
Says, it will come to th' full. Mark Antony 
In Mgypt fits at dinner, and will make 
No wars without doors. Cafar gets monyy where 
He lofes hearts > Lepidus flatters both. 
Of both is flattered | but be neither loves. 
Nor either cares for him. 

Mene. Cafar and Lepidus are in the field, ^ 
Ar^mighty ftrength they carry. 

Pom^yJ\itxt have you this? 'tis falfc. 

(16) ■ ■ ■ ** Wey ignrant ^ourfei'ues^ 

Big oftin our own Harms, ^wbicb the *wi/e Ponvrs . % 

Deny us fir our Good!] 
If this be not an Imitation of the following incomparable Lines ofju* 
*von^U they breathe fo much of the fame Spirit and Energy, as if the 
Sold of \}a!t Roman Satyrift had been transfusM into our Poci. 

■ ■■ ■ j^iV eiiim Ration t timemus, 

Auf tupimusf ^id tam dtxtropede cones f is, utti 

Couatus non paeniteat, <votique feraSi f 

Evertire domus totas oftantHus ijJU 

Dii faciles * 

If am fro jucundis aptijptna qurque dahunt Di. 

Carior efi iljiis homo^ quam Jthi, Nos animorum 

Impulfu, (sf c^ecd mdgnaquo Cupidim du^i, &c. " Sat. X. 

(17) My Powers are cn/ceni, and my auguring Hopo 

oays it w II come to th* JfuW] 
Thus the Editors implicitly one alter another, with very peculiar Tn- 
ddience. If one might ask them a QueHion in Grammar, what does 
the Relative // belong to ? It cannot in Senfe relate to Hope, nor in 
Concord to Powers. It is evident beyond a Doubt, that the Poet's 
A^lui^n is to the Moon : and that Pompey would iay. He is yet but a 
half Moon, or Crefcent ; but his Hopes tell him, that Crefcent will 
come to a full Orb. To this Effedl, therefore, I have ventured to 
reform the Text The Poet ufes the Word ^fpaxim Mid/ummer-NigfytU 
Dream. 

Moon, nis Lanthorn doth the horned Moon prefent, 
Dem. He Jhould have loorn the horns on his bead. 
Thef. He.4s no Crefcent, and his horns are in^i^ijsble within the Cir- 
comference. 

Mene. 
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Mene. From Silvius^ Sir- 

Pom. He dreams *, I know, they are in Rome toge- 
ther, 
Looking for Antony: but all the charms of love. 
Salt Cleopatra^ foften thy wan llpf ^ 
Let wichcraft join with beauty ; loft with both ! 
Tie up the libertine in a fiekl of feafts, 
Keep his brain fuming i Epicurean cooks, 
Sharpen with cloylefs fawce his appetite ^ 
Th^t fleep and feeding may prorogue his honour^ 
Even 'till a Letbe'd dulncfs 

Enter Varrius. 

How now, Varrius? 

Far. This is moft certain, that I (hall deliver : 
Mark Antony is every hour in Rome 
Expcaed. Since he went from Mgyp^ *ti$ 
A Ipacc for farther traveK 

Pom. I could have given lefs matter 
A better ear. Menas, I did not think. 
This am'rous Surfeitcr would have donn*d his helm 
For fuch a petty war > his foldierfhip 
Is twice the other twain 5 but let us rear (18) 
The higher our opinion, that our ftirring 

(18) But let us rear 

The higher our Opiniony that our ftirring 

Can from the Lap of JEgypCs Widow pluck 

The nczi luft-nvearied Antony.] 
Sextus Pompeius, upon hearing that' Jntony is every hour expefled in 
Rome^ does not much relifh the News. He is twice the Soldier, 
{fays He,) that 0£la<uius and Lepiduj are; and I did not think, the 
petty Wax, which I am raiiing, would rouze him from his Amours in 

JE^pt. But why ihould Fompey hold a higher Opinion of bis own 

Expedition, "becaufe it awak'd 4ntQtg to Arms, who was near wear)', 
almoft furfeited, of lafcivious Pleafur^ ? Indolent and fiupid Editors, 
that can difpenfe with Words without ever weighing the Reafon of 
them ! How eafie is the Change to t)ie true Reading ! 

ne ne'er luft-'wearied AoXQny. 
J£ Antiny, tho* mnjer tired of Luxury, yet niov*d from that Charm, 
upon Fomprf% Stirring, it was a Reafon for fompey to pride himlclf 
upon being of fuch Confequence. I made this Emendation in the 
Appendix to my Shakespeare reftor^d^ and Mr. Pope has 
thought fit to correal his laft Edition accordingly. 

Can 
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Can from the lap of Mgypf% widow pluck 
The nc'cr-luft-wcaricd Antony. 

Men. I cannot hope, 
Cafar and Antony Ihall well greet together. 
His wife.^ who's dead, did trcfpafles to Cdtfar ; 
His brother warr'd upon him, although I chinks 
Not mov*d by Antony. 

Pom. I know not, Menas^ 
How leflcr enmities may give way to greater; 
Were't not that we ftand up againft them all, 
• Twcfc pregnant, they fhould Iquarc between thcm^ . 

felve$ i 
For they have entertained caufc enough 
To draw their fwords; but* how the fear of us 
May cement their divifions, and bind up 
The petty difference, we yet not know. 
Be'c, as our Gods will hav't ! it only (lands 
Our lives upon, to ufe our ftrongeft hands. 
Come, Menas. {Exeamt. 

SCENE changes /^ Rome. 

Enter Enobarbus and Lepidus. 

Lep. Good EnobarbuSy 'tis a worthy deed. 
And ftiall become you well, t'cntreat your Captain 
To foft and gentle fpeech. 

Eno. I fhall entreat him 
To anfwer, like himfelf ; if Cafar move him. 
Let Antony look over Cafarh head. 
And fpeak as loud as Mars. By Jupiter^ 
Were I the wearer of Ant onto* % beard, 
I would not (hav't to day. 

Lep. 'Tis not a time for private ftomaching. 

Eno. Every time 
Serves for the matter that is then born in'i. 

Lep. But fmall to greater matters muft give way. 

Eno., ^ot if the fmall come firft. 

Lep. Your fpeech is paffion \ 
But, pray you, ftir no embers up. Here com?5 
The noble Antony. 

Enter 
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Enter Antony atid Ventidius. 
Eno. And yonder, C^far. 

Enter Caefar, Mecasnas, affd Agrippa. 

jfnt. If wc compofe well here, to Parthia-""^ 
Hark, Ventidius. 

C^ef. I do not knows Mec^naSj ask jfgrippa, 
Lep. Noble friends. 
That which combinM us was mod great, and let hot 
A leaner aftion rend us. What's amifs, 
May it be jgently heard. When wc debate 
Our triviaTdiflFcrcnce loud, we do commit 
Murther in healing wounds. Then, noble Partners, 
(The rather, for I earneftly befeech,) 
Touch you the fowreft points with fweetefl: terips. 
Nor curftnefs grow to th' matter. 

jfnt. 'Tis fpok^cn well 5 
Were we before our armies and to fight, 
I (hould do thus. {JFlouriJb. 

C^f. Welcome to Rome, 
Ant. Thank you, 
^ def. Sit. 
Ant. Sit, Sir. 
€£f. Nny, then — 

Ant. I learn, you take things ill, which are UPt fo : 
Or being, concern you not. 
Caf. I muft be laugh t at. 
If, or for nothing, or a Httle, I 
Should fay my felf offfended, and with you 
Chiefly i'th' world : More laujght at, that I fhoiild 
Once name you^derogately, when to found 
Your name it not concerned me. 

Ant. My being in Mgypt^ C^far^ what was't tQ you ? 
Caf. No more than my refiding here at Rome 
Might be to you in Mgypt: yet if yop there 
Did pradife on my State, your being in Mgypt 
Might be my queftion. 
Ant. How intend you, praftisM? 
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C^f. You may be pleas'd to catch at mine intent, 
By ^what did here befell, (ip) Your .Wife and Brother 
Made wars upon me^ and their conteftation 
Was theam*d for you, you were the word of war." 

jfnf. You do miftake your bufinefs : my Brother 
never 
Did urge me in his aA : I did inquire it, 
And have my learning from fome true reports 
That drew their fwords with you. Did he not rather 
. Difcrcdit my authority with yours. 
And make the wars alike againft my ftomacb. 
Having alike your caufe? of this, my letters 
Before did fatisfie you. If you'll patch a quarrel, 
(As matter whole you've not to make it with,) 
. It mud not be with this. 

Caf. Yotx praife your felf. 
By laying defe&s of Judgment to me : but 
You patch up your excufes. 

jifit. Not lb, not fo) 
I know, you could not lack, (Pm certain on*t,) 
Very neccffity of this thought, that I, 
Your Partner in the caufe 'gainft which he fought. 
Could not with grateful eyes attend thofc wars, 
Which fronted mine own peace. As for my Wife, 
I would, vou had her fpririt in fuch another ; 
The third o'th' world is yours, which with a fnaffle 
You may pace eafic j but not fuch a Wife. 

Eno. Would, we had all fuch Wives, that the Men 
might go to wars with the Women I 

(15) ' ■ Tour tfife and Brother 

Madi Wars upon nte^ and their Conteftatton 

Was theam for you y you nven the W&rd of War,'] The only 
Meaning of This can be, that the War, which Jmtorrf^ Wife and Bro- 
ther m^e upon Cifar^ was Theam for Antony too to make War ; or 
was the Oceafion why he did make War. But This is directly contiary 
to die Context, which (hews, Antony did neither encourage them to it, 
nor fecond them in it. We cannot doubt then, but the Poet wrote ; 

» and their Conteftation 

. Was theam'd^r Ton; 
i. e. The Pretence o^ their War was on your Account, they took up Arms 
in your Name, an4 You were made the Theam and Subjed of their In- 
fonet^on. Mr. Warhunon. 
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jfnt. So much uncGu4iable her garboiles, C^far^ 
Made out of her impatiencei which not wanted 
Shrcwdncfs of policy too, I grieving grant, 
Did you too much difquiet : For Tha^c you muft 
But fay, I could not help it. 

Caf I wrote to you, 
When, rioting in JkMtidria^ you « 
Did pocket up imr letters $ and with taunts 
Did gibe my mimve out of audience* 

Jnt. Sir, he fell ou me, lere admitted : then 
Three Kings I had newly feafted, and did want 
Of what I was i'th* morning : but, next day, 
I toldbtmof my felf; which was as much 
As to have ask'd him patxlon. Let this fellow 
Be nothing of our ft rife : if we contend. 
Out of our qucftion wipe him. 

Caf. You have broken 
The article of your oath, which you fhall nevtfr 
Have tongue to charge me with, 

Lep, Soft, Ctfjftr.** ■ 

Jnt, No, Lepidus^ let him (peak $ 
The Honour's facred which he talks on now, 
Suppofing, that I lackt it : but on, Qefar, 
The, article of my oath ■ ' . 

C^f To lend me arms and aid, when I required; them. 
The which you both dcny'd. 

jint. Ncgle&cd, rather : 
And then, when poifon'd hours had bound me up 
From mine own knowledge > as nearly as I may, 
I'll play the Penitent to you. But mine honefty 
Shall not make poor my Greatnefs j nor toy Power 
Work without it. Truth is, that Fulvta^ 
To have me out ofJEgypt^ made wars here; 
For which my felf, the ignorant motive, do 
So far ask pardon, as befits mine Honour 
To ftoop in fuch a cafe. 

Lep. 'Tis nobly fpokcn. 

Mec. If it might pleafe you, to enforce no further 
The griefs between ye : to forget them quite. 
Were to remember, that the prefent Need 

Speaks 
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Speaks to attonc you. 

Lep. Worthily fpokcn, Mecanas. 

Eno. Or if you borrow one another's love for the 
inftant, you may, when you hear no more words of 
Pompey^ return it again : you (hall Have time to wran- 
gle in, when you have nothing elfe to do. 

jtnt. (20) Thou art a Soldier only^ fpeak no more. 

Eno. That truth (hould be filent^I had almoft forgot. 

Ant. You wrong this Prefence, therefore fpeak no 
more. 

Eno. Go to then : your confiderate ftone.— -^ 

Caf. I do not much diflike the matter, but 
The manner of his fpecch : for*t cannot be. 
We fhall remain in friendihip, our conditions 
So differing in their afts. Yet if I knew 
What hoop would hold us (launch, from edge ta edge 
O* th' world, I would purfue it. 

jlgr. Give me leave, Cafar. 

Caf. Speak, Affr'rppa. 

Jgr. Thou haft a Sifter by the Mother's fide, 
Admir'd OSlavia! great Mark Antony 
Is now a Widower. 

Caf Say not fo, Agrippa% 
(11) If Cleopatra heard you, your Approof 
Were well deferv'd of raflmefs. 

(20) 7hou art a Soldier, enfy /peak no More.} I think, the Tranrpofi- 
tion of the Comma here is abfolutely neceflary, becaufe the Remove will 
give a Senfc which the Context feems to require. The Argument be- 
twixt ^«/o«^' Oftd Ca/kt turns upon high Matters of State ; and Effohm'" 
hus bufily interpoiing with his blunt Refledions, Antowf checks him, and 
would fay, Don''t you pretend to mix your Counfei in thefe Affiiiis, that 
are only a Soldier, and A£Uon all your Talent. 
(21) j}'^ Cleopatra heard You, your proof were 

Well deferved of Ra/hne/s.l But ««is Agrippd% barely faying, that 
Antony was a Widower, any Proof that he was {o ? Befides, will Well 
deferred of Rajhnefs run as the initial Part of a Verfe, in Mr. Fobdz 
Ear ? If R>, Empliafis and Cadence are tuned peculiarly, to his Service. 
I make no Scruple to reftore. 

If Cleopatra heard Tou^ your Approof 
WtTt\iid\de[crfd^Ri^jiejQ. 
I have in ^ former Notie juftified our Author's U(age of this Word, Ap- 
pro^, i. e. Allo^ancey admitting. And ib the French ufe their afprou- 
'ver i L c, ^Ur^ trouvor ion% 

Ant. 
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jt»t. I am not married, de/ar^ let me hear 
jigrippa further fpeak; 

jtgr. To hold you ifl pcft>etual Atnlty, 
To make you brothers, and to knit your hearti 
With an unflipping knot, take Antony 
OEtavia to his Wife 3 whofe Beauty daimit 
No worfe a Husband than the beft of meri; 
Whofe Virtue, and whofe general Graces fpeafc 
That which none elfc can utter. By this marriage^ 
All little jealoufies, which now feem greac, 
And all great fears, which now import thdir dangers. 
Would then be nothing. Truths would be bat talcs, 
Where now half tales be truths ; her love to both 
Would each to other, and all loves to both 
Draw after her. Pardon what I have fpoke. 
For *tis a lludied, not a prefent thought. 
By duty ruminated. 

Jnt. Will C^r fpeak? 

C^/. Not 'till he hears, how Antony is touchM 
With what is fpoke already. 

Ant. What Power is in Agrippa 
(If I would fay, '^ Agrippa^ be it fo,'*) 
To make this good ? 

Caf. The tower of C^far^ and 
His Power unto OSavia. 

Ant. May I never * ! 

To this good purpoife, that fo fairly ihews, i 

Dream of impediment! let me have thy faandi 
Further this a£b of grace: and from this hour, | 

The heart of brothers govern in our loves, 
And fway t)ur great defigns ! 

Caf. There is my band ; 
A Silier I bequeath you, whom no Brother 
Did^ver love fo dearly. Let her live 
To joyn our Kingdoms, and our Hearts, and never 
Fly off our loves again ! 
Lep. Happily, amen< 

A^t. I did not think to draw my fword -gainft 
Pompeyy 
For he hath hid ftrangc courtcfics and great • 

Of 
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Of late upon me. I muft thank him only. 
Left my remembrance fufFcr ill reports 
At heel of that, defie him. 

Lip. Time calJ5 upon's : 
Of us muft Pompey prcfently be fought^ 
Or elfc he fceks out us. 

jint. Where lyes he ? 

Caf. About the Mount Mifenum. 

Ant. What is his ftrength by Land ? 

Cdif. Great, and increafing : but by Sea 
He is an abfolute Mafter. 

Ant. So is the fame. 
Would, we had fpoke together! hafte we for it j 
Yet, ere we put our felves in arms, difpatch wc 
♦ The bufincfs we have talk'd of. 

Cief. With moftgladnefs; 
And do invite you to my Sifter's view, 
Whither ftraight PU lead you. 

Ant. Let us j LepiduSj not lack your company. 

JLep. Noble Antony^ npt ficknefs ftiould detain me. 

[Flourijb. Exeunt* 

Manent'KnohzrhviS^ Agrippa, Mecaenas. 

Mec. Welcome from Mgypt^ Sir. 

Eno. Half the heart of Cafar^ worthy Micanasf my 
honourable friend A ffippa ! '''■'— 

Agr. Good Enobarbus ! 

Mec, We have caufe to be glad, that matters arc fo 
well digcfted : you ftay*d well by*t in Mgypt. 

Eno. Ay, Sir, we did fleep day out of countenance, 
and made the night light with drinking. 

Mec. Eight wild boars roafted whole at a breakfaft, 
and but twelve perfons there i— — Is this true? 

Eno. This was but as a flie by an eagle : we had much 
more monftrous matter of feaft, which worthily de- 
ferved noting. 

Mec. She's a moft triumphant Lady, if report ^e 
fquarc to her. 

Eno. When Ihe firft met Mark Antony^ fhc purs'd 
up his heart upon the river of Cydnus. 

Vol. VI. R Jp^ 
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Jgr. There (he appeared, indeed : or my reporter dc* 
vis'd well for her. 

Eno. I will tell you $ 
Thi Barge (he fat in, like a burniih'd Throne, 
Burnt on the water ^ the poop was beaten gold, 
Purple the fails, and fo perfumed, that 
The Winds were love-fick with 'cm > th* oars were 

filver. 
Which t6 the tune of flutes kept ftroke, and made - 
The water, which they beat, to follow faftcr, ^ 
As amorous of their ftrokes. For her own perfon, 
It beggar'd all defcription^ ihc (lid lye 
In her pavilion, cloth of gold, of timie, 
(ii) O'er-pifturing that Fenus^ where we fee 
The Fancy out-work Nature. On each fide her, 
Stood pretty dimpled Boys, like fmiling C^^/Vj, 
With divers-coIour*d fans, whofe wind did feem 
To g^ow the delicate cheeks which they did cool. 
And what they undid) did. 

Jfgr. Oh, rare for Jntony / 

Eno. Her Gentlewomen, like the Nereids^ 
So many Mermaids, tended her i'tfa* eyes. 
And made their Bends adornings. At the hf Im, 
A feeding Memnaid fleers ; the filken tackles 
Swell with the touches of thofe flower-foft hands. 
That yarely frame the office. From the Barge 

(22) G*erpi^uring that Venus, twheri tue /ee 

The Fancf putwori Nature.] The Poet {ctms here to be alkiding 
Co that fine Pi^are oi Fenui done by AfelUsi the Beauty and Limbs of 
which, *tisfaid, he oepied firom CofUpafpe^ his beloved Mifb-efs, whom 
he received at the hands of Alexander the Great. This celebrated Piece 
of his was callM 'htpepS'iTvi dvetJ^vo/uWn. Venus rifing out of the Sea: 
to which O'viJ has paid fo fine a Conf^iment in his third Book on The 
An of Lowe, 

Si Venerem Cons nunquam fcfuiffet Apelles, 
Merfa fub dquoreis Ilia latent aquis, ' 

Our Poet, fpcaking of a Sculpture of Diana and her Vymfhs bathing, 
elAfprefies himfelf with the iaine kind of HyftrMe ^ ht does here con- 
cerning the Pidure of Venm : 

•i — \ ^ never Ja<w I Figures 

So likely to report themfehies \ the Cutter 

Was as another Nature dumb, out'wtnt her, . 

Motion and Breath left out, Cymbeline. 

A 
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A ftrangc'invifiblc perfume hits the fcnfe 
Of the adjaccrit wharft. The City caft 
Her People out upon her j and Antony^ 
EnthroaM i'th' MarKet-j^Uce^ did fit alonc^ 
Whiftling to th' air; which, but for vacancy. 
Had gone to %^tt oqi Ckopqtrf^ t90| 
i\nd rn^t a gap in Natiire. 

Jgr. Rare Egyptian ! 

Eno. Upon her landings Jniony fent to hcr^ 
Invited her to fupper : fhc reply'd, 
it fhoulcj be better, he became her gucft j 
Which (he entreated. Our courteous Jntpny^ 
Whom ne*cr the wprd pf No Woman heard fpeak^ 
Being barber'd ten times o'er, goes to U^e fcaft ^ 
And for his ordinary^ pays his heart, 
Fpr what his eyes eat gnly. 

ylgr. Royal WencTi ! 
She m^de great defter lay his fword to tftd i 
He ploughed her^ and Ihc cropt. 

Eno. I faW her once 
JFf op forty paces through the publick ftreet : 
And having loft her breath, fhe fpoke, and panted^ 
'I'hat fhe did make defed, perfeaion, 
And breathlefs power breathe forth. 

Me^:. Now Jntony muft Icivc her ilttcrly. 

Eno. Never, he will not. 
Age cannot wither her, nor cuftom flale 
Her infinite variety : other women cloy 
The appetites they feed| but (he makes hungryj 
Where moft Ihe fati«fies. For vilcft things 
Bccdme themfelves in her, that the holy Priefts 
Blefs her, when fhe is riggiih* 

Mec. (13;) If beauty, wifdom, moidefty, can (ettk 
The heart oi Antony ^ OEiavi^ i^ 
A bleft allott'ry to him. 

Jgr* 

(23) If Beauty, Wifdm^ Modtfty, can fettU 
ft?e Heart ig^ Antony, 0£t^via is 

A bleilbd Lottery to himt^ Mcthinks, it is a T€!ty indiffaeitt 
Compliment in Meunas to qall 0£ia*via a Lottery ^ as if She might tuni 
up blank, as well as prove a Prize to Antory. Mr, fTariurfon ingcr 

t R a niouily 
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Jgr. Let us go. 
Good Enobarbus^ make your felf my gucft^ 
Whilfl; you abide here. 

Em. Humbly, Sir, I thank you. [Exemt. 

Enter Antony, Cxfar, Oftavia between them. 

Ant. The world, and my great office, will fooie- 
times 
Divide me from your bofom. 

Off^. All which time, 
Before the Gods my knee Ihall bow in prayers 
To them foi you. 

Ant, Good night, Sir. My OBavia^ 
Read not my blemiilies in the world's report; 
I have not kept my fquare, but That to come 
Shall all be done by th' rule j good night, dear Lady, 

OEta. Good night, Sir. 

C^\ Good night. \Exeunt Cacfar and Odavia. 

Enter Soothfayer. 

Ant. Now, firrah \ do you wifh your felf in Mgypt ? 

Sooth. Would I had never come from thence, nor 
you thither! 

Ant. If you can, your reafon ? 

Sooth. (^4) I fee it in my Notion, have it not in my 
Tongue > but yet hie you to Mgyp again. 

Ant. 

nioufly conjcfturM, th^t the Poet wrote as I have reform'd the Text : 
there bemg as much DiiFerence between tottery and AUoUery, as between 
a prefent Defignation and a future Chance. Our Poet has ufcd the Word, 
again, in his As Ton like it. 

' therefore alhyw me fuch E^ercifes as ma^ become a Gentleman^ 

or gi<ve me the poor Allottery m^ Father left me by Teftament : luith Tbat 
I ivill go buy my Fortunes. 

(24) I fee it in my Motion, hat>e it not in p^ Tongue.'] What Motion? 
I can trace no Senfe in this Word here, unlefs the Author were alladiag 
to that Agitation of the Di'vinity, which Diviners pretend to when the 
Fit of Foretelling is upon them; but then, I. think verily, he would 
have wrote. Emotion. I am perfuaded, Shakefyeare meant that the Sooth- 
fayer ihojjld fay, he few a Reafon in his Thought or Opinion^ tho' he 
gave that Thought or Opinion no Utterance. So Hamlet fays to Horatio 
and the Watch, when he enjoyns them to Secrecy about his Father's Ap- 
parition ; 
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jtnt. Say to me, whofe fortune ihall rife higher, 
Cafar*% or mine? 

Sooth. Cuefar^s. n . Therefore, oh Antony^ ftay not 

by his fide, 
(if) Thy Ddemon^ that's thy fpirit which keeps thee, is 
Noble, couragious, high, unmatchable, 
Where C^efar's is not. But, near him, thy angel 
Becomes a Fear, as being o'erpowcrM ^ and therefore 
Make fpace enough between you. 

Ant. Speak this no more. 

Sooth. To none but thee^ no more, but when to 
thee. — 
If thou doft play with him at any game, 
Thou'rt furc to Jofe : and of that natural Juck^ 

Give it an Underflanding, tut w Tongac. 
And Notion is a Woid which our Author frequently chnfes, ta exfxA. the 
M//r/tf/ Faculties. 

Does Lear ^walk thus f fyeak thus f ^here art his Eyes t 

Either his Notion weakens, his Difcerninrs 

Are lethargied, &c. K. Lear, 

'■' Your Judgments, «y grave Lords, 

Muft gi've this Curr the Lye', ^nd his own NotiODy 

Who wears np Stripes imfrefs-d upon him, &c. jporiolan^^ 

■ ' " Ana all Things elfsy that might 
To half a Soul, and to a Notion cra^d^ 
Sa^, Thus did Banquo. Ml^cbc^ 

; Ahuid her delicate Youth with Drugs, or Minerals, 

That weaken Notiqi). Oth^Qo. 

(25) Tfy Dxmon] Shakefpeare calls THat Dfmon i» one Lipe, which 
ht 02^1$ Angel iij another : and This, I conceive, not accidentallv, Ijut 
knowingly. It* is' to be obferv'd, that the antiept Greek Authors always 
ufcd the Word Damon in the Senfe oiGod, Demigod, or cekfiial Being ; 
and that it had not the Signification ofPevfl, malignant or infernal Bp- 
ing, 'till after the Time of Chriftianity. Since that Period, it has be«n 
nied for Both j but hy the Chrillian Writers moft commonly in the latter 
Senfe. This is the Reafon, why Apuleius intitled one of his Trafts De 
Deo Socratis, and iiot, as it (hould have been n>ore claffic^ly, De Dae- 
znonio Socratis ; when the Queilion in the Book w?is whether a P^mon, 
i. e. an inferior or Demi-god did not attend thak Philofopher ; which Ji« 
determines in the Affirmative. For had he done That, the Word D^- 
pun being become, fince the preaching of the Gofpel,'fo odious, Socra- 
tes would have becneftccm'4 ?^ Demoniac, or One poflcfeM with an E'vil 
spirit. Mr. W^rbprton, 

R J Hf 
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He bfcits Aee 'gitriA tft* 6dd«. Tliy luftrc thickefts. 
When he fhincs by : I fay again, thy Spirit 
is ill afraid to govetnf thte nt^t fcim : 
Put, be away, 'tis noble. 

■J^. Oet thtt g6nt : 
Say to Fentidlas. I would {ptik with hini. 

[£*/V Sooth, 

lie Hiiii to Paftbid ; be k art, or hap. 

He hath fpokc true. Tfe<t very dice obey him $ 
And, in our Sports, my better diihrtiftg faints 
IJndef fcis chafice j i( ^6 dratw lots, he fpefcds j 
His cocks do win the battel ftill of mine, 
' When it is alJto nought : and hb quailes ever 
Beat mine, in-hoop'd at odds. I will to M^pt^ 
And though I make this marriage for my peace, 
Fth' eaft my pleafure lies. Ob, come, Fentidius, 

Enter Vcnfidiirf. 
Yofu muft to Patthia^ your cemmiffion'§ ready : 
Follow Die dnd reccivc't. [Exeunt^ 

Entit Lepidus, Mecinas, d^i Agrippi. 

£<'^. Trouble your felves no farther: pra^y you,haftcn 
Your Generals aftfcr. 

Jgr. Sir, Mark Jntimy 
Will e'en but kifs OSavia, and we'll follow, 

Lep. 'Tin I (hall fee you in your Soldiers' drcfs, 
Which will become you both, farewel. 

Mie. We fliall. 
As I conceive the journey, be at th' Mount 
Before you, Lepidus. 

Lep. Your way is Ihortcr j 
My pUrpofcs do draw me much aboUt } 
You'll win two days upon me. 

£<ftb. Sir, good fuccefs. 

Lip. Farcwfcl. lEteemft* 



SCENE 
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SCENE changes to the Talace in Alexandria. 
Enter Glcopatra, Charmian, Iras and Alexas. 

Cleo. /^ I V E mc fomc muficfc : mufick, moody food 
XJ Of us that trade in love— — 
Ornnes. The mufick, hoa ! 

Enter Mardian the Eunuch. 

Cko. Let it alone, let's to billiards : come, Cbar'^ 
man. 

Char. My arm is (ore, bcft play with Mardian. 

Cleo. As well a Woman with an Eunuch play'd, 
As with a Woman* Come, you'll play wito me^ Sir? 

Mar. As well as I can. Madam. 

Cko. And When good will is ihcw'd, tho't come too 
Ihort, 
The aftor may plead pardon. I'll none now. 
Give mc mine angle, we'll to th' river, there^ 
My mufick playing far o^, I will betray 
Tawny-finn'd nibs my bended hook ihall pierce 
Their flimy jaws i and, as I draw thcm^ up^ 
I'll think them every 6ne an Antony^ 
And fay, ah ha ! you're caught. 

Char. 'Twos merry, when 
You wager'd on your angling; when your Dii^fT 
Did hang a fait ^ on his hookj which he 
With fervency drew up. 

Cko. That time ! — oh times ! *— * 
I laught him out of patience, and that night 
I laught him into patience ^ and next morn. 
Ere the ninth hour, I drunk him to his bed ; 
Then put my tires and mantles on him, {i.6) whilil 
I wore bis fword Philippan. Oh, from Italy ^--^ 

Enter 

(26) : nvbiJfi 

I *wort his Smjord Philippan.] We are not to ftpjjofc, nor is tkca^ 
any Warrant from Hiflory, that Ant^ had any particular Sword fo 
caird. The dignifying Wwmons, }n this Sort, is a Cuftom of mucl> 
more recent Date, 'fW* tljereftre feffms a CompUnaent a fofterM, We 

R + fiw 
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Enter a Mejfenger. 

Ram thou thy fruitful tidings in mine cars. 
That long time have been barren. 

Mef Madam! Madiim ! 

Cleo. Jntony^ dead?\— • 
If thou fay fo, villain, ^hou kiirft thy Miftrefs : 
But well and frpe, \ 

If thou fo yield him, there is gold, and here 
My blucft veins to kifs : a hand, that Kings 
Have lipc, arid trembled kifling. ' 

Mef. Firft, Madam, he is well. 

Cleo. Why, there's more gold. But, firrah, mark, 
we ufe ' 

To fay, the dead are well : bring it to that. 
The gold, I give thee, will I melt and pour 
Down thy ill-uttering throat. 

Mef. Good Madam, hear me. 

Cleo. Well, go to, I will ; 
But there's no goodnefs in thy face. If Jntony 
Be free and healthful 3 why fo tart a favour 
To trumpet fuch good tidings ? if not well. 
Thou fliould'ft come like a fury crown'd with fnakc^. 
Not like a formal man. 

Mef. Will't plcafe you hear me ? 

Cleo. I have a mind to ftrike thee, ere thou (peak'fti 
Yet if thou fay, Antony lives, *cis well. 
Or friends with Cafar^ or not captive to him, 
I'll fet thee in a ihower of gpld, and hail 
Rich pearls upon thee. 

Mef Madam, he's well. 

Cleo. Well faid. 

find Antony afterwards, in this Play, boalling of his own Prowcfs at Phi- 

^ippi' . ... 

Ant. Tes, my Lord, yes; he at Philippi kept 

His ^nuord e^en like a Dancer, ivhile I ftraok 

ne lean and nvrinkled CaiTius ; fcf r . 
That was the greatcll A^ion'of Antony\ Life ; and therefore This feeins 
a fine Piece of Flattery, intimating, that his Sword ought to be denomi- 
nated from that illuitrious Battle, in the fame manner as modern Heroes 
in Romance are made to give their Swords pompous Names. 
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'Mef. And friends with C^far. 

Cleo. ThouVt an honcft mao. 

Mef. C^efar^ and he^ arc greater friends than cvw. 

Cleo. Make thee a fortune from me. 

Mefr But yet. Madam — — 

Cleo. I do not like hut yet^ it do's allay 
The good precedence j fie upon hut yet 5 
JBut yet is as a jay lor to bring forth 
Some monftrous Malefactor. Pr'ythee, friend. 
Pour out the pack of matter to mine ear. 
The good and bad together : he*s friends with defar^ 
In ftate of health, thou fty'ft 5 and thou fay'ft, free. 

Mef. {yf) Free, Madam ! no : I made no fuch Re- 
port* 
He's bound unto Offavia. 

Cleo. For what good turn? 

Mef. For the beft turn i'th* bed, 

Cko. I am pale, Charmian. 

Mef. M»lam, he*s married to OSa'oia. 

Cleo. The moft infcftious peflilience upon thee? 

[Strikes bim down. 

Mef. Good Madam, patience* 

Cleo. What fay you ? [Strikes bim. 

Hence, horrible villain, or I'll fpum thine eyes 
Like balls before me; I'll unhair thy head: 

[She hales him up and down. 
iThou fhalt be whipt with wire, and ftew'd in brine. 
Smarting in lingring pickle, 

Mef. Gracious Madam, 
I, that do bring the news, made not the match. 

Cleo. Say, 'tis not fo, a Province I will give thee. 
And make thy fortunes proud : the blow, thou hadfl^ 
Shall make thy peace, for moving me to rage; 
And I will boot thee with* what gift befide 
Thy modefty can beg. 

(27) Free, Madam ! no i I ha*vi made no fuch Sport.] I don't know 
how to account for this odd Piece of Negligence in Mr. Fope. 'Tis 
true, this is the Reading in Mr. Rawest Edition : and there are many In- 
ftances'to falped, that he implicitly followed the Steps of that Editor, 
without collating the Copies of better Authority. The elder Folio^s both 
read plainly, as I have reformed the Text. 

Mer. 
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Mef. He*s married, Madam, 

"^ " too lo 

ijjraiwt a dagger. 



Cko. Rogue, chou haft liy'd too long. 

Mr 



'Mef. Nay, then ITl run: 
What mean you, Madam ? I havo made no fault. 

Char. Good Madam, k£ep your felf within your fcl^ 
The man is innoeent. 

Cleo. Some innocentt Tcape not the thunderbolt — • 
Melt j^gyp into ifik > and kindly creatures 
Turn all to ferpents I call the flave again > 
Thougli 1 am mad, I will not bite him \ call. 

Char. He is afraid to come. 

Cko. 1 will not hurt him. 
Thefc hands do lack nobility, that they ftrike 
A meaner than my Telf : fince I my felf 
Have given my felf the caufe. Come hitheri Sir. 

Re-enter the Mejinger. 

Though it be honeil, it is nevtr good 
To bring bad news : givt to a gracious meflage 
An Hoft of tongues, but let ill tidings tcU 
Thcmfelvcs, when they be felt* 

Mef. t have done my duty. 

Cleo. U he married t 
I cannot bate thee woHer than I do» 
If you again fay, Tes. 

Mef He's married, Madam. 

Cleo. The Gods confound thee ! Ao(t thou hold diei;e 
ftill? 

Mef Should I lie, Madam? 

C/#o. Oh, i would, thou didjft $ 
So half my Mgypt were Aibodierg'd, and made 
A ciftern for kal'd fnakes ! jo get thee hence^ 
Hadft thou Narcijjfui in thv face, to me 
Thou wouWfl: appear moft ugly.' he is rtarried?— — 

Mif t crave your MighneS* pardon. 

Cleo. He is married ? — '— 

M^f Take no offence, thit I would not offend yea 5 
'To punifli me for vrhat you thikt me do, 

Seems 
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Seems much unequal : he*s mxrmd ta OSfuvid. 

Cleo. Ob) thai bi^ f»l)t Ihduld m^e tf }imw of cbe^ 
That art mt mYm th*u*it ftire of I-^Odt ihtw hdnoe^ 
The merchaiidift»t thoti Haft bfdughc fri^ffl ^^m^. 
Are all too deaf fof ffle : 
Lye they upoii tht hafld, tfnd be iltidottfi by •cfii J . 

Char, dood yoii^ Ki^flef^ f Attenefe. 

Char. Many tiwes, Madam. 

Cko. I am t)aid for it tidiK^ : kdd me ffMi lwB06^ 
I faint; oh Ifdt^ Cbatma^^^-^^\H ho muttt.'^-*^^ 
Go tb the fellolii^^ good AliJf^^ bid hint 
Report the feature of OSavid^ htt years^ 
Her inclination, let him not Uiyft mt 
The colour of her hair. Briflfg i66 ^titi (jtiiekfy, -^^ 
Let him for ever^go — let him fidf, CbAtMiani 
Though he be jf)airtted d«ie ^iy Rke K Gfftgi^Hj 
The othir t«^Ay's t MOrs. Bid yOtt JfrA?i^ 
Bring word, how tall fte U: pity fi% ChM^miii^ 
3ut fpea^i;; not to me* Lead liiae ttf niy dhatebCT. 

SCENE fbaffges to thif Cdaff oflti)f, iiesf 
Mifenum. 

f.nur^ Pomfiey anA Mefia^, ai om iM-j vibitb drutl^ eM 
trumpet : At amt&$r^ Casfar^ Lepidus, Antony, fina-^ 
barbus, Mec^nWj Agripjjaj ^itb S^ldieri mafthin^: 

Pont^ V^OltR hoftigei I have, fo have you mine j 
1 Arid \frc ibaJl talk befoft We fight. 
Caf. Moft meet. 
That firft we cotne to wdrdsj afid therefore have vti 
Gur written purpofes before us feftt 5 
Which, if thou baft coiifider'd, let us know 
If 'twill tie up thy difcontentcd fwrard. 
And carry back to Sicily much tall yoUth, 
That elfe mufi: perilh here. 

Popi, 
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Pom. To you all three, 

?1ie Senacor$ alone of this great world, 
bief faftors for the Gods,-— I do. not know:, 
tVherefore my Father (hould Revengers want. 
Having a Son and Friends ^ fince Julius Cafar^ 
C^ho at Philip the good Brutus ghofted,) 
There faw you labouring for him. What wa^ it. 
That mov^d pale Caffius to confpire ? and what 
Made Thee, aU-honour'd, bonefl: Reman Brutus^ 
With the arm'd reft, Courtiers of beauteous freedom, 
To, drench the Capitol, (18) but that they would 
Have One man, but a man ? And That is it. 
Hath made me rig my Navy : At whofc burthen 
The angerM Ocean foams, with which I meant 
To fcourge th' ingratitude that defpiteful Rome 
Caft on my noble Father. 

Caf. Take your time. 

jfnt. Thou canft not fear us^ Pompey^ with thy (ails. 
We'll fpeak with thee at fca. At l»d, thou know'ft, 
How^ much we do o'er-count thee, * 

Pm. At land, indeed. 
Thou doft o'er* count me of my Father's houfe.* 
But fince the cuckow builds not for himfelf. 
Remain in't, as thou may'il. 

(aS) ■ hut that they tvouU 

Hawi but one Man a Man /*] What I were the Confpirators pre- 
'. filmed to have kilPd Cafar^ becaoie they would have but ont Mai| a 
Idan ? What Mock-rcafoning is this ? If they would have but one Man 
a Man (/. #. a Man kat i^oyhy eminent above, and overtopping all 
ethers ;) it was the Height of Cat/ar'& Ambition to be fach a One, and 
therefore They (hould rather have let him liVe. We find CaJJiui com- 
plaim'ng to Brutus of this afpiring Spirit, thefe Aims at Supremacy, in 
Carfiir. 

When could thty fitf till nowy that talltd ^Rome, 

^at bir luide Walk encompafsd hut one Man f 
Sare, I think, I pointed out before to Mr. Fofe^ in my Shakespeaili 
Jtefior*dt the true Reading of this Pailage, from the two cl^er Fo/rVs, 
would he but have embraced it. 

. ■■■ - •*■ but that they nuould 

Harje One Man but a Man ? 
i, e. They would have no One aim at arbitrary Power, and a Degree of 
Preheminence above the reft. What did they kill Qafar for, but to pre- 
vent his afpiring j^bove his Fellow Coamrymen \ 

Lff. 
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Lep. Be plcas'd to tcU us, 
(For this is from the prefcnt) how you take 
The offers we have fcht you, 

C^f. There's the point. 

jint. Which do not be intreated to, but weigh 
What it is woTth embrac*d. 

Caf. And what may follow 
To try a larger fortune. 

Pom. YouVe made me offer 
0( Sicily J Sardinia ', and I muft 
Rid all the fea of Pirates j then to fend 
Meafurcs of wheat to Home : this 'greed upon. 
To part with unhackt edges, and bear back 
Our targe undinted. 

Omhes. That's our offtr. 

Pom. Know then, 
I came before you here, a man prepared 
To take this offer : But Mark Antony 
Put me to fome impatience.—— Though I lo(c 
The praife of it by telling, you muft know. 
When Cafar and your Brother were at blows. 
Your Mother came to Sicily^ and did find 
Her welcome friendly. 

Ant. I have heard it, Pompey^ 
And am well ftudied for a liberal thanks. 
Which I do owe you. 

Pom. Let me have your hand : i 

I did not think. Sir, to have met you here. 

Ant. The beds i'th' Eaft are foft i and thanks to you. 
That call'd me timelier than my purpofe hither: 
For I've gain'd by it. 

Caf. Since I faw you laft. 
There is a change upon you. 

Pom. Well, I know not. 
What counts hard fortune cafts upon my face ; 
But in my bofom (he ihall never come. 
To make my heart her vaffal. 

Lep. Well met here. 

Pom. I hope fo, LepiduSy thus we are agreed: 
I crave, our compofition may be written 

And 
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And feard between us. 

def. T\m:% tik ngatf to dp- 

Pm. We'll feaft each otijpr, ffrp )srf pm, jmd let's 
Draw lots vfho (hall begin. 

^»;. Tba? will t, Pgrnp^y, 

Pom. No, Aniony^ talcc the Ipt : 
But, fir ft or laft, your &^ r^gypti^^ Cookery 
Shall have the fame. Fve heard, cl^t J»Huf P4!faf 
Grew fat with feafting xhf^xp. 

Ant. You have heard mviiph. 

Pom. I have ^r i^c^m;9g> S>r- 

Ant. And iiitir .wprd$ cq tbccn. 

Pom. Tfcwco fo WHch ]bav6 I hc;ird. 
And I have heard Apollodorus carried t^-^ 

Eno. No more of that : he did fo. 

Pom. What, I pray you? 

Eno. A certfMQ Qj^^ntip Q^efar in a xmxxtfik^ 

Pom. I know ^ce tyow^ ^ow lar'(t thoy, Soldier? 

Eno.WeA^ 
And well ai»i l^e ftp do j /or, I perceive. 
Four Fea£l$ ^^cc tpw^d^ 

Pom. Let .5ae fh^ke thy h;wd, 
I never hated thee: I have feen t^iee £Lght^ 
When I [lave envied thy IjcJiiaviour. 

Eno. Sir, 

I never lov'd you much, but I ha* prais'd ye^ 
When you have well dffcrv'd xj^ tiijafs ^s nmcb . 
As I have l^id y^^xUd. 

Pfim^ JEnJpy thy pj^iflnpfi, 
tt nothi^ i\\ bj^jcoim^ tWc> 
Aboard my Galley I invite you all. 
Will you lead. Lords ? 

All. Shew's the way, Sif . 

Pom. Come. \Exeunt. M^nent ]&i)ob. find lAtW^ 

Men. Thy Fatbpr, P^wfey^ wpttW )W*pr Jwvc wM 
this Treaty. , 

You and I have known, ^Iv. 

Eno. At Tea, I think, , 

Men. W^ have, Sir. ] 

Eno. You Jiavc dpnp well by waur< i 

Mtn. ' 
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Men. And you by land, 

Eno. I will praife any man that 'VfWX praift me^ 
though it cannot be denied what I ^ave done by knd. 

Men. Nor what I have done by water. 

Eno. Yes, fomething you can deny for your owQ 
fafety : you have been a great thief by fea. 

Men. And you by land. 

Eno. There I deny my land-fervice i but give mc 
your hand, Menasj if our eyes had authority^ here 
they might take two thieves tiffing. 

Men. All mens faecs are trat, n^rihatfoe'cr their haods 
are. 

Eno. But there is ne'er a fiiir woman, has a true face. 

Men. No flander, thev fteal hearts. 

Eno. We came hither to fight with you. 

Men. For my part, I am forry it is tum'd to a Driidcr 
ing. Pompey doth this day laugh away his fortune. 

Eno. If he do, fure, he cannot weep't back again. 

Men. You've faid, Sir j we looked nM fior Mark 
Antony hcrej pray you, is he married to CkofatMf 

Eno. Cafar*^ Sitter is caird OSta^ia. 

Men. True, Sir, ftie was the Wife of Cam Mat^ceUus. 

Eno. But now fhe is the Wife oi Marcus Animius. 

Men. Pray ye, Sir? 

Eno. *Tis true. 

Men.. Then is defar and he for ever knit together. 

Eno. If I were bound to divine of this Unity, I would 
not prophefie fo. ' 

Men. I think, the policy of that pnrpoft madcinoie 
in the marriage, than the love of the parties. 

Eno. I think fo too. But you ihall find, the band, 
that feems to tie their friendmip together, wiji be the 
very ftrangler of their amity : OSavia is of a holy, 
cold, and ftill cgnverfafion. 

Men. Who would hot have his Wifofo? 

Eno. Not he, that himfelf is not lb > which ts Mark 
Antony. He will to his Egyptian Diih again ; then 
&all the fi^hs of OSavia blow the fire up ia Oefar^ 
and, as I faid before, that which is the ftrength of their 
amity, ihall prove the immediate author of their va- 
riance. 
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riancc. jlnfony will ufc his afFeftion where it is. H^ 
married but his occafion here. 

Men. And thus it may be. Come, Sir, will you a- 
board? I have a health for you. 

Eno. I (hall take it^ Sir ; we have us'd our throats 
in jEgypt. 

Men. Come, let's away. {Exeunt. 

SC E N E, ^» Board Pompey V Galley. 

Mujick flays. Enter tivo or three Servants with a 
Banquet. 

I Ser. TTERE they'll be, man: fomc o'their plants 
JLjL are ill rooted already, the lead, wind i'th' 
world will blow them down. 

^ Ser. Lepidus is high-colour'd. 

I Ser. They have made him drink alms-drink. 

% Ser. As they pinch one another by the difpofition, 
he cries out, n9 more \ reconciles them to his entreaty, 
and himfelf to th' Drink. 

I Ser. But it raifes the greater war between him and 
his difcretion. 

£ Ser. Why, this it is to have a pame in great men's 
fellowfhip : I had as lieve have a reed that will do me 
no fervice, as a Partizan I could not heave. ' 

I Ser. To be call'd into a huge fphere, and not to 
be feen to move in*t, are the holes where eyes fhould 
be^ which pitifully difafter the cheeks. 

Trumpets. Enter Caclar, Antony, Porapey, Lepidus, 

Agrippa^ Mecsenas^ Enobarbus, Menas, with 

other Captains. 

Ant. Thus do they. Sir : they take the flow o'th* 

mie 

By certain fcale, i'th' pyramid j they know, 
By th' height, the lownefs, or the mean, if dearth. 
Or foizon, follow. The higher Nilus fwclls. 
The more it promifes \ as it ebbs, the Seedfman 

Upon 
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iJpon the flime and ooze fcatcers his grain^ 
And fhortly comes to hs^rveft; 

Lep. You've (irangc ferpents there. 

Ant. Ay, Lepidufi. . , 

Lep. Yoiir ferpcnc of uEgypt is bred now of your 
inud by tfecf operation of yoar Sufli fo is yoinr Crbco- 
dile. 

-4Sff/. They arc, fo. 

Pom. Sirrah, fome wine ! a health to Lepidus. 
, Lep. I am not fo well as { ihouhl be : 
But I'll ne'er out. 

. Eno. Not HiU yo> have flicpti I fear me, you'll be 
in, *till then. . ^ .. 

Lep. Nay, certainly,"! hayc heard, the P/d/(?«jr/s Py- 
r^rnifis arb very goodly thmgs} without contradiAion,* 
1 have heard thlt. 

Men. Pompey^ ai wotdi:. {^JJide; 

Pqm. Say in mine car, what \%\ ? . 

Men. Forfake thy feac,^ { dobefeech cfaee, Captain, 
^tid bear nSe fpcak a word. 

Pom^ Forbcaf mc^ 'tilt anon. / \JP}>ifpers. 

This wine .for JL*/^*rf«^. _ 

Lep. What manner o' thing is youV. Crocodile? 

Ant. It is fliap*d, Sir^ like it lelfj and it is as Broad 
as It hgth breadth I it is juft fo high as it is, and moves^ 
with its own organs. It lives by that w;hich nou- 
rilheth it ; and the elements once oat of it, it tranf« 
fnigrates^ 

Lep^y^^m colour is it of? 

Jint. ' Of it's pWn colour tod. 

Lep. f Tis a ftringc ferpcnt, 

jdnt. 'Tis fo, and the tears of it are wet; 

t*^/ Will this defcription fadsfie him? 
^ ^:4nt: With the health that Pun^y gives him, .elfe he 
is a. very Epicure. 

Pom. Go hang, Sir,' haYig! tetl tnq of that? away! 
Po as I bid you. Where's the Cup Icall'd for? 
, Men. If for the falce of merit thoti wilt- hear Aiey - 
Rife from thy ftool. ^ 

Pom. I think, thou'xt mad j the matter? 

VaL. VL S Mm\ 
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15^ AKtoNt and CtiotfAf rA. 

Mtn. 1 have ever held my cap off to thy fortunes; 

Pom. Thou haft fervM tne wtcb much f^kh \ what's 
elfc to fay ? be jolly, Lords. 

Jnt. Thefc (juick-faiids, LepiduSi 
Keep off them, 'fore you fink. 

Men. Wilt thou be Lord of all the world ? 

Pom. What fay'ft thou? 

Men. Wilt thou be Lord of the whole w©rW tthziU 
twice. 

Pom. How fhall that be? 

Men. But entertain it^ 
And though you think me poor^ I tpk the ttttrt 
Will give thee all the world. 

P(>»f, Haft thou drunk wctt? 

Men. No, Pompey^ I have kept me ftom the Cap. 
Thou art, if thou dar'ft be, the earthly Jove: 
What e'er the Ocean pates, or Sky inGlipsy 
Is thine^ if thou wilt ha't. 

Pom. Shew roe wbtdi vezf^ 

Men. Thcfe three World-iharer§, thefe Cocfi^tiCon^ 
Are in thy Vcffel. Let me cut the cable: 
And ^hen we are put off, fall to their throats: 
All then is thine. 

Pom. Ahy this thou Ihouldft have doofy 
And not have fp6ken on't. In me, 'tis villarty j 
In thee, 't had been good fervice : thou muft knoWf 
^is not my profit that does lead mine honour ^ 
Mine honour, it : repent, that e'er thy tongpe 
Hath fo betray'd thine adt. Being done unknown, 
I ihould have found it afterwards well done % 
But muft condemn it now. Pefift, and drink. 

Men. For thiSj 
Fll never foUow thy patted fortunes morei 
Who feeks and will not take, when oace *tis offbr^df 
Shall never find it more. 

Pw. This heakfr taZ^^iVirx. 

ji0. Bear him afiiaar,^Pll pledge it for bim^PM^. 

Bf^o. Ffcre's to thee. Menus, 

Men. EnobarbuSy welcome. 

Pom. Fill 'till the Cup be hid^r 

£no^ 
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Em. There's a fhroi^ fcHow,' Mends. — — 

^P/iinting to Lepidus. 

Meti. WhyJ^ .... 

Eno. He bears tbe third part ot the i^oHd^ man! 
feeft not ? ' 

. Men. The third part then is drunk $ would, i,€ were ally' 
That it might go on wheels [ 

Eno. Drinlcthoay* eh^reaire the reels. 

Min. Gotne. . ^ 

Pom. This is not yet an jlkxandrian Feaffi. 

Jnt. It rrp^ns towairds ift ;' ftriks Ui« veflelss, h?^ 
Here is to Cafar* 

Caf. I eonld w^tt fortear itsf . , 
It's ntonrftfouis tal;>bur wh«n I wafli x6y brainy 
▲nd it grows fouien 

^»/. Be a child o?th' thnc, 

Caf. Poffcfs it,^ I'lt make anfwer 5 6ut I hid ratfief 
ia& frotti aU^ four days,- than drink fo moch in one. 

Eno. Ha, my brave Emperor, fliall, wp dance nov^f 
^be Mgyptian Biaccb^pab^^ and ccfehraise om Drink?^ 

Pomp. Let's ha't,' good Soldier. 
, ^ni. Come,- let's aH take hands j? 
'TiU that the conifaermg? wittch^tk' £leqpi: Qur fenfe 
in foft and delicate Letbe. 
. Eno. AH take handV: ... , , 
Make battery to ott^ eal^'#it;h the loud mtificky 
The while I'tt place you, ifbcn the Boy ihall fihg^: 
^ip) The HQlding every man ftalV beat, asi^nid 
As his ftroi^ fides tan voUy. 

{Mufick flays. Enbbatbiits ftcices them hani hi hantt^ 

(29) The Holding ev^ri Man Jhall beat dt hudy 

As his ftrong Sides can wily, J A Boy is (JefipTd here t4' fihg^ a 
song, and all the Company atfe to join irf the Biirtliedi whifch the Poet 
ityles, the Hdding; But how were they to hltat this* with their Sides'^ 
If they were, at a certaia Part of the Tune, cither to have dap'd their 
Hands, or fhimp'd with their Feet, I ih<)tt1d haVe tttldei^dod this ^' 
Beating,, I am perfuad^, the Poet wrote : . . 

The Aiding ev^ry Man fiaU beait^ eCsioud 

As his ftrong Sides edn'uoltf, , /..,.,, \ 's 

The Bireaft and Sides are immediately coiicem'd in ftralhing to fing aar 
ipud and forcibly as a Man can. So, at the Huntfman's Song, in As\ 
ton like it, we find inf^cd by way of margitial Dircftioii, "thitefi Jhall 
bear /:6/x BurthcHi . . 

S r 
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±6o Antony and dhtoPXTKA^ 

The S O N G. 

Come^ thou Monarfh oftbeFir^f 
Plumpy Bacchus with pink eyne^ 
In thy vats our cares be drown" d: 
ff^ith thy grapes our hairs be crowned : 

Cup us^ *till the world go round ^ 

Qup usy 'till the world go round. 

de/. Wfiat would you more f Pompey^ good nighC-^ 
Good Brother, 
Let me requcft you offy our graver bufinefs . 
Frowns atahis levity. Gentle Lords, let*s partj 
You fee, wc have burnt our cheek. Strong Enobarbm 
Is weaker than the wind $ and mine own tongue 
Splits what it fpeaksf the wild difguife bath almoft 
Antickt us alK What needs more words ? good nighc. 
Good Jntony^ your hand. 

Pern. V\\ try you on the Ihoar. ^ 

jfnt. And mall, Sir } give's your hand-. 

Pom. (jo) Oh, jfntony^ you have my Fathcr'is hotife. 
Bue^ what I we're friends y come down iota the boat. 

Eno. 

(30) O Antony, you Hate «y father's houfi \ 

Bu^, tukatt mt^re Ftknds.\ This is » Reading of Mr. ?ope\^ 
as I conceive, ex phnitudine fun foteflatis ; for None of the Copicsr- 
that I kave feen, lend it any Sandlion. He imagines, it mufl be iate, 
I prefsme, becaufe That is a Contl^ft to' Friends in the enfueingf Vcrfe. 
But 1*11' be bold to fay, This is perverting our Author^s Meaning. Pof/f 
fef regretted at JnHnf\ living in his FatherVHoi^: and retorts upon- 
him for it, ia a foregoing Scene. 
, Pomp. . - at Land, indeed y 

Thou doyt overcount meoi my Father's Houfe : 
^ Sut Jince the Cuckonu builds not for himfelf 

Remain int as Thou m£^^, 
pur Poet is^ alluding to a Witticilhi of young Pompefsy which has de- 
Icrv^d the Notice of nxany of rhe Claffics. Soi^e Readers may not be' 
difpleas'd to have the Fa<Ji feC in a full Light. We are to remember, 
there was a Street in old Roni'e call'd Carina ; (or Ctf/fcy-ftrect, as wc 
might term it ;) it is mention'd by Firgitva his 8th jEneid. 
• pajjimque armenta videha^t ' 

RomSLnogue Foro, ^Sf /autis fnugire'CsLTkih. v. 360, 

And it is likcv^ik mention'd by /fi^r^s^ ^ in his EpifUes ; 

■ ■ »^ atptf 
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Antony and Cleopatra'.^ i6i 

Eno. Take heed you fall not, Menas. 

Men. I'll not on flioar. 

No, to my cabin thefc drucns ! 

Thcfc trumpets, flutes! what! 
Let J>feffune bear, we bid a. loud farewcl 
To thcfe great fellows. Sound, and be hang'd, found 
out. [^Sound a flourijhy with drumSj. 

Enp. H0O9 fays 'a! there's my cap. 

Men. Hoa! noble Captain, come. \^E9(eunt. 

> I atque Foro nimium difiare Carinas 

yam grandis natu queritur. Lib. I. Ep. 7. 

It lay in a Quarter of Rcmi, betwixt Mbant EJauilin and Pcrta Cape- 
na. For by a P^flage in Titus Livius (as Monf. Dacier has obfervM ;) 4t 
is manifeft, if you entcr'd the City at Porta Catena, you muft go thro* 
CarinA before y9.u could came to the Efquiline Quarter. ■ Fulvius 

Flaccus Portff> Capena cum Exercitu Romaxn ingrejfui^ media urhe fer 
Carinas £iquiJias contendit. The Houfes there, 4s Sirviuj tells u», 
were buih in Refemblance of G allies. So ^«ch as to the Situation, and 
Reafon of the Name. We are now to remember, that Pompey the 
Oreat had a fine Hoafe in this Street; which, after his Death, Antony 
got PofTeflion of, and pretended he would parchafe, tfao' he never paid 
for it. This was a double Heart burning (o young Pampey. When 
therefore ( upon an Interview had for Accommodation of DifFerences, ) 
Fompey was to treat OSta<vius Cifar and 4^tony, he appointed the Enter- 
tainment on Board his VefTels, and faid farcaftically, Thefi are poiv m^ 
Gal LIES $ meaning he had loft his Houfe in Gailey-hnttt. Veiieiu's 
Patercuius has reawded this Story, and explained the Satire. ■ " ■ Iq 
Car IN IS fuis ieccenam dare. Refer ens hoc DiSfum ad loci nomen /« 
^iM paterna Domus 0^ Antonio /^^f^^tfr. fiut it is ftill more plainly 
told in a Supplement to Aurelius Victor, ' m \ .» Pace faSa epulatus in 
Na<vi cum Antonio & Caefare, ji^tf innjenufie mV, *li» J^gt niese Cari- 
na: wa Rx)mg? in Car mis domjim ejus Antonit^s f^nebat Plntarcb 
has taken Notice of the Satire, but did not know how to transfuie the 
JBquivocal Joak, lying in the Word Carina. But Dion Cajfius, in di« 
48th Book of his Roman Hiilory, has been earprefs in the Story, and 
ventured to explain the Ambiguity in whi^ the Satire confified. To this 
noted Witticiim, I ipfifl, our Autbpr is alluding ; and it is very artful, 
as well as natural, \x^ the Poet to make young Pompey fay, coofi4erittfi; I19 
y^ this particular Injury fo much at Heart, 

P Am;ODy, you have wjf Father's Houfe. ■■ ' . .■■?* 
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A c T m. 

SCENE, a Camp in ^ fart ofSyti^. 

JSnter Vcntidijus, as after Onquefi^ the dead hdy of Par 
cpms h^rne before bim^ Siliiis, Roman S4fldUrSj 

and Attendants, 

NQW^ darting Partbiay art thou ftmck*, and 
now 
Pleased Fortune does of Marcus Craffus" death 
Make mc revenger. Bear the King's fon's body 
Before our Holti thy Pacorus^ Orodes^ 
Pays this for Marcui Crajfus. \ 

SiL Nobic Fentidiusy 
Whi}ft yet with Parthian blood thy fword is warm-^ 
The fugitive Parthians follow : ^pur through Media^ 
Mefopotamiay apd the ihelters whither ^ 

The routed fly, "' So thy grand Captain jlmony 
Shall fet thee on triumphant chariots, and 
JPut garlands on thy head. 

Feti. Oh Silius^ SiUus^ 
JVC done enough, (jO A lower place, note welL 
May make too great an aft: for learn this, Silius^ 
Better (o kavc undone, than by our deed 

(^i) 11'' ^ J bnver Phuiy Mte tvett, 

Mn^ mah tM great an Jff.] Plutarch particularly takes liotice» 
that Viutidius was carefiil to a£t only on lieatenantry i and caotiouy of 
aiming at any Glory in his own Name and Perfon. But the Sentioo^nts* 
he throws in here, feem dire^y oMned from ^intus Cnrtm^ in Jnti- 
fater^s Behaviour with Regard to AUxander. • 

■ ^ ' Et fuan^uam Fortuna rerum flacehat^ invidiam tamen, quih 

majores res erant^ quam quas Pnefedi m«Kius caperet, nutuehat, ^ppi 
Alexander koftis 'vinci *voluerat } Antipatrum vicije ne tacitus quidem 
indignabatur ; fuae demptum gloriae exiftimans, quicquid ceffiiTet aliens. 
Jtaqut Antipater, qui frobe ncjet Sfiritum ejus, non eft aufus ipfe agere 
arbkria virions. Lib. VI. cap. i. 

Acquire 
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AifTONT tfM/ Cleopatra. %6^ 

Acquire too high a fame, when he» wc fe/ve^ *s awaj^ 
C^/ar and Jtwtom ha^e eyvr woo 
More iQ their officer^ than pcr&n. Soffius^ 
One of my Place in Sfria^ his Lieutenant, 
For quick accumulation of renown^ 
Which he atchiev'd by th* minun, loft his Favour. 
^ Who 4ms i'ch* wars moit than his Captain can. 
Becomes his Captain's Captain ; and apbition, 
<The foldier's virtue) rather makes chcnicc of l<>(s9 
Than gain which darkens him. 
I could do more to do Jln$mus gpodt 
|3ut 'twould offend him % and in his ofiencc 
iShould my performance perifb* 
^ Sti. Thou h$ft, Ftn^idius^ That, vritiiout th^ 

which {^t) 
A foldier and his fword grants fcarce diftimftion: 
Thou wilt write to jtnt9ny f 

Fin. 1*11 humbly fignifie what in bia name» 
That magical word of war, we have eflRsftedi 
How with his Banners, and his wel^paid SUoki, 
The Qc'er-yet- beaten Horfe ofParfbh 
WcVe jaded but 6*tb' field. 

Sil. Where is he now ? 

Fen. He pqrpofeth to jltbent\ with what faaftt 
The. weight we muft convey with's will permit, 
Wc fhall appear bcfprc him. Oo, thcrei -.— paft 
^long; [Eneum. 

(32} Tbou bmftf Veatiditts, not, nviiit^f tht tvUtb 
A Soldier, and bis S*word grants fcarce Dijiin^ion^ 
Thk is obfcurely exprefled, but the Meaning muft be dik '^ Thoa hafk 
** That, Fentidius, which, if Thou kadA not, there is fcarce an^ DiT- 
• ^< tindtion betwi:ipt 9 Soldi^nr 90<} his Sword : tliey are e<}aaUy aittimr 
•* aN fenTeleft, But what Thine is That here meant? Whv, Wi«- 
^* dom, or a Knowledge of the World. Ventidius had told niQi th^ 
^' Reafon, why he did not porfue his Advantages, iqM>ii which his FHiso4 
^' pays him this Compliment: 'Tis Wifdom majces the Mani withput 
M That, the SoI4ier an4 his Swor4 are emuJly two ienieUfs Pieces oJF 
V Wm* ' ' " Mr, fT^rhrt^f 
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A(f4 Antont iirW Cleopatra. 

S C E N E changes to Rome. 

Enter Agrippa at one door^ Enobarbys at another. 

Jgr. \T / HAT, are the brothers parted ? . 

W Eno, They h%vc difp^t^h'd ^ith Pomfey^ 
he is gone, 
The other three are fealing. OStavia weeps, 
To part from Rome : de/ar i$ fad : and Lff4du$ 
Since Pompef% fcaft, as ild&Mi fays, \% trqublcd 
With the green ficknefs. 

jigr. *Tis a noble Lepiius^ 

Eno. A very fine one 5 oh, how he loves Qafarf 

jlgr. Nay, but how dearly he adores M^rk Antony ! 

Eno* Cafart why, he*s the Jupiter of ipen. 

Agr. What's Antony^ the God of Jupiter 1 - 

Eno. Speak you of Cafar} oh! the non-pareil! 

Agr. Oh Antony^ oh thou Arabian bir4 ? 

Eno. Would you pralfe C^f$r^ fay, r- — Cafar^ go 
no further, 

Agr. Indeed, he plied them both with excellent 
praifcs. 

Eno. But he loves Cafdr beft, yet he lov<5s Antony : 
Ho! hearts^ tongues, figure, fcribes, bards, poets, 

cannot - 

Think, fpeak, caft, write, fing, number, ha} 
His love to Antony. But as for Cafar^ 
Kneel down, kneel down, and wonder— - 

Agr. Both he loves. I 

Eno. They are his (hards, and he their beetle j lb -rr- n 
This is to horfe j adieu, noble Agrippa. [Trumpjst^. 

Agr. Goofi fortune, worthy foTdier^ and farcwcL 

J^nter Gaefar, Antony, Lepidus, and O&avia. 

Ant. No farther, Sin 

def. Yoii take from roc a great part of my felf : 
Ufe me well in't. Sifter, prove fuch a wife 
As niy thoughts mafke thee, ^aaJ my fartheft bond 
Shall pafs on thy approof. Moft noble Antony j 
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An T ovr dftd CLEOPATtA^ atfj 

Let not the piece of virtue, which is fet (55) • 
Betwixt nsj as the.eeroent of our love. 
To keep it builded, be the Ram to batter 
The Fonrefs of it ; for better might we 
Have lov'd without this mipan, if on both parts 
This be not cberiflit. 

jfnt. Make me not ofiende4 
In your diftruft. 

Citf. Tve faid. , 

uint. You fball riot find, 
Though you be therein curious, the leaft caufe 
For what you feem to fear$ fo the Gods keep you^ 
And make the hearts of Romans ferve your ends ! 
We will here part. 

Caf. Farewel, my deareft fiftcr, fere thee wejlf 
The elements be kind to thee» and make 
Thy fpirits all of comfort ! fare thee well. 

OS. My noble brother!. 

jlnt. The jlpriV$ in her eyes j it is love's Springs 
And thefe the ihowers to bring it onj be cheariul. 

0£i. Sir, look well to my husband's houfe^ and^^-^ 

€^f. Wh^tyOaavia? 

da. rU tell you in your ear. 

/Int; Her tongufe will not obey her heart, nor can 
Hqr h^art inform her tongue 5 thp fw^n's dawa-fef» 

ther. 
That Hands upon the fwell at full of tide, 
/\nd. neither way inclines. 

£w; Will C^ySr weep? 

(33) La not tU Piici of Virtue^ watficb is fet 

Betiuixt ut^ as tie Cement of our Lo^e^ 

To keep it huiidea, be the Ram to hatter 

The Fortune of it : -i ^ ] 

Thpr^ k so Confonax^ce of lyietaphor pr^ferv^d in (he Qob of tbit 
Sentence ; Lo*vf is here prefented under the Im^ge of a FdirM i tmi 
Cement, butided, and the Ram to batter, have all an Agreement wi(|| 
.this Image : but what Analogy is there to This, in the WofdAr* 
tune^ Or what Idea can the Fortune of a Bui/ding funilhf I COf- 
redcdfome Years ago, in Print, by Conjefture, Fortrefi: and tomjr 
jSatisfadion, fo foon as I was Mailer of the firft Folio Edition^ nptn 
pnfulting it, I found^ 1 had flruck oat the true Reading. 
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$.4Jf Antoht anJ CtEOf atrA, 

jfgr. He has a cload tn's fttc. 
Eno. He were the worTc for that. Were be ^ I|te(c ^ 
So is he, being a man. 

When Antony foumi ^»/iiw C^yJ^ dead, 
He cried almoft to roaring % and he we^ 
When at Pbilippi he fbuwl Brutus flatn. 

£;w- That year, indeed, be was troubkd with | 
rheum. 
What willincly he did conf6ui|d, lie tirail'd i 
Believed 'tifl I'wept too. (54) 

Ge/ KTo, fwect Oaavia^ 
You (hall hear from me ftill % the tiniii fliall i)oid 
Out-go my thinking on you. 

jha. Ccmt^ Sir, come, 
1*11 wreftle with you in my ftredgth of love. 
Look, here I have youj thus I \tt you go, 
And give you to the Gods. 

Qsf. Aoieu, be happy! 

Lip. Let all the number of the Stars give light 
Tt> thy &if vtzM I 

Q^f. Farcwcl, farcwel! {KifttOdOfftiz. 

Ant. Farewell {frumpitt fmnd. Exiunt, 

6 C £ N E changes to the Talace iti Alexaq^ 

dria. 

Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, and Alcx^, 

CUo. \T 7 HERE is the fellow ? 

W Ale:9. Half afraid to come. 
Cko. Goto, gotO) come hither, Sir. 

(3,4} Believe' t, till I wcep too.^ I have ventur'd to alter the Tcnfc of 
'4he Verb here, againft the Aoihoritjr of all the Copies. There was nq 
Setife In it, I think, as it flood before. Enobarbus wjwild fay, " Indeed, 
*' Jntimy feemM very free of his Tears that Year ; and believe me, 
'* be\t?aiTd all the Mirchiefs he did, till I my felf wept too*'. This ap- 
ii^rs to iHe vety larcailical. Antonfs Tears, he woold infer, were dif- 
lembkd \ but En&hnfhus Wept in real Compaflion of ^he Havock and 
Skughiej'& committed on his Countrymen. 

f^nttt 
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AmoKv and CtEOf atha- t€f 

Enter tb9 Mejfenffr as hfifi^ 

-ifil?;r. OpodMajeftyl 
Herod of Jewry dare ndt look upoft yoiJ^ 
Put when yoa are well pleased. 

. <ileo. That Herod"^ head 
J*il have; but how? When Jnf&p U goM^ 
Tiirough whom I might condftialKl ic : -^ Geftic Tbou 
near. 

Mef. Moft gracious Ma^cfty^^f*!'*^ 

Cleo. Didft thou behold^ 
OSavia ? 

Mef. Ay, dread Queeq. 

Cko. Where ? 

A/^ In Rom0j Madam. 
J lookt her in the face : and (aw her ted 
Between her brother and Mark JbitoHy. 

Cko. Is ihe as tall as me ? 

Mef. She is not^ Madam. 
• Cko. Didft hear her fpeak? is Ihe £hrill-t«limi*d, er 
low? 

Mef. Madam, 1 heard her Ibeakj ihe is loW-veicM. 

Cko. That's not fo good j he cannot like her long. 

Char. Like her? oh Ijis/ *ti8 impoifllble* 

Cko. I think fo^ Cbarmian% dull of tongue tfi4 
dwarfifh* 
What Majcfty is in her gate? remember. 
If e'er thou lookMft on Majefty. 

Mef. She creeps \ 
H^r motion and her ftation are as one : 
She (hews a body rather than a life, 
A ftatue than a breather. 

Cko. Is this certain? 

Mef. Or I have no obfervance* 

Char. Three in Mgypt 
Cannot make better note. 

CUo. He's very knowing, ' 
I do perccive't> there's nothing in her yet. 
The fellow has good judgment. 

Char. Excellent. 

Cko. Gucfs at her years, I pr'ythee- 

r Mef. 
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^€9 Antony and CleovathaI 

Mef. Madam, fhe was a widow* 

Cleo. Widow? Cbarmian^ hark. 

Afe/. And I do chink, fhc's thirty. 

CUo. Bear'ft thou her face in roiod ? is*t long, or 
round ? 

Mef Round even to faultincfs. 

Ckin For th' moft part too, 
They're fooliih that arc fo. Her hair, what colour? 

Mef. Brown, Madaip^ ahd her forehead 
As low as fhe would wilh it. 

Cleo. There's gold for thee. 
Thou muft not take my former fhat'pncfs ill, 
1 will employ thee back again ; I find thee 
JMoft fit for bufinefs^ Go, make rhce ready j 
Our letters are prepared. 

Char. A proper man, 

Cleo. Indeed, be is fo^ I repent me much. 
That fo I harried him. Why, mcthinks, by him, 
.Thfe crc«ure's no fuijh thing. 

Char. O) nothing. Madam. i 

Qk^. Thp man h^th feenfome Majefty, and fhould 
l^aow. 

Char. Hath he feen Majefty? Ifts clfe defend! 
fAod icrving you fo long ? 

Cleo. Pve one thing more to ask him yet, good 
CbarmUn : 
But 'tis no matter, thou flialt bring him to me 
Where I will write : all may be well enough. 

Char. I warrjint yq^^M^^m. ' [Exeunt, 

SCENE changes to Athens. 

Enter Antony and O&avia, 

Ant. '^J A Y, nay, OSiavia^ not only That, 

1>I That were excufable, That and thoufands 
pioi?e f 
Of femblable jmport, b.ut he hath wag'd 
^ew wars 'gainft Pompeyj made his Will and read it 
To publick eart-fpoka fcaqcily ofiqc} 
: \ When 
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Antony ^»J^ Cleopatfla^ Atf> 

tVhcn perforce he could not 

But pay me terms of honour, cold and fickfy 

He vented them ^ moft narrow mcafure lent m9% 

When the bcft hint was given him, he not took't^ (jf ) 

Or did it from his teeth. 

OS. Oh, my good lord, . . 

Believe not all 5 or if yoii muft believe^^ 
Stomach not alL A more unhappy lady. 
If t^i^ divifion chance, ne'er flood between. 
Praying for both parts : the good Gods will mock roc^* 
When I (hall pray, " oh, blcfi my lord and husband) 
' Undo that prayer, by crying out as loud, 
^V Oh, blefs my brother!" Husband win, win brothttt 
Prays, and deftroys the prayer 5 no midway 
*Twixt thefe cxtreams at aB, 

jfnt. Gentle OSlavia^ .. 
Let your beft love draw to that point, which feeks 
Bcft to preferve it : if I lofe mine honour, 
I lofe iny felfj better I were not yours. 
Than yours fo ^ranchlefs. But as you requefted. 
Your felf fliall go between's j the mean time, iady, 
ril raifc the preparation. of a war, (56) 

Shan 

{35) TFhen the heft tiint nvasji'v^n him, he o*erlook'(j. 
Or did it from his Teethi] 
Tiie firft Folk) reads, not lookd. Dr. fhtrtty advised the Bixiendatibh' 
which I havQ inferted ia the Text. 

^^5) ^ - <]^he mean timt, Lady^ 

til raife the Preparation of a War^ 
BhaU ^m your Brother \\ 
Thus the printed Copies unanimoufly. Bat, forb, Antow^y whofe Bii- 
finefs^ here is to mollify Q£ta<via^ does it with a veiy ill Qrace: And 
'tis a very odd Way of fatisfying her, to tell her, the War, heraifes^ 
fhall*/tf«r, i. e. caft an' Odium upon her Brother. I have no Ddubc» 
bat we muft read, ^ with the Adtlition only of a lingle Letter, 

ShaJIikmnyour Brother. '^^^■"'^ 
i. e. Shall lay him under Conftrainty i fliall put him to fubh Shifty 
that he (hall neither be able to make a Progrefs againft, or to prga- 
dice. Me. <And this Emendation* is precifely confonant to what PJfc- 
\tarch CAyn that O^avius, underftanding the fudden and wonderful! 
preparations of Jnto/fy, was not a Ijttle aftonifh'd at it ; for he him- 
ia^was in many Wants; and the- People were forely opprds'd with 
the i^reat and grievous- Exadions of M6ncy. For every Perfoft of 

Conditioa 
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t^d Auf onie ofta ChEoixriAj 

Shall ftrain your brother } make four fooneft hafte jr' 
So, your dcttrc s are yours. 

00. Thanks to my lord. 
The y^w of Power make me, moft weifk, moA vrtmk^ 
Your reconciled ! wars *twixt youf 'twain wo^ld be 
As if the world (hould cleave^ and thK Ma metf 
Should folder up the rift. 

jffft. When it appears to you whefe thiibeguw/ 
Tum your fitifplearure that wt^ i for om* faults 
Qua never fae fo equal, that your love 
Ow eifBally move wkh them. Prbvide yo«r Going r 
Chufe your own company, and comniaiid what coft 
Ifour heart has mind to. [£^^/; 

Entef Enobarbus and Eror. 

Em. rtow now, friend Eros ? 

M^As. The»'$ ftfange mmi, coAie, Sit. 

Eno. WhMt man? 

Eros. Cafar v^d Lepi4us have made war opocr Porn^ 

Epp. This is ^d| what b the fuccefs ? 

Eros. Cafar^ ftaviqg made ufe of him fe the w»-# 
^Ofl: Pompey^ prcfcntly denied him rivalty, would not 
let him partake in the glory of the. ad^ion> ^^ ^^^ 
refting here^ aecufes him of letters he h^ formerly 
^rote CO Porupty. Upon his own appeal^ feizes him % 
£0 the poor Third is up, 'tiH death enlarge hift confine. 

Eno. Then woidd thou had'il; a pair of chaps, no' 
more, and throw between them^ all the food thou' hafty 
they'll grind the other. Where's Antmy ? 

Eros. He^s walking in the ^rden thus ) mcf fptirm 
The ru(h that Mes before him. Crys, *« fool Lepidmf 
And threats the throat of that his o£cer>^ 
That murdcr'd Pompey. 

Mm. Our great Naty*s riggfd. 

Eros. For IfaJy and C^efary morey^ Domitiusj' 

Coaditson was eblig'd tQ faniifli the fotirth part of his Goods and Re- 
venues ; and the very Lihertines (l^ e. thoie, whoie Fathers had onoe' 
been Bondmen, and were enfranchifed) were taxed an eighth part of 
i2l ^ir Goods to be raifed at one Payment; 
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ANtONt and ClEOPAtRA. %7^ 

Is/ly lord d^rcs you preicntly^ my nrwi 
I migbt have told hereafter. 

Eno. ^TwiU bo aaiigbti bu( Itf it bc^ bring me to 

Eros. Come^ Sir. ([£ii9iMtf. 

SCENE changes t6 the Tahci h RoQte. 

Enter Csefar, Agrippa, ^n^ Mecsen^. 

C^ef. /"^Ontenfiiuog Rome^ he has done all dui^ and 

V-i more. 
In jtlexandriai here's the nasner Qf it: 
I'th* market-^ace on a Tribunal filvei 'd^ 
Cleopatra and himfelf in chairs of gold 
Were publickly enthroned y at the feet, fkt 
€^j0riff wh^aj thev ca^U my fi«h?f*s ion ^ 
And ^1 the unlawful iflue, that their luft 
Since then hath made between them* Unto her j 
He gave the 'ftabliflimcnt of M&ptj nude hier 
Qj[; l9\\fcir ^JTiVi, Qm^h ICfii^ 
Abfolute Queen. 

Mec. This in tbp puWick ^ytj? 

Caf VxksL coBuwQn ihcw-place, where their exeici&J 
His tons wnre there proclainx'd the. Kinge of Kings } 
Great Nkii^% P(irtki4t wi Arnunm 
He £^^ t<? AifiHani§rs to PioUmy he affign'd 
f ^^r/Vi, Cifm0^ 9nd Pbdsntcia : flie 
In the habilimeots of the Goddefi J^s 
That day fLpp^^j'^, ^od oft before gafveattdiencey 
^s 'tis reported, fo. 

Mec. Let Rome be thus informed. 

Agr. Who, queafie with his infolence already. 
Will their good thoughts call from him. 

Caef. The people know it, apd have now r«celv*4 
- Hiis accufations. 

>/jgr. Whom does he accufe ? 

C^f. C^far', and that having in Sicify 
Sextus Pompeius fpoil'd, we had not rated him 
His part o'th* IQe. Then does he J&y, h« knt mc 

Some 
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Some Shipping unreftor'd. Laftly^ he frets^ 
That, Lepidus of the TriuraTiratc ' 
Should be depos'di and) being, that we deiain 
AH his revenue. 
.,jdfer. Sir, this fliould be anfwer *<f. 

C^f. 'Tis done already, and his racflcnger gone : 
t tohl Bim, Lepidus was grown cpo cruet s 
That he his high authority abus'd. 
And did deferve his Change, For what IVe conquered,; 
I grant him part > but then in his jtrmenia^ 
And other of his: conquered Kihgdoios, I 
Demandthe like. 

Mec. He*ll never yield to that. 

Caf. Nor muft he then be yielded to in this. 

Enter OAavia^ with attendants* 

Oaa. Hail, Cafar^ and my lord ! hail, itaoft deai^ 
C^farf 

C^efi That ever I fliould call thee Caft-away! 

OS. You have opt caird me fo, nor have youcaufe. 

Caf. Why haft thou ftol'n upon us thus? you comcf 
not 
Like C^far's fifter j the wife of Anttmy 
Shoaid have' an ai^my for an ufder, and 
The neighs of horfe to tell of \itx approach, 
Long ere ihe did appeisw. Thfc trees by th* w^ 
Should haiire borne men, atid expe6l:iition fainted. 
Longing for what it had not. Nay, the duft 
Should have afcerided to the roof or hejiv'n, 
Rais'4 by your populous troops ^ but you are come ()7)- 

A 

(37) .■* '^' . ' ' .i* ' • • ■ ■ hutyok are cme. , 

A Market-maid to Komt i and hm;e prevented 
ne Oftentation of our Lo<ue, njtjhich left unjhe^p^ , 

Tlib dragging, inharmonious Alexandrine^ I am perfwaded, is the Ma- 
imfadure of our Player-Editors. They lov'd a iounding Word ; and 
feeing One that did not fo full/ ahfwer th^l End, and one that they, 
perhaps, were hot immediately acquainted- with, they> doubtleis, took 
it for an Abbreviation. I dare" iky, the Poet wrote; 
7i&* Oftent of our Lo4fe^ *whicij left urrfre^wn^ 
i. e. tiicihewiog» Token, Demonfiration' of our Love : and' h<^ a(es it 

' Bodi^ 
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Antony and Cleopatra^ 17) 

A market- maid to Rome^ and have •prevented ? 
The oftcnt of our love > which, left unfliewn, 
Is often le& unlov'd ; we ihould have met you 
By fea and land, fupplying every ftage 

With an augmtoted greieting. 

,. O^. Good my lord^ , 

To come thiis was I not conftrainM^ but did i( 
On. my free will. My lord, Mark Antony y 
Hearing that you prepar'd for war^ acquainted! 
My grieving ear withal j wliereon I bcgg'd 
His pardop fdr teturn. 

Caf. Whicji foon he granted, (58) 
Being an Obftrud 'tween his luft and him; 
OSt. Do not fey fo, my lord. 

Iboch in thde Aoceptatioiis, and ]ikewi(^ to fignify QAentation; The 
JUxandrike therefore is wholly unQeceflar/. 
Merchant of Vinia: 

VJe all W Chfirvanct of CMkijy 

Like one *well fiudied in a fdd Oftent — 

To pleafe bis Urahdam. 
And again ; 

-Pi fkeriyy and employ your chi^efi Thoiights 
< td Cdurtjiip, andfuch fair omenta ^ L^e^ 

As Jhail cOTPvementljf become you tberti 
Andin.K. HemyY. ^ ' 

Giving full Tropiy^ Signal, anJ O&ent, 

^ite from himjelf to God. ■ ' 

(38) fnicb food ki granted; . / . 

; Seif^ an AYAn^U'ween bis tuft and bim,} . .... 

Jniotty very foon comply'd to kt Offaw'a go, at her RMueil, kys 
C€efar i and why ? Becauie (he was an dhftraB between his itiordi- 
hate Paffion aiid hifti. U Mt. Pope, or any other of the Editors, m^ 
derftandthis; 1*11 willingly fubmit lo be taught the Meaning: bitctill 
then,, I .flifift bdieye, tl^ Poet wrote i. 

Being an Oh^M^.'' fnibeen bis tuft and him. 
i. e. His Wife being an Qbflruflion; a; Ear, to the F^rdfeGatioti ^f his 
wanton Pleafures wiA Cleopatra. And I am the rather convinced 
that this is the true Reading, becanfe Mr. Wdrhurton llarted ther £- 
mendation too^ unkniowing that I had meddied with the. Pailkg^. And 
the judiciotts Readers of SbahJ^eare muH have obferv'd, that he is 
fond of coining Subftantives out of Verbs i/itholiit giving them the 
JDefledtions of Nouns : So He ufcs Aff^Bs for AffeMr^ii tmpr^ for 
impreffioh, Impofe for tmfofition, Sollicits for SoHscitatiohsi Compare for 
Ctmparifin^ Proteft for Proteftation, Depart for Departure ^ Effufe fof' 
Mffufion^ Prepare for Trepiarmtion, Atcufe kt Accufation, «€. £c. 

Vet. VI. f C^. 
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ft74 ANTONt dflJCttX^fAtKAi 

C^f. I liavc «ycs upon h^v ., . 

And his affairs come xa n^. on. the wmd ;' ' 
Where is be no^^ I ^ 

OS. My lordi in vfAfc^)!^/. 

C^j: No, mymoft.wrotiseclLiiftef ; ClSfiOrS 
Hath nodded him to her. He bath given hjsem{iircf 
tip to n whore, who now are levying / 
The Kipgs o*th' earth lor war. He hiith affirni))kd 
Boccbus-^ King of LiiyAr ArckeU^s 
Of Cappadoda^ FbilaJilpbosKmg 
Of Papblagoniai the Thracian KiM jfduUaSf 
King Malcbus of Arakia^ Kufrg otEonU 
Herod of Jewry^ Mithridates King 
Of Comagene^ Pokmon and JmntAS^ 
The Kkig of Af^i<f^ and Lycaomoj ^ 
liVith amore larger lift of fcepters. . ^ 

Off. Ay me, moft wretched. 
That have my heart parted t>€iwixt two Irica^ - 
That do afflift each other 1 ^ 

Citf. Welcome hither j 
Your letters did witb^bold otir t>r!teking forth, 
; 'Till we perce|v'4f both how fon were wrong kd^ 
And we in i^egligett daif^;erfL cheer your hiB^rti - 
Be you not troubled with the tiipe, which, df^es 
O'er your content thefe ftrong neceffitie; p 
But let determio*d ibiags m fiefiiny 
Hq14 un^wail*ii their way. Welcottre tmUMe t 
INojthJi^ more 4car to me. You are a&us*di , 
Aefmid the v^^k^f .thpught^ and the %h Qo^(]Jf) 
To-do you juftice, inakeicheix minhtossr^ ' 
Of US| and thofe that love you. fie of/icoaiiGprty. 
jiiod^pver welcome to us. • 

tQ'^hjeu JMfiici^ make his Mipifters 

G^ iw, joni'thofe that Uvfj^ou,} 
^Whjmm Sifii^ffiiarf he guilty of iiich hn olmoas hXk Coopodf 
i^e^hflBfids^mkf his Ji/Hn^ers? He has not writ thus in a Pairalkt 
iitaSige9jt)Vid theidbre the Abrurdky ought to be laid to the Editors. 
Macbeth 

Ji fiP^fir<Aak$ngi and tbt PowVs abo^ 

Put Mr thdr Infirtntunts^. Macbefh. 
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jff". Wclcom^i Jady. * . - . .. x .. . . ^ ^ - 
, . M$c. Wclco^ac, ^i^x^^m. 
Eacthcgfj j«ij?(>«irf $i[pc$ i^jr? *9^ pity jjopii 
Only th* adultcroMg ^Jl^^Sb PwJ^rgd ^ , 
In his abominations, turns youi)|^ - ^ 
And, gives his potent regiaient JI9 ji tn^ 
That ufldTes it ^^i)«|it m^. 

Oa. Is it fo, Sif ? ^ , 

C^y: It is mod certain: jffeftcr, y^.^opofii jpray yioj^ 
Be ever known tb paticuce* J^ 4ffV*^§i^V^ 

- - ^x/n" Ckopatra iiffif Enobartms; 

C/fb. It will be even' with thc0^ dofibt it not. 

Em. But why, w^, why ? :— - 

C/^(r. Thou l^aft foreQpoke my Seii^ in' thd^ Wm; 
Arid fafy^ft, it is not &. 

JEw, Well; is it, is kf V '' 

cup. |.s'c tfot t£cnounc'4 <>g^Qft i^^ W^y i^ottldt 
tiot we be there in |)crfonf? 

Em. Wellv < coaid repiyi if ^elhouM iSrrve with 
Iiorfe atfd mares^ together^ the horfe \7cre nierdy Iq]^^ 
the nrares would bear a foldier smdf his hbrfe, ' 

C&(?. Wisrtis'tyoti:%? ' 

Ena. Toiit prefc^ice needs i!buft ^u22^e Antony % 
Ta:ke from his hfcart, take from his brain, ftomV titt^c^ 
What ftioutd niot then be f|Mur'd. He is already 
:. T[*radac'd for l.cvity,'and 'tis faid xiiltomi^ ■ 
"X^^^ Photinui an eunuch, and your m^d;,^ 
Manatjg* t^s war. * "'''' 

Cleo. Sink ^e^ifff^' and their tongues ^t^^ 
That fpeak againil us I A charge \^e hear t*t|^ y^TKtf 
AAd, as the Pcefidejpt of xny Kingdp^, "wil^ I 
Al^pear there for a inah. Speak qpt sgaiiift'ic, ' 
I wiirnot^tay Ijchind; ^ ' "^ ""! 

' ^ £w/^r Antony W Canidftis^ 

Eno. Nay, I have done : here q^v^ t^^pcfi^^. 

Ant* Is it not ftrange^ Canidiuf^ 

T * That 
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t^6 Antony and CttoifAtKA^ 

Tkat firom Tarentum^ and Brundujium^ 

He could fo quickly cut th* Ionian Tea, 

And takeifl Taryne? Yotr have heard an't, Sweet? 

Cleo. Celerity is never more admir'd 
Than by the negligent. 
jfnt. A good fcbukCi 
Which might have well beconfd the beftof mctf 
To taunt at flacknefs. CanidiuSy we 
Will fight with hinf by fca. 
Cleo. fly 'fca, what elfe? • v : -. « 

Can. wty will my lord do fo ? 
jfnt. For That he dares us to*t. 
Em. So hath my lord darM him to (ingle fight. 
Can. Ay, and to wage tb» battcUc PbirfSa^ 
Where C^r fought with Pompey, But thcfe ofiei;^^ 
Which icrve not Tor his vantage, he ihakespffj 
And fo fliould vou. > *' 

Em. Your ftii|)s are *not well io^nn'd> 
Your mariners are muliteers, .reapers,, people 
Ingrpft by fwift imprcfe. Iq C^yir's fleet ... 
Are thofe, that often have *g^inft,Ppw/»i'jv foughfj? 
Their ihips are yare^ yours iicavy : no difgraCc 
Shall ifall you for rcfufing him al.fca^ . . r 

jScing prepared for land. ,. ^ 

jtnt. By fea, by fca.' .-,.<; 
Eno, Moft worthy Sir, yoy therein tVow ^if 
The abfolute foldierlhip you have by Jj^yad j , ^^ , ^ 
Diftfaftyour army, which doth molt gojifiife , 
Of war-mark*d footmen : leave, unexecuted . 
Your own Renowned knowledge j. quitf forfgtf 
The way which promifes aflurance, and 
Give up your Self mecrly to chance and hazard, . 
From hrm fecurity. 

Jnt.yW fight atfea. ' 

Cleo. I have^fixty fails, defar none better. 
Ant. Our ovefpiiis of (hipping will we burn. 
And, ^ith the reft full-mann*df from th* head oiASlium 
Beat the approaching C^yir. But if we fail, 
We then can do*t at land. 

•■■''*■" Enter 
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Antony df»d? Cleopatra, ^y^ 

Enter a Mejftnger. 

Thvbufincfs? - 

Mef. The news is true, my lords he is defcfiedf 
Ci^far has taken Toryne. 

Ant. Can be be there in perfon ? *tis impoflible. 
Strange, that his Power flxould be fo* CanidiuSj 
Our nineteen legions thou /halt hold by^ land. 
And our twelve thoufand horfe. We'll to our ihip^ 
Away, my "itbetis/ 

* * *. . . . • 

Enter a Soldier* 

How now, worthy Toldier? 

Sold. Oh noble Emperor, do not fight by fea, 
Truft not to rotten planks : do you n^ifdoubt 
This fword, and thefe my wounds ? let the Egyptians 
And the PAfl?»/V/<«»j go a ducking: we ' 
Havq us*d to conquer ftanding ori thte earcl^ * 
And fighting foot to foot. • 

^nt. Wdl, 'Wclli away. ' 

[jE^ceunt Am. Qeo. ^ift/Enoh. 

Sflh .By HmuU Sy I thxnkyl am i'th* right. 

Can. Soldier, thoi;i arts but' his whole aftiohgroWi 
Not in the power on't : (p pur kader's led^ . ^' ^ 
And we are womens Vf^^n. ' \ . 

Sdld. You keep by lan4 ' 
The legions^ drfd the hotfe wKble, do you notf 

Can: Marcus OEtavius^ Marcus Jtiftrems^ 
Publicola^ and Cueliusy are for fea: • . \' . '} ' ' 
fiut we keep whole by land. This fpccd of Ci^> 
Carries beyond belief. 

Sold. While h? w^s yet in Rpme^ 
His Power went out in iuch diflra£tiong as 
Pcgui^y all fpies. . . r- 

edit. WWs bis lieutenant, hear you? 

Sold. They fay^ one Taurus. 
. Cm. Well I iknow tfee man. 

T ^ Enttr 
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, Ektif a Mefengnr. 

M^f* The Emperor calk Oanidius. 
Cuk. With .n«M^s the tlme^ in kt^r» Jo^ throes 
forth, ^ . 

Each ihimitCf (bitie. ^ ^Eietikf. 

i,ntfr Ga5far> w/Vlf fei rfr^j inarchln^.r 

^f. taunts^ 

Taur. My lord. » : '^ 

C^ Strike not by Und. Keep whole, p^vdke o'ot 
battel, 
•Till we have done at fea. Do not^xcced . 
Thepre&riift rff thi$ fcroui ; our fortune lyes 
Upon thtt jitni^* , {l;&^euMt. 

i^*fr Aijt*ny ^i^ fincJBatbte^^ 

jffit. 'Seti^lyfC.VK (quadro^i on ;^ond ilde o^tH^ iifll, 
|n eye of C^farH battle] from whifch place 
We may the number of the mips behold^ 
Atld[>{b.proo{ed,«f:cordia^ly« \lkxeunt. 

Q^pidiusiff^fiil^^ hii id^dritmy oM hUfoi^ the 

way: sfiir tHefr gbit^'tn:, ts b^td tU H^ifi if a fed* 
filbu Alarum. Enter E^bairbtai- 

Eno. Ifxng^ iiti)ght;j alioaught, t can behold no 

lopgcr^ c . , 

Th* Anton%0Sy the JEgyift0,fk admiral^ 
Wlhi^^thttib fixty, file, M.turn the rudder; 
To fce'ti mine eyes arc blamed. 

&nt}k Scariis. 

Scar. Gods and Goddeflbs, 
All the whole! Synod of thpm ! 

iS»^. What's thy paffion? . .^ 

Scar. The greater cande oif theVorfd is loft 
With very ignorance > we have kifs'd away 
Kingdoms and Provinces.^ 

Jfew. How appears the" fight? . 
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Scar. On our fide like the cokcn'd peftilcnce. 
Where death is fare. Yduf ribauU oag of jSigffit 
(Whom Icprdfie a'eruke!} i'tV midft o'th' fight, 
(When vatitage like a pair of twias appcafd 
Poth as the fame, or rather ours the eiders) 
Tfte bree^tf upon her, Uke* ir co^ in 7«0r» 
Hoifts fails, at)d flies. 

£»0. Tte^ri»ebdd: . 

Mine eyes did ficken at the fighft^ ind could oo( 
Endure i further ritw. 

Scar. She once botg lodfc^ 
.The noble min of her magick, jtnt^f 
Qaps on his frii'^wnig,^ like a doating malUrdt 
JLiCfavihg tbci fight int height, flies af«^r her; 
I neirer f»w an a^n oFfuch ihamei 
£xn<rieQec, manhood) honour oe'cr iK(6n 
Did violate- «fl!^itrfelfc 

Can. Our fortune on the &a is but ^f brdath^ 
Aad finks moft foosentably^ Had our Generkl 
Beiif wba0.he knew biBfitel^ tchad fione well; 
Oh, he^has^given example for oar ttight^ 
Moft groiiy by his own. 

£»d. Ay, ari yo1r thereabouts ? why tlictt, goroft 

nigtek' in4|cdf r ^ 

Can. Toward Peloponntfui 4^e they fled. 

Scar. Tis eafie to't. 
AndtbcrftJ will ^tteii^.^Wba<firrtherco«ei. 

Can. To C^^y^r WillJ[>rc»dcr 
My legions and my horfe ^ fix KftO^s si^rca^y 
Shew me the w^y of yielding. 

Eno. ril yet follow 
The woqnded chance of Anti^JPfi thbugH my re«f6l| 
gits in thip windl ag^inft me. {Ekennttfi^^^Uy. 

Enier Antony, '^itb Eros and oth^ aSfewianUf 
Ant. Hark, the land bids me tread no more upra*t, 
1% is »ij)*n»'d 50 bcv W^ Fj"itods, cQn»5 ^»»h5ry 

T 4 I 
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x8o Antony j«// Cleopatra^ 

I am So latcd in the world, that I 
Have loft my way for ever. I've a fliip 
Laden with gold, take That, divklc it | flie. 
And make y out peace with C^far. ' 

Omnes. Fly ! not wc.^ 

Jnt. Pve fled my fclf, and hasrc inftrofted, cowardf 
To run, and (hew their flioulders.. Friends, be gone* 
I have my felf rcfolv'd upon a courfe. 
Which has no need of ?ou. Be gone, 
My trcafure's in the harbour. Take it» ■ oh, 
I followed That I blufli to look upon -, 
My very hairs do mutiny ; for the white 
Reprove the brown fdr raHinefs, and they them 
For fear and doating. Friends, be gone} you ffaali 
Have letters from me to fome friends, that will 
Sweep your way for you. Pray you, look not fud^ 
Nor make replies of lotl^nefs i take the hint, 
Which my defpair proclaims. Let them be left. 
Which leave themVelves. To the fca- fide ftraight- way : 
I will poflcis you of that Ihiip and treafure. 
Leave nje, I pray, a little > pray you now — ^- 
JNay, do fo 5 for, indeed, I've loft command, 
therefore, I pray yoU" ? i f I'll fee you by and. by. 
f [^Sits dawn: 

JEnter CJeopatra, led hy Cbarmiap c^nd Iras, to Aqtony. 

Eros. Nay, gentle madam, to him, comfort hijft, 

Iras, Do, moft dear Queen. , 

Char. Do? why, whatelfe? 

Cleo, Let m^ fit "down 5 oh Juno J 

jtnt. No, no, no, no, no. 

Eros. Sep ypp here. Sir \ 

Ant. Oh fie, fie, fie. 

Char. Madam •> — • . 

Iras. Madam, oh good Emprefsi 

Eros. Sir, Sir. ^ 

Ant. Yes, my lord, yes •, he at Philippi kept 
His fword e*cn like a dancer, while I ftrook 
The lean and wrinkled C»^«i, ind 'twas 1 
That t^c mad Brutus ended % he alone , 

Pe^t 
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Antomt tfff^ Cleopatra. %.%% 

Pealt on lihutcosLoivy^ and no praftice had 
. In the brave fqiiares of war r yet now-*^ np matter ^-« 

Cleo. Ah^ &sa^ by. ' 

£ros. The Queen, my lotd, the Queen—— 

Iras. Cp to him. Madam, fpeak to him^ 
He is unqilaKtied witli very iMtne. 

Cleo. Well then, fuftain me ; oh! 

Erps. Moft noble Sir j arife, the Queen approaches! 
Her head's declined, and death will feize her, but 
Your comfort makes the refcue. 

jtnt. I have offended reputation i 
A moft unnobit fwervii^ ' ". '■■ . ■ 

Eros. Sir, theQucen. 
' jfnt. O whtther'haft thou led me, Mgypt? fee^ 
How I convey my ihame out of thine eyes 5 
By looking back on what iSre left behind, 
*Stroy*d in (Jiflionour, 

CUo. -Ohi my lord, my lord j . . 

Forgive my fearful fails ; I little thought. 
You would have followed. 

jfnt. ^gypU thou kncw'ft too well. 
My heart was to thy rudder ty*d by th*^ firing. 
And thou (hould'ft towe me after. O'er my fpirit 
The full fupremacy thou knew'ft j and that 
Thy Beck might from the bidding of the Qod? 
Command me, 

Cleo. Oh^ mypardpn. 
-^»/, Now I muft 
To the young man fend humble treaties, dodge 
And palter in the ihift of lownefi j who. 
With half the bulk o*th' world, playM as I plcas'd. 
Making and marring fortunes. You did know. 
How. much you were my conqueror 5 and that 
My fword, made we^k by my affe&ion, would 
Obey it on all caufe. 
Cleo. O, pardon, pardon. 
j/nt. Fall not a tear, I fay ; one of them rate^ 
All that is won and Ibft: give me a ki(s, 
Even this repays me; 
We fent our Schoolmailer> is he come back ? 
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Love, I «m j^ p( J^VHii' ib(pe wkie^..^ .. . _ 
We fcombeBinoft, wheQ 190ft Aid b^Efsfel M^wt^ . 

S C £ N E aG^^jt r^ CaAt V ^^. 

Cff. t Ei'I* Hiih appear, thatV ^mcfrotft Jdony^ 
1^ Know you Jbim f 
DqU Citfar^ *tis his Schoolmallberi «^ .j, 
An argument that he is pludkc, wbeji^itder 
He fi^mlsr fo poor ^ pinoion o£ %h ^i^r . 
Which had fuperfiuous. Kings |or meuengers. 
Not many moons gone by* 

Enter Jmbajadpr from Abtbtiy, 

C^f. Approach and Ibcak. » 

^io^« Such as I am, I come trom Antonj ; 
I was of late as pe^^y to bis en^s, 
As is th$ morn-dew on the myrtle leaf 
To his grand fea. . 

Cief. Be*t fo, declare thine oAce, 
Amb. Lord of his fortunes he falutes tbee^ and 
Jl.equircs to live in Mgypt^ which, not granted, 
He leiTens his requefts, and to thee fue& 
To let him breathe between the heqiv^ds and earthy 
A private man in Jtben$ : this for^ ^im. 
Next, Cleopatra doc^ confefs thy U:reacneCs ; 
Submits her lb thy, i^ight, and q( thee craves 
The circle of the Ptddmies for her heirs. 
Now hazarded to tliy grace. 

Caf. tor AnioHy^ 
I have lio ears to his reqdeft. The Queen 
Of aiidience, nor defire, (hall fail j fo ihe 
Fronj Mgypt drive her all- diCgracctd friend. 
Or lake his lire there. This if foe perform^ 
She (hall not fue unheard. So to thea^ ^o;h« 
jfmb. fortune purfue thee! 
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C^f. Bring him through the bandis t ; 

To try thy dd^qiicM^ iNIW 'k|s«l<M| diQ^ateH, 
From jlntony win Gmpitft^ pirbttifei ^« r^TKyfAik. 
And, in our name, wl^en (he i:eqiiArC% «M ttldlre^ 
From thine invcption^ olFdn. WoAtft aftfabt 
\n ihtit hktt fbi'tiiiSes ftrofag^ but %rmi vfitt pttjbre 
l^he heVf-t«ueh'ii V»lhll. Tf y tk]f irttimiflg, ^i^^j I 
Make thine own edift for thy pains, which Wb 
Will ailfw» is d laW. 

fbyir, C^JUf^ I gtt; : - ' i: 

C^/ Obferve, hdit ^/iT^Mf bCc^ftiM MMAWf 
And what thdil tbink^ll his ^tfy aSiefi r]^iKg 
Ixji every power that nio^fts* 

nyr. tsfatj Ifhilh ([«***». 

SCENE changes to Alexandria. 

Eni^ Cleopatra, Enobarbus, Charftiiani M^tras. 

CUo. i¥7HAt (ball we «K Shatntrlms t 
W £w. Tbinki*hadie. 
CUo. Is jtmmyr or ti^e; in fhtlt fbi^ thisf 
£if^. Antwj only, that would maite his will 
Lbrid of his* reafon. Wha€ althdu^ you fled 
From that great face of war, whole ftverai ran^l 
Frighted each other? why fhould he follow your 
The itch of his affe&ioh mould ^bt then 
Have nickt his captairilhft^i *t ftcR a *^A[t, 
• When BMf fcfe hklf the iJ^dfld ^^s**, htt bein^ 
The ihifefed qfdcttioh. ^T^As a ftiifce Ab Wfi 
Than was his lofk, to courfc J^otit flyiiig fligSj 
And leavi his nav^ g^itig. 
^Uo. Pr^ythcc, peace. 

Enter Antony^ hnth tBe AmbhffaSar. 

Ant. Is that his anfwer ? \ 

Afhb. Ay, my lord. 

Ant. p[:hc Quccft (hill thtti WVd diStotcfid, 
So fhe will yield us up. 

AmB. 
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*S4 Antony and Cieopatha. 

Jfiib. He fays fa. 

Ant.^ Let her know*t. • 
To the boy C</ir fend this grizled bcad^ • 
And he will fill <hy wiflies to the brim 
With Principalities. 

C/rtf. That head, my lord ? , 
' Ant. To him again) tell him; he wearis therofe 
Of youth vpoQ hims from which, the world, ihould 

iiotic 
Something particular $ his coyn, (hips, legions. 
Maybe a coward's, wbofe minillers.wpuld prevail 
Under, the fervice of a child, as foon . 
As i'th^ <:ommand of Cafar. I dare him tjierefprf? 
To lay his gay comp^rifonj apart, 
^Andat^fwer me declined, fword againft (word, 
Our felves alone s TU write it, follow me. 

\Exit Antoofp 

Eno. Yes, like enough 5 high -batterdTC^r will 
Unftate his happinefs, and be ftag'd to th* mew . 
Againft a fwordcr. — I fee, mens judgments arc 
A parcel of their fortunes, and things outward \ 
J)o draw the inward quality after them. 
To fufFcr all alike. That h? Ihould dream, . . 
Knowing all meafures, the full C^far will. 
Anfwcr his emptincfs ! -^»-~ Ctefar^ thou haft fubdu*d 
His judgo^cnt too. . 

Enter a Servant. 

Ser. A mcrtenger from C^i^far. 

Cko. Wbaf, no more ceremony? fee, my women,-r» 
Againft thjc blown rofe may they flop tteir nofe. 
That knecl'd unto the buds. Admit him, Sir. 

Eno. Mine horjefty and I begin to fquare ^ (40) 

(40) Mine Himtfy and I h'igin'H fquare^ 

The Loyalty^ luell held to Fools, does maki 

Our Faith meer Foify: &c.J . 
Jf I fee.any thin^ of the Poet's Sentiment in this Paibge, Both the 
Text and Pointing, arc (lightly deprav'd ; and, I think, 1 have re- 
^rm'd Both juftly. After Endarbus has faid, that his Honetty and 
be begin to quarrel, (i. c that his ReaToq {hews him (o be miilaken in 
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Alitdtir and CttoPAtni. 1S5 

Tho' loyalty, well held, to fools does make 
Our faith meer folly : yet he, that can eodare 
To foitow with allegiance a faH'n lord, 
Do*s conquer him that did his mafkr conquer, 
4nd earns a place i'th* ftory. 

Enter Thyreus* 

Cletf. C^far's Will ? 

Tbyr. Hear it apart. 

Ckd. None but friends i fa^ boldly* 

3iyr. Sky, haply, are they friends t& jfnf^^ 

Eno.' He needs as many,* Sir^ as Cafar has : . 
Or needs not us. If defar pleafe, our mafter 
Will leap to be his friend $ for as you know,- 
Whofe he is, we arc, and that's deforms. 

Tiyr. So. 
Thus then, thou moH renown'd, C^/ar intreatff. 
Not to confidtr in what cafe thou ftand'ft 
Further than he is defar. 

Clio. Go on i — fight royal. 

Tbyr. He knoWs that you embrace not jikt^Mf 
As you did love, but as you fear*d him. 

Cleo. Oh! Ijtfia: 

Tiyr. The fears upon your honour, therefore, hi 
Do*s pity, as conftrained blemiflies, 
Not as defcrv*d. 

Cko, He is a God, and knows 
What is moft right. Mine honour was not yiek^ 
But conquered meerly. 

Eno. To be fure of that, ■ ■ ■ 
I will ask Antmy.^^ — Sir, thou'rt fo leaky, 
That we muft leave thee lo thy finking, for 
Thy deareft quit thee. \EKli Eno. 

MoA firm Adherence to AntQWf-^ lie immediatdy falls into dusgeaD- 
rous Reflexion: *' Tho^ Loyalcy, fiubbomly preferVd to a Mafter in 
*< kis dedin'd Fortunes, feems Folly in the Eyes of Fools; {i.c, Mc^, 
*' who have not Honour enough to think more wifely ;) yet lu^ who 
*' caa be fo obfHnately loyal» will suke as grea( a Figure on iteooidyas 
** tho Conqueror. 

tbjr. 
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JV- ShtH I Ay tp <7#j&r 
What yon jroquirf Pf hirql . ^^ ^^rijy (^gg^ 
l^o be dcfirM to giyp, fo «HTO WQwl4 iH^afe Jiixa^ 
That of.lA fcrtuibW.yw PQirfd'P^ 
To lean upon'. But it WQ^U jra^oi. lMSJj|irj% 
To hear from me yea ha^ifrft jfntoi^i 
And put yottt fetf under iiis Ihrowd^^ the vmxYcrtA Uod^ 

lord. . r. • , ; n..'>. «::• 

C&a. What's your name ? 
Srajfr. My naiqe if ^lpyrif¥h 

cko. Mm *iip^ pseffwjew (4^ ) 

Say to ^rotf : Ogry^r t^s ^ ^ P«iHf s^^ . 
1 ki& his ^Mqairiog )ij»4 j^ ^jbi?^ J^ 
To lay my .QioWM^c** f^^t,- jki^ 5lv?rc4;9^,^ 

? ell him, thv fep«>i^ »B?Q^i»*«:«^^, .... 
hear the doom of JE^yp. 

Wifdom and fQmunQjeoisil^tjng t^Sgft^her^ 
If that the former dare but w^t i( ga^, . 
IKTo chance may fliake jij[;> »Gix^ Rie !ffp^ tp ijiy 
My difCf .00 yfi»r iimd. . '1 . 

Cleo. Your Cir>&r> fiftbor Qft, , 
JB^hcn he hath mu$*d of taking Kingdoms % < 

I kijs bis conqunngianJ :^ 
JiMun, the Pointing and Text nmft be C0|ri-e<l;f(f/ Jf clip Sagtcioili 
Editpn ^reafonabiy expoonil Dij^ufatiim, here, I ^lew'thcxft to fee 
lkr|bar jota a MilUtooe :tlua I poatead tor dk>; l%e ?p^. 99t$^ 

wrote, (as Nir. Warburfon likewife iaw» ws.xnudi reft9Cf ;% 
3dij/f i/»^ Meffenga^ .,'... 
Sa^H great C^ai* Vi&ij T V J)epUta;t?oif 
/ it(^ i&/f cowering haui ^ ^ ' ^" • 

i e. by ?rmi f, ^i^s ,y<^ Hy pay Um that Qoty in s^, Kame. 
^^f Apthor fias employ*d this Word iq fev^'ral othiQi: Pafi^gi^ , 

£«// ^/iw tf^r Terror, drejl him <with our Live, 

And |p*u> i&iV Dq)atation all the Organs 

tf our 0^^ Po'w'r. * '\ MedC^rMesC 

Apd that his Friends ly Deputation 

CouU notfijoon he dranjon, i Hairy IV. 

Of all the fa^Srites^ that the ah/ent King. 

In Deputation left hehind him here. Ibid. 

■ ■ Sometimes, great Agamcoinoiiy 

Thy tople/s Deputation he puts on, Troilus, &c &c^ 

Beftow'a 
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fleftow'd his lips^ flv» pw>|t|»jr piswfe 
As it rain'd l(40iir$. 

What art thou, ftllow ? • : . T* 

• Ti&yr. Onp c^c^M vexfwm 
The jMsWigg of ^ ft^Jlisft «9^ «Hi iiprtliirft 
To have ClWinMw4 P^y'4. 
Em, You will hf» 'wpipp'd. 

Authority mdafh>in me of Viet^Wli^ j «»yUbo4.1 
Like boys unto a mufs, Kii|gs nirould ftgr( forth. 
And crjj, yjMir iwrigt ? haVic you #o fgun ?- - 
rm^«/i»«BjyeK. Tfttefepm* ^W.7n^,,«d W^h«ll^ 

Eno. 'Tis better .^»™ t^th ^ ^^^^ ^^^^ 

Than with jktt ^(1 one dywg. - . < . . ^, 
uf«/. Moon an^ %C6!..^ — 1» 

Whip Wm:T— Were^itweaty of die geeatieft Tribit; 
tarw. .. .. • f; „.. V"^^ 

That do acknowledge C^/ar, ihould I find them 
..So fowry ^^«fij*c haad^of She he^i l[wht^^s her name. 

Till, like a W, yqu'** haa^iSBgeihi, 6u)c;- - 
And whine aloud for mercy. Tll&jbito ,hfince, 

^t. Tughim ajwj^yj btil»g wWl^p'ii,. 
Brmg him ags»R« tfeis 5^ irf'Cify&^'si^wtt 
iSftr!i|Jv», errand to Win, ' i#«K/* «*-» TI»«w,. 
You were half blafted, ere I knew you: ha I 
Havel my piUpw ieft,iwpr^iir^,HrJ 
F<^rboj:n ^gettiff^ of a ljw?ful rac*V 
And by a jcm »f wpm<?n, to be ubiu'd 
By one ithw looses on FeedftT^ . , . . 
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tt% AKffoNlr afid dhtopArmAi 

jt0t. You have been a boggier ever. 
But when we in our vicioufnefs grow hard, 
(Oh mifery on't ! ) the wife Gods feal our eyes 
In our own^Ich^ drop oiir clear judgments, make vt$ 
Adore our errors, laugh at*s while we ftitie 
To our confufion. 

Clea. Oh, is't come to this ? 

jfnt. I^found you as a morfel^ cold upont 
Dead Ca^'s trencher ^t nfay, you were a fragment 
Of Cneius Pompef^ j bcfides what hotter hours^ 
Unregiftrcd in vulgar faoie, you hive 
iiuxurioufly pickc out. For I am fure. 
Though you can ^efs what temperance ihould be^ 
You know not what it Js. 

Cleo. Wherefore is this ? 

jtnt. To let a felloW that Will take rewards^ 
And fay^ Grod quit you, be familiar with . , 
My play-fellow, your hand % this kingly feal. 
And plighter.of high hearts! — O that I werd 
Upon thd hlli of BMani to out-roar ' 
The horned herd, tor I have favage caufe ! • ^ ^ 
And to proclaim it civilly, were hkc 
A bakefd necky which does the hangman thank 
For being yare about him. Is he whipped ^ 

Re-enter a Servanti ivitb Thyr^USv 

Set. Soundly^ my Lord. 

jfnt. Cry'd he? andbegg'd a' pardon i* 

Serv^ He did ask favour. 

Jtnt. If that thy Father live, let him repent 
Thou waft not made his Daughter $ and be thou ibfry' 
To follow Cafar in his Triumph, fincc 
Thou haft been whipped for foUowiog him. Hence^ 

forth. 
The white hand of i Lady feaVer thee^ 
Shake to lobk on't-— Uoget thee back to Cafar^ 
Tell him thy entertainment : look, thou fay. 
He makes me angry with him : For he feems 
Proud and difdainful, harping on what I am^ 
, . l^ot 
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Antony and Cleopatra: 185/ 

pTot what: he.knc^ I was. . He mak;c$ mc angr/i . 

And; at this time,- moft cafie 'tis to do't : 

When my good ftarsj that were my former guides^, 

Have empty left their ,0rbi,' and fhot their fires 

Into the abyftti of hell, If he miilikc , . 

My fpccch, and what is doqc, tell himi hp ^^ 

Hippafchus my enfranchise bondman, whdm'^ 

He may at pliafure whip, or h^ng, or torture;, ^^^^^ 

As hcihall Kke,' to quit pe.. Urge it thoui^^T-^^^ 

Hence with thy ftripcs, bcgpnc. ££Ar// Thyreus.* 

C/^^. Have you. done jdtT j . 

jlnt. Alack, our terrene Moon, is now cclips'd. 
And it portends alone the Fall of Antony. 

Clfo. t muft ftay his time,-^— . 

Ant. To flatter C^efar^ would yoa mingle cye^ 
With one that tyc^ his points ? 

CUo. Not, know mc yet?, 

Ant. Gold-hearted toward mt\ j 

CUo. Ah, dear, if I be fo, 
From'^my cqM teqart Jet heaven iiigcnder hail,: 
And poifon^t in the fource, and the firft ftonc ? 

Drop in my necks ^i it determines, fo 
Piflpl ve my Kfe ! ,tl^ tiext Cefario fmite ! , 
'Till by degrees the memory of niy Womb,* ^ 
Together with my brave JE^:y^//Wall,. 
(42) By Che difcamlying of this pelktttfct ftormy 

lAt 

{42) ^y fhe dircattering of^ this feUetud Staring This Rfeading we owe 
firft, \ prdbmfe, to Mx.Ko^e: ztA Mr, Pope hks very faithfully iall'ii 
i°tb It. The old Folios read, difcandering : from wliich Corruption 
both Dr. Thirliy and I faw, we mufl retrieve the Word with- which I 
have reformM the Text. Clkopatra's Wifli is this; that the Gods would 
uigender Hail arid poyfoh if; and that as it fell upon her ahd her SfaB- 
/^, and melted, their lives might dct<irmi^c, as That difloivM and 
difcandie^ : the congealing of the Water into Hail he metaphorically 
calls candying : and it is an Image he is fofiid of, in feveral other Pafla- 
ges. So, in the next Asa of*thjs very Play ; 

*— -* — ' The Ffearte, 

■ ' to «whom I gave 

^ neir Wifies^ ^^ difcandy, melt tbei> Sheet's 
On hloffoming Csefar. 

Ten Confiience5\ that ftand^t'wtxt me andlASsoi, 
; Candied be Th^ty, ^d melt ire thy mleft, Tcmpeft. , 
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i9<i ANt0Nt and Cleopatra* 

Lie gravelefs) *ciH the flies and gnats of NiU 
Have buried them for prey ! 

jfm. Vm fatisfied: 
C4efar fets down in jtkxandtla^ where 
I will opjpofe his fate. Our force by lan({ 
Hath noHy held j our fevcrM navy too 
Have knit again^ afid floaty threatning moft iea-Iike. 
Where haft thou been, my heart ?doft thou: hear^ Lady? 
If from the field I (hould. return once more 
To kifs thefe lips^ I will appear in bk>od ^ 
I and my fword will earn my chronicle y 
Thcrc*s hope in'C yet. 

CU9. That's my brave Lord, 

jlnt. I will be trcble-fincw'd, hearted, breath'dy 
And fight malicioufly : for when mine hours 
Were nice and lucky^ men did ranibme lives 
Of me for jefts} but now V\\ fet my teeth, 
And fend to darknefs all that ftop me. Come^ 
Let's have one other gaudy night : call to me 
All my lad Captains^ fill our bowls s once more 
Let's mock the midnight bell. 

Cko^ It is my birth-day j 
I had thou^t, t'havie held it poor : But &ice my Lori 
Is Antony agtin^ I will be CUofatra. 

jtnt. We will yet 44 well. 

Cko. Call all his noble Captains to my Lord. 

jtnt. Do foy we'll fpeak to them, and to night I'll 
force 
The wine peep throi^h their fears. Come 6ni, my 

Queen j^ 
There's fap in't yet. The next time I do fight^ 
m make Death love me : for I v^ill contend 
Even with his pcftijent fey the. {Exeuiril. 

^ ^11 th$ cold Brooke 

Candied luith Ice, catvdie thy MorniHg Tafie 
To cure thy o^er-nigbfs Surfeit ? Timon ^ AthaB. 

%^ let the candied Tmgue lick ahfurd Pofkpi Hamlet. : 

Why^ ivtat a deal of amdicd Court efie 

^Us fawning Gr^bound ibeu did proffer m ! l Henry IV. 

Em, 
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ANtONY dffj ClEOP AtK L ls% 

kno. Now he'll out-fiare the lightning i to be fa« 
, . rious,' .^. , ^^ ^, .^^. 

Is to be frighted out of fear; 9[nd^' in that ipood^ 
The doye will peck the eftridge; and I fee ftill, 
A diminution in our Captain's brain 
Reftores his hearty when valour pre^i on reafon, 
It eats the fword it fights with : I will (eek 
Some way to leave him. [Exit. 



A C t IV. 

S C E N £, CaefarV Camp. 

Mfiter Caftfar; Agrippa,' and Mecacnas, with ibeir Jrmjl 
Caefar reading a Lettiu 

C jk i A ^. 

H1L calls me bof, and chides ^s he h^d poweir 
To beat rac out olf Mgypt. My' mcflcnger 
Me hath wbipt with ifods,' dares me to pcf fo* 
nal Combat, 
Cafar to Antony. Let the old rtrffiadf knbw, 
I have many other ways to die: mieab time^\ 
Laugh at hi3 challenge. 

Mec, Qafar mtift think,' . ' , . ^ 

When One fo Great begins itit^i he's hiriitcct 
Even to falling. Give him no breathy* but now 
Make Bioot of his Diftraaiob: itef er angcif 
Made good guard for it felf. 
. Q^ef. (45) Let out beft heads 
Know that to morrow the laft of iniany battelsf 
We mean to fight. Within our' filc^ thete are 

Or 

(43) I • ■ • 'r Lit our tefi iteads kntiw^ 

That to morrow the iaft of Battled r- 

Wi mean toJ^bt.y I might very reafonably fcbim Mr, P^f one 

U » ^ 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Ipt AnT^ ONY" and CtEOPATRA* 

Of thofc that ferv'd Mark Akony but late,^ 
Enough to fetch him in. See, it be dbne;^ 
And teaft the army 5 we hsivc ftore to do't. 
And they have earn'd the wafte. Poor Anting / 

{Exeunt* 

SC£N^, theTakce in Alexandria. 

Enter Antony and Cleopatra, Enobarbus^ Chafmian^ 
Iras, Alcxas, mtb others. 

Ant. TT E will not fight with me, Domitius. 

JLl £no.^No. 
' Ant. Why fhould he not ? 

Eno.ViQ thinks, beipg twenty f:imes of better fortune^ 
He's twenty men to one. 

Ant. To morrow. Soldier, 
By fca^ fuid land Til fight : or I will live. 
Or bathe my dying honour in the blood 
Shall make it live again. Woo't thou fight well ? 

Eno. I'll ftrike, and cry, " take all. 

Ant. Well faid, come on : 
Call forth my houft;old fervams, let's to night 

' Enter Servants. 

Be bounteous at our meal. Give me thy fiairf, 
Thotf haft been rightly fioneft ; fo haft thou,. • 
And thou, and thou, and thou : you've ferv'd me v^elJ, 
And Kings have been your fellows. 

C/^^. What means this ? . 

JB»(?.'Tis orieof .thofe odd tricks, which Sorrow ihoots 
Out of the mind. 

Ant. And thou are. honeft too : 
I wiflt, I could be made fo many meni 

of his owji' Civilities here, and fay, the intermediate Line is in his Ear 
a Vtrft, . But I have a better Opinion of his Ear than I have of his 
Jndujity, one cJf the Qualifications acceflary to a good Ediior. A iimdl 
Obfervation of the Mtafure^ mixM witJi a little Diligence in collatings 
might have taught him to re§a}ate the Linesi and to have avoided tlu» 
^ hobUing» inharmonious, Moniker of a Verfc. 

V 'r^ And 
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Antony and Cleopatra;. 1^3 

And all of you clapr up together in 
An Antony ; that I might do you fcmcCp 
jSo good as you have done. 

Omnes, The Gods forbid ! 

Ant. Well, xay good fellows, wait on me to ni^ht} 
Scant not my cups, and make as much of me 
As when mine Empire was your fellow too, 
And fuffcr'd my command. 

C&^.-What does he mean? 

Em. To make his followers weep. 

Ant. Tend me i(S night > 
'May be, it is the period of your duty \ 
Haply, you fliall not fee me more^ or if,*^— 
A mangled fhadow. It may chance to morrow. 
You'll ferve another maftcr. I look on you, 
As one that takes his leave. Mine honeft: friends, 
I turn you not away ^ but like a mafter 
Married to y^^ur good ferviec, ftay till death ? 
Tend me to night two hours, I ask no mort. 
And the Gods yield you for't ! 
• Eno. What mean you, Sir, 
To give them this difco^ijfort ? look, they weep; : 
And I, an afs, am onion-ey'dj for fhame> 
Transform us not to womeo. 

Ant. Hq, ho, ho ! . 
Now the witch take me, if I meant it thus ! . 
Grace grow, where thofe drops fall ! my hearty friends^ 
You t^kc me in too dolorous a fenfe ; 
I fpake t' you for ypur comfort, did defire you 
To burn this night wi<ch torches : know, my heart!, 
J hope well of to morrow, and will lead you. 
Where rather I'll expe£i: viftorious life. 
Than death and honour. Let's to fupper, come, 
^nd drowp confideration. ^Exeunt, 
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i§4 Ahtoky «»«r Cvtof^r'^^4 

SCENE, 4f Cmrt of Guard before the fake f. 
Enter a ci>mpany of Soldiers. 

I Sold. TXk<^tr^ good night: tomorrow is the day, 
D' 1 Sold. It will ^determine one way : ^arp 
you well. ; 

Heard you of hothii^g ftringc about the ftrceta? 
I Sold. Nothing: whjjt news? 
z Sold. Belike, 'tis but a rurtouri good night toyou- 
1 Sold. Well, Sir, good nighf. ,' ,,. 

{they met with other Soldters. 
p Sold. Soldiers, have careful watch. 
X Sold. And you, good night, good nigbt. 

Ithey place them/elves in rvefy corner of the fiage* 
1 Sold. Hcrcj wci and if to morrow 
Our Navy thrl<re, I have an abfolute hope 
Our Landmen will ftand up* 
'' I Sold. :Tis a brave irmy, and full of pufppfc. 

tlilufick of the hautboys is under the ftagii 
i Sold. VcTitti what noifc? ^ 
t Sold, tift, lift! " ' ' * 
zSold. Hark! 



1 Sold. (44) Mufick i'th» air. 
3 Sold. Under the earth. -^— 



|t figncs Well, do's it not? 
tSold, No: , 

I Sold. Peace, I fay : what ihpuld this mean?. 
,1 Sold. ^Tis the Go^ Hercules^ who loved Jmonyt 

Now leaves him/ '' ' ^ ' 

' I Sold. Walk, Ict^s fee if other watchmef| 

Do hear what we do, * ' 

(44) 1 Sold, Mufick tth' Jir.—^ 
3 Sold. Under the Earth. < 



It fings ivel/, does it not ?} Singf wpU ? The' this may poffi- 
^y be a technical Term, fometimcs apply'd to inftrumcntal Mufick ; jtt 
We owe it here, as we do fb many other Abfurdities, to the Indolence or 
ignorance of our modern Editors. The old Imprcflions concur in read- 
ing, as I have rcftor'd the Text ; 



ing, -. * ..- 

It fignes *wel/, does it not f 



i. e, U it a good Omen ? l)ocs it portend well to our General ? 

X SoUj 
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Amtont tf«/ Cl5opatra.^ ts$ 

% Sold. How now, maftcn? {Speak togetber, 

Omms. How now? bow 90W? do you ^e»r tbu? 
f ^^/i. Js*t not ftrgnge ? 
3 Sold. Do you bear, mafters? do you hearf 
I iS'tf//. Follow the noifc fo far as wc have quar€€r« 
JyCt's fee how ^twill give off. 
Omnes. Content; •tis ftrange^ \R9t$uvij. 

SCENE chMga to CteopatraV TalMt, 
Enter Antony and Cleopatra, 'mith others. 

Ant. Eros^ mine zrmouu Er0S. 
Cleo. Sleep a little. 

jfnt. ^o^ my chyck : Ew^ foote^ mm armotti:^ 
Eros. 

Enter Ero$, 

Come, my good fellow^ put thine iron on^ 
Jf fortune be not ours to day, it is 
Secayfe we brgvc her* Cotne« 

Cleo. Nay, I'll help too, Antony, 
What's this for? ah, let be, Jet bej thou art 
The armourer of my heart 5 — f»lfe, falfe j this, this % -^ 
Sooth-la. rU help : thus it muft be. 

Ant. Well^ well, m^c Ihal) thrive now ; 
§eeft thou, my good fcljow? Go, put on thy defencei^. 

Eno, ^ntAy^%T, 

Cleo. Is ^ot this buckled well ? 

Ant. Rarely^ rarely: 
He that unbuckles this, till we do pleafe 
To doff *t for our rcpofe, Ihall hear a ftorm, 
Thoii fumblci^, JErwj ^nd my (^ecn^s a Squire 
More tight at this than thouj difpatch. O Lovef 
That tho^ <5ould'ft fee my wars to day, and J»f W*ft 
The royal occupation^ tbpy il^oul4*ft fqp 
4 >i7oj'kman in*t. 
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xp^ Antony tf»^ Cleopatra- 

Enter an armed Soldier. 

,Good morrow to tbcc^ wplcome ; 

Thou look'ft like hiiii;, that jcnows a warlike Charge : 

To bufinefs that we love we rife betimc^ 

And go to't with delight/ 

Svld: A thoufand. Sir, 
Early thoujgh't be, have on their rivetted trim. 
And at the Port e^peftyou. [Shout. Trumpets fiourijb. 

Enter Captains and Soldiers* 

Cap, The morn is fair; good morrow, General! 

Jill. Good morrow,' General ! 

jlnt. 'Tis well blown, |L.ads. 
This morning, like the fpirit of a youth 
That means to be of note, begins betimes. 
So, fo; come, give me thatj^ —r this way — well faid. 
Fate thee well, Dame^ what e'er becomes of me. 
This is a Soldier's Kifs : rebukeable. 
And worthy fhameful check it were, to ftand 
On more mechanick compliment : I'll leave thee 
Now, like a mp of fteel. You, that will fight. 
Follow me clofc, I'll bring you to^t : adieu. [Exeuni. 

Char. Pleafe you to retire to your chamber? 

cup. Lead me : 

ge gpcs forth gallantly : That he and C^far might 
ctermin^ tljis ^reat war in fingle fight ! 
Then, yf»/(?»y,--^^---biit now5--~--wcD, on. [Exeunt. 

' SCENE changes to a Camf. 

frumpets found. Enter Antony, and Epo?} a Soldiet 
meeting them. 

Sold. (4^) ^Tp HE Gods Djake tijis a happy day to 
JL Antony ! \ ' ' * 

Ant. 

(45) Eros, the Gods make This a haffy Da^ to Antony I] 'Tis evident 
as ik. Thirliy likewife conjeftur'd, by what Jntq^ immediately repHes!^ 
Ihat this Line fhould not be p}aced to Eros^ but to the Soldier, who, be- 
fore the Bactie oi AStium, advis'd Antony to try his Fate at Land. 

SoU. 
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Antony and CLEOPATRAr lu^j 

jtnt. Would, thou and thofe thy fears had once pre* 
To make me fight at land ! [v^r4 

Eros. Hadft thou done fo, . 
The Kings, that have revolted, and the Soldier, 
That has this morning left thee, would h^ve ftUl 
FoUow'd thy heels. 

jfnt. Who's gone this morning? 

Eros. Who?* 
One ever near thee. Call for Enobarius^ 
He fhall not hear thee> or from Cafar's Camp 
Szjy ^* I am none of thine. 

jint. What fay'ft thou? 

Sold. Sir, 
jHEe is with C^far. 

Eros. Sir, his chefts and treafore 
He has not with him. 

jfnt. Is he gone? 

Sold. Mod tertain. 

jfnt. Go^ Erosy fend his treafure after, doi^ 
Detain no Jot, I charge thee : write to hiin, 
I will fub(cribe gentle adieus, and greetings : 
Say, that I wifh he never find more caufe 
To change a maftcr. Oh, my fortunes have 
Corrupted honeft men! difpatch, mj Eros. [•Exeunt. 

SCENE changes to CaefarV Camj^. 

Enter Ca^far, Agrippa, with Enobarbus, and Dolabella. 

C^f. /^"^ O forth, Agrij^pUy and begin the fight : 

vJ Gur will is, jintqny be took alive j 
Make it fp knownl 
Jgr. Cafary I fhall. 

Caf. The time of univerfal Peace is near 5 
Prove this a profp'rous day,(4<S^the three-nookM world 
Shall bear the Qlive freely. 

Enter 

Sold. Ohf noble Emperor, do not fight ly Sea; 

Trufi not to rotten Planks ; Do you mi/doubt 
Jits Sword, andthefe nr^ Wounds f 

(46) — - the threc-^nook'd World 

Shall hear the Oli've /reefy} The Poet makci Cd/ar fpeak ac- 
cording 
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Enter a ttejjinj^er, 

Mff' M^l^ Antony is comd mo the 6dA. 

Cief. Gd, charge^ 4irifpa% , ^, 

Plan* thofc, thlt h^vc revolted, in the Yan, 
That Jntany may fccm to fpend hU fury 
Upon himfclf. [Exeunt. 

Eno, Jkxas did revolt, and went to Jfiwry q^ 
AflFairs oiJntwfi Jhcfe did perfwade 
Creat Ibrad to iUjcline himfclf to C^far^ 
And leave his matter Jntony. For thift paio«i| 
Csfar hath hang'd him : CamdiaSf and the reft^ 
That fell away, have entertainment, hut 
No honourable Trqft : I have done ilj. 
Of which I do accufe my fejf fo forcly. 
That Twill joy no njore. 

Enter a Soldier of C^far-V. 

$oJd. Enobarbusy Jntony 
Jiath after thee fcnt all thy treaforCj with 
His bounty over-plus. The Meflenger 
Came on my Gusurd, and at thy Tent |s i»oy 
^Unloading of his mules. 

Eno. I give it you. 

^old. Mock me not, Enoharhus^ 
I tell y<>u true > beft, you fee fafe't thebringer 
jbut of the Ho'ft : I rauft attend mine office, 
pr w6tiW hive done't my fdf. Your Emperor 
tjontiniics ftill i Jove, '[ ' [.Exit, 

Em. I am alone the villain of the earth, 
And feel, I am fo moft. Oh Jntony y. ^ 
Thou Mine of Bounty, how wouldft thoi| have p^d 
My better fervice, when my turpitude 
Thou doft To crown with gold! This bows my heart | 
If fwift thought break it not, a fwifter mean 
Shall out-ftrike thought j but thought will do't, I feci, 
1 fight againft thee! -5i«?- no, I will §o feck ' 

cording to the Geography of thofe Days f -Europe, 4fi^» and ^ick 
making but three Angles of the Qlobe ; and the American Parts doc he* 
nigchcndifcover*d. 

59015 

, Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Antony artJ Ct^otJLr%l. i^f 

Some ditch, inhere I tntj die^ the foaPft bcft fiti 
My latter paj^t of life. [^BiH/^ 

SCENE, i^efori the fTalh ^/ Aleiandrit, 
jilarum. Jorums $nd Trumpets. Enter Agr Ij^pa. 

jfgr. T> Etire, we hard engag'd our (elres tOd fkti 

Jtv Cafar himfclf has work, and cnif oppreflioii 
Exceeds what wc cxpcacd, {MkiL 

Alarum. Enter Antony, and Scaras wounded. 

Scar. O my braVc; ^mpcfor ! this is fought^ indeed; 
Had we doiie fo at firft, We |iad droven them home 
With clouts abotit their heads. 
' jint. Thou blccd*ft apace! 

Scar. I had a wouiid here that was like a T9 
But now 'tis made ah H* 
' jfni. They do retire. . 

Scar. We'll beat •em into bench-holes s I have yejC 
Jloom for fix fcotches more« 

Enter Eros. 

Mros. Thcv^re beaten, Sir, and our advantage (erves 
^or a fair victory. 

Scur. Let us (core their backs. 
And fnatcli 'em up, as we take hares, behind $ 
!Tis fport to maul a runner. ' 

jfnt. I will reward thee 
Once for thy fprightly comfort, and ten-fold 
5F*or thy good valour* Come thee on. 
' Scar. fUhalt after. ' "^ '" lExeunf. 

Alarum. Enter Antony again in a Marcbj Scarus 
/ ivitb others. ' ' ' 

Ant. We!vc b^at him to his Camp j (47) run One be- 
fore, ' ••••■•'.• ^ -v ••,. ; 

And let the Queen know of our Gefts i to morrow, 

Befofe 

(47) ■ f'un One before^ 

4ni kt the ^een kmnv efour Gucfts.] What Guifls was the 
, Queen 
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JO© Antony tfW Cleopatra; 

Befoie the Sun (hall fee's, we'll fpill the blood 
That has to day efcapM. I thank you all; 
For doughty-handed are you, and have fought 
Npt is you (erv'd the caufe» but as*t had been 
Each man's like mine 3 youVe fhewn yourfelves d} 

Enter the City, clip your wives, your friends. 
Tell <htm your feats, wfailft they with joy fill tears. 
Waih the congealment from your wounds, and ki(s 
The honoured galhcs whole. Give me thy hand, 

. IX^ $carus.. 

Enter Cleopatra. 

To this great Faiery I'll commend thy a6ts. 
Make her thanks blefs thee. O thou day o'fh* worid, 
Chain mine arm'd neck ; leap thou, ^tire' and all. 
Through proof of harnefs, to piy licarfc, and there 
Ride on the pants tri,ymphing. 

Cleo. Lord of Lords ! 
Oh, infinite virtue ! cdm'ft thou fmiling frpm 
The world's great fnare, uhcaught ? ' 

jfnt. My nightingale I ' . 

We've beat them to their beds. What ! Girl, thougi^ 

gray 
* Do fomcthing mingle with our younger brown, yet 
ha'we 
A brain that nouriflics our nerves^ and carj 
Get goal for goal of youth. Behold this man, 
(48) Commend unto his lips thy favouring hand 5 

Ki(s 

Qaeen to know of? Antow^ was to fight again on the morrow ; and he 
had not jrct faid a Word of marching to Alexandria^ and treating Ixi 
Officers in the Palace. We mull rcilore, as Mr. Warlurton likewife 
prefcribesj -.«... . 

And let the ^een imnv of our Gcfts. 
\. c. res gefiA ; our Feats, our glorious Anions. It is ^ Term, th^t fre- 
quently occurs in Chaucer ; aiid, after him, in Spenctr i nor did it ceale 
to be current for fome time after our Author's Days. 

.(48) Commend unto his Lips thy favouring Hand.} Antottjf is Jiere re- 
commending One of his Captains, who had fought valiantly, to detfa- 
tra; and defires, he may Jiaye the Grace of ki$ng her Hand, bat 
why, /avcurinf; Hand ? He did not want his Captain to grovjr in Love 
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Antony aiid Cleopatra^ joi 

fcfs it, my warrior: he hath fought today, 
As if a God in hate of cCiankind' had 
Deftroycd id fuch a fliapc. 

Cleo. ril give thec^ friend^ 
An armour all of gold •, it was a King*s. 

Jnt, Ht has defcrv'd it, were it carbunclecl 
Like holy Phiebus^ Car. — — Give mc thy hand ; 
Through Jkxandria make a jolly March > 
Bear our hackt targets, like the men that owe them. 
Had our great Palace the capacity 
To camp this Hbft, we all would fup together) 
And drink carow/es to the next day's Fate, . 
Which promifes royal peril. Trumpeters, 
With brazen din blaft you the city's ear^ 
Make mingle with our ratling tabourines. 
That hcav'n and earth may ftrike their founds togetbery . 
Applauding our approach. [E^eunf. 

SCENE changes to Cafcfar V Camp. 

inter a Centry^ and bis Company. Enobarbus fottoiDx^ 

Cent. T F we be not relieved y^ithia this hour, 

JL We muft return to th' Court of Guard. ^ the 
Is (hiny^ and, they fay, we (hall embattel [nighc 

By th' fccond hotfr i'th* morn. 
.' I JVatch' This kft day was a (hrewd one to'*, 

Eno, Oh bear me witnefs, night ! . . 

1 ff^ateb. What man is this? 

i fVateb. Stand clofe, and lift him. 

Eno. Be witnefs to me, O thou bleflcd Moon, 
When men revolted fhall upon record 
Bear hateful memory 5 poor Enobarbus did 
Before thy face repent, 

with his Miftrefs, on Account of the Flavour and Lufcioulhefs of her 
Hand ; but (mly to have » Reward of Honour from the Queen for Jus 
good Service. I therefore believe, the Poet wrote j 
Commend unto his Lips thy favouring Hand, 
Tho' none of the printed Copies countenance this Reading, ytjt nothing 
is more common at Preis than for an/ to ufurp the place of an / and 
ib Wi njtrfd. 

Cent. 
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^6i AMTOKtr and ChiojfhTikh: 

Cent. Enoharhus? 

5 Watch. Peace 5 ha^rk furtlief . 

Eno. Oh fovereign Miftrefs of trae melancholy^ 
The poifonous damp of night dlfpunge upon me^ 
That lifei a very rebel to my will. 
May hang ik) longer on me. Throw my heart 
Againft the fiinc and hardtfefs of my fault. 
Which, l>cing dried withgri^, wilt break to powder^' 
And foiih fllTfoal thoughts. Oh Antdnyi 
j^obler than my rcvok is infamous. 
Forgive me in thine own particular ; 
fiut let Che world rjink me in regiftcif 
A mafter-leavtM-y »nd a fugitive: 
Oh Antony t eh Antony! [Dies. 

t fVatcb. Let's fpealc to him : 
^ Cent. Let's hear him^ for the things he fpeaks 
Itfay concern' Cafaf. 

xJFatcb. Let's do fo,^ but he fleeps. 
^ent. Swoons ratlier^ fpr fo bad a praytt as Kii' 
was never yet for fleep.. . 

i fFatcb. Go we to him; , . 

z Watch. Awake, Sir, awake, fpeak to uis* 

1 W^ch. Hca^ youy Sir? 

Cnit. The |iand of death hai^raught himr. 

Sj>riimi afar off. 
Hark, how the drums demurely wake the ileepers : 
Let's bear him to the Court pt Guard i he is of note. 
Our hour is fully out. 

z JVatch. Come on then, he may recover^ yet. 

\E9cemU 

SCENE,' between the tm Camp. 

Enter Antony, and Scaruij, isith their Army.; 

Ant. 'TpHEIR preparation is to dav by fea^^ 
X Wc plcafe them not by land. 
Scar. For, both, my Ldrd. 

Ant. I would, they'd fight i'th' fire, or in the air,* 
We'd fight there too- But this it is> ouf foot 

Upon 
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ANtdNY and GtEopAf ra* ^oj 

tJpon the hills adjoyning to the City 
Shall ftay with Ks. Order for fea is gi van; 
Ifhey have p«t forth the haven : further on^ n 
Where tfaeir appoiocmeat we may teft diStQvtr^ ' 
And look on their endnvour* lEwMMt. 

Enttr Csfar,^ and bis Army. 

C4sf. fittt feeing charg'd, ^e will be ftill by hild» 
Which, as I take'c, we fliallf for his beft force 
Is forth to man his Oallies. To the vales^ 
And boiil our beft advantage. {Extnnt. 

{Alarum afar off^ as at afia-figbt. 

Enter Antony and Scarus« 

Ant. Y'et they arc not joined: 
tSTbcre yond pine (lands, I ihall difcover all, 
I'll bring thee Word ftraight, how 'tis like to go.^{Exit. 

S^ar. Swallows havj built 
In Cieopatra's fails their ncfts. The Augurs 
Say^ they know not — they cannot tell--* look grimly,^ 
And dare not fpeak their khowledge. Antony 
Is valiant, and dcjefted | and, by ftarts, 
, His fretted fortunes give him hope and fear 
Of what he has, and has not. ^ExU. 

S C ENE changes to the Tdlace m Alexandria* 

Enter Antony, 

Anf. K LL*s toft ! this foul Mgyptian hath betxayM 

/\ me! 
My fieet hath yielded to the foe, and yonder 
They caft their caps up, and caroufe together 
JLike friends long loft. Triple-turnM whore I 'tis thou 
Haft fold me to this Novice, and my heart 
Makes only wars on thee. Bid them all fly : 
For when I am rcvcng'd upon my Charm, 
i have done all. Bid them all fly, be gone. 

(4P) Oh, 
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J04 Antony tf»^/ Cleopatra; 

^49) Oh, Sun, thy uprifc (hall I fee no moire: 
Fortune and Antony part here, even here 
Do we (hike bands — aU come to thisf— the hdam^ 
(fo) That pantlcr'd me at heels^ to whom I ggve 
Their wlfhes, do dif- candy, melt their fwcets 
On bloflbming Cafar: and this pine is barkM, 

(49) Ob, Suttf tiy Vprife ft?aU I fee no more:} Jijax in( Spphocks^ 
wben he is oii thd p^nt of killing himfelf; addrdTes to the Sun' in a min- 
ner not maoh ui^keTiui. 

(joy — -^ — -— — ^ Thi Hearts, 

^hai panneird me at Heeh, (&c.] Panneliini at Heels mad meatf , 
hat, foliowing: but l^htife^ wak the Word cvrt* found in fuch a Scnfc? 
P^nrnr/Zfignifies but three Things, that I know, in the EngUfB Tongue, 
none of which will fuit with the AUiifion here re^ifite ; 'utx, Tiuut 
Roll, or Schedule of Parchment oh which the Names of a Juiy are en- 
ter'd, which therefore is callM empanelling ; a Pane, or Slip of Wain« 
Itett I and a Packfaddle for Beafts of Burtlftn: The Tcfxt is dorrupt^ and 
Sbdkejpeare muft certainly hstve wrote ;' 

, That ^2intier*d me at Heels i . ^ ^ 

i.' c. run after Me like Footmen, or P antlers i which WoiS originally 
iignified, the Servants who have the Care of the. Bread; but is ufed by 
oar Poet for a menial Servant in general, as well as in its native Abcepta- 
tuaa. 

■ ■■■ ' ^ '" . . a hafe Sla'uei 

A Hilding fir a Li'vry, a Spiir/i Cktb i. 

uf Pantlcr. Cymbelinc. 



fwhen iwf old Wife K*^d, upon 



nii,t>a^ She ivas both Pantler, Butler, C^k, 

Both Dame and Servant, Winter's Tale. 

He nuould bave made a good Pantler, be would have cbip*d Br^ 
<mell. 2 Henry IV. 

Mr. Warburtou. 
To fhrengthen my Friend^s ingenious Emendation, Y\\ throw in a Paf- 
iage, or two, where our Poet has exprefsM himfelf in a fimilar it ^aniUr 
Gave bbn their Heirs i asf2Lgies following him 
. . Ev*n' at the Heels, in golden Multitudes. i" Henry IV. 

And there is anothe/ Pai&ge, in which, as here,' he ^as to^'d the S'^t- 
Jantive into a Terb. > . 

' ■ ' ■ ' mnli theje inoift Trees, 

That have outlived the EagUy page thy Heels^ 

And skip wbeir thou fdnt*^ out ^ Timdn o/TAthetk 

That 
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that ovcr-topt them all. Betray'd I am. 
Oh^ this faUe foul oi Mgy^I this gay Charm, 
Whofe eye beck'd forth my wars, and callM them home, 
Whofe bofom was my Crownet, my chief end. 
Like a right Gipfie, hath at fad and ioofe 
Beguird me to the very Heatt of lols. 
What, Erosy Eros! 

Enter Cleopatra. 

Ah ! thdu (pell ! avant. 

CUo. Why is my Lord eiirag'd againfiilis Love? 

Ant. Variiih, or 1 fitall give thee thy deftrving. 
And blemifh Cafaf% Triumph. Let him take thee, 
And hoift thee up to the fhouting Plebeians ; 
Follow his chariot, like the greateft fpot 
(f i) Of all thy fex. Moft monfter-like, be fhewn 
For poor*ft diminutives^ for dolts i and let 

Patient 

(ji) ■ Moft mdnfter-tike hi JhtwH 

Forpoor\/l Diminutiws^ fir Dolts :] 
Both Dr. nirOy and Mr. WarburHn, haVe fafpeaed, that ShaieJ^ian 
wrote fir Doits : i. c. for Chat fmall Piece Of Money, to call'd. 

I ihoald not be ila^erM at the I^ranfgreffion againfl: Chronology in this 
Point, the Coin being of madi more recent I^e than the Time of the 
kimans ; becaufe I £nd him in another P^y make a Roman of an earlior 
Period mention it: 

Set hire tbefe Movers I that do frixe their Henourt 

At a cracked Drachm ; Cu/kionSf haden Sfeonst 
^ Irons ^ a Doit, 

But t have not diibirbM the Text for another Reafon j beotafe, |>erhap9, 
the Foetus Meaning may be, that Cleopatra fliould become a Show, a 
Spe^ade to the Scum and Rabble of Rome; to Blockheads, and People 
of the loweft Rank< Cleopatra fp^ks twice afterwards t« the ftme £f^ 
fca, in this Play. 

Shall they hoift me «/, 

And (hew me to the Jhouting Varlotry 

Of cenfitrini RoQie ? 
And, againi 

W»^ an M^f^9JirP9fpety fiedt he ifecwtf 

In Kome as nuellin-Jh mec^ick Slaves 

With greoB 4pnMs^ Rules, and Hammers Pali 

Uplift us to the View. . 

So, in Macbeth } 

• ^1 .p. ^hen yield theet Censutrdi 

And live H he the Shew and Gaze dtV Tim4i 

Vot. VI, X irm 

Googk 
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Patient OUa'Oia plough thy vifage up 

With her prepared nails. 'Tis well, thou rt gone; 

'^ lExit Cleopatra, 

If it be well to live. But better 'twere. 

Thou feirft into my fury j for one death 

Might have prevented many. Eros^ hoa ! ^ 

The ftiirt of Nefus is upon me> (fx) teach me, 

Alcides^ thou mine anccftor, thy rage. 

Let me lodge Lichas on the horns o'th' Moon, 

And with thofe hands that grafpt the heavieft club, 

Subdue my wortbieft fclf. The Witch fhall die; 

Will have thee, at our rarer Monften are. 
Painted upon a Pc/(h ^c» ^ ' * «- . 

And, bcfides; our Author ufes both the Words VoUs and Dtmnuti'ues la 
other Places, fpe^king iji Qontcmpt of the Rabble. 

Cief. Here come more* ' 

Pand. 4fes, fools, dolt?, chaff and bran, chaff and iron j Porrtdgf 

^ternmt. Troilus fl»^ Creffida. 

Ah] lo<w the poor World is pefier^d nvith fuch Water ffies, <iim«i«- 

tivcs of Nature. ^^id. 

(52) '^ ■■ teach me, 

Alcides, thou miner Anceftor, thy Rage ; 
Let me lodge Lichas on the horns o^th' Moon, 
And njoith thofe hands that graffd the heamefi Cluh, 
Subdue my wortbieft Self] I have long fufpcaed this Paflaec of 
being faulty : for, fuppofe, Hercules could make Antony as mad as nim- 
fclf, could he make hinji lodge Lichas too on the Moon ? Nay, and could 
^ he make him fubdue himfelf too, with Hercules'^ Hands ? Then, why 
' fhould Antony give himfelf that compHmenjtal Title of to worthieft Seff? 
If the Text be indeed genuine, as it now ftands, ic Wafits to be hdpM 
out witH a Comment ; and Anthowy would fay, " Teach me thy Ra|!C, 
". O Hercules, that I niay take the fame Vengeance on Cleopatra for 
" injuring me, as Thou did'ft on Lichas i and then that I may imitate 

r", Thoc too in deftroying Myfclf with ray own Hands." ; But 

the Words do not of themfelves import This: and mf <worthiefi Sg^ I 
cannot but think liable to Exception. Tho' I hav€not diflurb'd the Text, 
I fhould chufe to read : 

— * teach me, 

Alcides, nou mine Anceftor, thy Rage ; 
Help'd thee lodge Lichas oft the horns o^t^ Moon, 
And <with thofe hands, that graffd the heawft' Cluh 
Subdue tlqr <Uiorthieft Self 
i, e. " Infpire me with that Rage, 'which affifted Thee hofh to dcftroy 
" Lichas, and to fubdue thy mod worthy Self with thy own Hands." 
This Senfe the Words carry naturaHy*; and th* complimental Epithet is 
with great Juftnefs and Propriety appl/'d to Uercules, whom Antony was 
ipad toeHeem his Ancellor. 

To 
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To the yotinjg Rdmn b6y, Ae bffth fold mef ««d I fall 
UikJer hii j^lot: fficf dids fof'p. Mrosi hoa! [£;viV. 

Re-enter Qeopatri^ Cbarmiad^ Iras^ ^/li Mardian. 

C/?^. Help me, my wom^t>! oh^ he i$ more. mad 
Than Telamon for his fliields the boar oiTheJfaly 
Was never fo imboft. 

Char. To th' Monument, 
There lock your fclf, and fefti hlft word you're dead : 
The foul and body rive not mor« in pikrtiagy . 
Thai Gteatrtrfs going oflf. 

CfeflT. To thVMonument : 
AfariiaHi go tell bira I We dain my felf} 
Say, that thelaft I fpoke was jintony^ 
And word it^ pr'ythee, pitebtlfljp. Kebde^ MaMiani 
And firing tn6 fio#' Kc taftes »y doaib. To th' Monu- 
AieAt. {^Exeunt. 

Re-enter Antony^ amd Eros. 

jfnt. Mfas^ thou yW beik>ld*ft ifte* 

jErw. Ay, noble Lord. 

jfnt. Someti'me, wd^e a clbtfd^ that's! dragoniik i 
A vapour, fometime, like ^ bcaf, Of lion, 
A towered citadel, a pendant rock, 
A forked mountain, or blue promontory 
With tiet% upon't, that nod into ihe world^ 
And mock our eyda wittr aw-. Thoti'ft fecn thefo l^grife^ 
They arc black Vcfpet's pagfeands. 

Eros. Ay, my Lord. 

jtnt. Thit, ivhidh Js now A horfe, even with a 
titought 
The Rack dHltmrts, ai^d makes it iifKliftin^ 
As water is iii water. 

Eros. Itdb's^ my Lo^d^ 

Anf. My good= knave, EroSi i&6^ thy Captain is 
Ereri (utf b a body i here Fm jiniony^ 
Yet' cannot hold this vifible ihape, my ktiave^ 
I made thefe wars for jEgypty arid the Queett, 
Whofe heai'i: I thought I had, (for fhd had ttJicHfj . 
Which, whan it waf* mine^ had an«iex« unto'C 

X A A 
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A milfion more, now loft!) (he, Eros^ has 
Packt cards with Ge/ir, and falfe play'd my Glory 
Unto an enemy's triumph ■ 

Nay, weep not, gentle Eros^ there is left us 
. Oar felves to end o\ir felves. ^. 

Enter Mardian. 

Ob, thy vile Lady !— — 

Sh* has robbM me of rty fword. 

Mar. No, Jntonyy 
My Miftrefs lov'd thee, and her fortunes mingled 
With thine intirely. 
jint. Hence, fawcy Eunuch, peace, (he hath betrayed 
me. 
And {he Ihall die the death. 

Mar. Death of one perfbn can be paid but once. 
And that Ihe has difcharg'd. What thou would'ft do, 
Is done unto thy hand ^ the laft fhe fpake 
Was, Antony! xx\o^n^\At Antony! 
Then in the midft a tearing Groan did break 
The name of Antony \ it was divided 
Between her heart and lips^ fhe^rendred life. 
Thy name fo buried in her. 
Ant. Dead then ? 
Mar. Dead. 

Ant. Unarm me, Eros^ the long day's task is donc^ 
And we muft flccpj rhat thou dcpart*ft hence fafe. 
Docs pay thy labour richly ; go. {Exit Mardian. 

Off, pluck ofF> \ 

The leven-fold (hicld of Aj^x cannot keep 

The battery from my heart. Oh cleave*, my fides ! 

Heart, once be ftronger than thy continent, 

Crack thy frail cafe ! apace, Eros^ apace. ; 

No more a Soldier— —-bruifed pieces, go ; 

Xpnarming bimfelf. 
You have been nobly borne ;-^— from me a while — • 

{Exit Eros. 
I will overtake thee, Cleopatra^ and 
Wjecp for my pardon. So*t muft be, for now 
All length is torture} fince the torches out. 

Lye 
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Lye down and ftray no fiirthcr. Now all labour 
Mam what it docs, yea, very force entangles 
It fclf with ftrength> (f 3) feal then, and all i^done. 
£rw/— I come, my Queen— £ivj/ — ftay for mc. 
Where fouls do couch on flowers, we'll hand in hand» 
And with our fprightly port make the Ghofts gaze> 
<f 4) Dido and her Mneas Ihall want troops. 
And all the haunt be ours. — Come, Erosy Eros/ 

"• Enter ^ros. 

Eros. What would my Lewd ?, 

jfnt. Since Cleopatra died, 
iVe liv*d in fucb difhonour, that the Oods 
Detell my bafcncfs, I, that with my fword 
Qij^rter'd the world, and o'er green Neftme^s back, 
Wuh fhips, made cities > condemn my felf, to lack 

(53) Seal theXf and all is done!] Anfony had ofiended Ckopatra with 
his bufpicions ; he is herejabeut doing fomething to deferve her Pardon: 
and he chinks, ftabt^i^ himfdf will finl That Pardoa. 

(54) Dido and her i£neas fiall ivant ^r99fs^ 

And all the Haunt he ours. ■ ] The' I hav^ not altered the 
Tigct, I mttH fubjoin Mr. Warhurton% ingenious Conje^ure and^ Com- 
ment on this Pa(uge. '* Vir^l was the Inveator of the Amours of Z>/» 
♦^ d$ and JBneas ; (who, by the Bye, wrote this Tale after Amtwft 
f* Death ;). but the fame Firnl tern us, her Fondnefsdid not reach to thd 
^* other World. She there defpis'd ^neat, and returned to her old Af* 
" feaionfor^/VAdwj. • \ - 

Tandem eorrifuit fefe, e^ttna inimiea refugit- 
In Nemus umhriferum : Conjunx uhi priftinus ilH 
ReJ^ndet curis, aquatque Sichaeos eimorem' ^neid. VL 

•* I fay therefore, Shakefpeare wrote j 
Dido and her Sichaeus ■ ■ ■<■ 
^ And the Allttiion oi Antow^ to Sickfus is perfeaiy jaft and fine : 5/- 
^' fhaus was murther*d by his Brother Pygmalion for his W^akh, on 
<' which, his Wife Pido fled. So Antony was fought and defeated at 
•^ Aaium by hia Brother OSa^jiiis for his Share of the MaftcrlMp^of the 
" World : whereon, Cleopatra fled from the Vigor's JRage into JEgypt."^ 
However, on the other hand, perhaps, Shakefieare might have.no In* 
,tention of copying Virgil^ in making Dido return to her Affedion for 
her Husband : Perhaps, t^e might chufe U> make Antony mention M» 
neasy as an Ancefio^ : and I obferve befides, that Beaumont and fletcher^ 
(in their T'WQ.ffoile Kin/mem a Play, in which, it is faid, our Author 
had a Share:) fuppofeZ)iV« to have, r^aia^d hec Paffion for JEneas after 
Peath. 

For in the next Worlff ov/V/Oido fie Palamon, and then will She he 
out ofLeve with ^neas: 
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5IO A'NTDHT atfd Ci,1L0f K'TjkK. 

The courage of a woman % lofs ni>^0*mwdcd 

Than fhe, which, by htr death, pur C4sf$r %b\\$j 

f ' Tm conqueror d' my Hf/' TJioii art fwor^, -Erw^ 

That when the exigent ftenld cQm^^ which now 

Is come indeed) when I ihbiild (eib bebii>d m& 

Th? iaeyitabic profecution nf ^i^gWC 

And horrour, thac on my command thog then 

Wouldft kiU me« Do it, for th(3 time is i^ofli^ j; 

Thou ftrik'ft not me, 'tis Cafar thou dcfeat'ft, 

Put colour in thy cheek. ' 

Eros, The Gods withhfeald pic I 
Shall I do That, which all. the Pariiioft d^m^ 
Though enemy, Ipft aiib, <Aiid could noif 

jint. Erbs^ r- : * 

W^dftttem be wiw^wM in grcan 5ww, aod fc« 
Th)f idafter thu? with fdeaohf arm$,:bmdi,iif dpwn 
His cprrigible neck, his face iuhdu'd 
To ^MVitjiye iliarpe: whUft '^be whecl'd feat 
Of fortunate C4efarj drawn before him, branded 
His .bajTcnefs thatenfued? 

Eros^ t would no;: fcc't, 

jiut. Come the© ^ , for witji ^ wound I rnpft be Qixx% 
Pr^Sit that thy honeil fword, which thou haft worn 
iMioflr ufcful for thy Country. 

Eros. Oh, Sir, pardon me. 

jifif. When I ^id flaikkc th« free, fwor'ft theu'not 
then 
To do this when I bad thee? do it at oncc^ 
Or thy precedent ferviccs arc all 
But a^d^acs unpurpos'd. Draw, and. come. 

Ef^. l:^rn from mfc then that noble cpeintenance^ 
Wherein the worihip of the whoj^ world lies. 

Jl/i^'. Lo thee. r [XHT^f^ig from bim^ 

Mros* My fword is drawn. 

jinf. Then let it do at dnee 
The ihing why thoq'haft drawn itr 

Eros. JVJy dear Maflier, 
My Gaptain, and my Emp'ror I Let rae 0iy^ 
Before I ftrike this bloody ftroke, farcwel. 

jint. ^Tis faid, man,- — —and farewel. 

Er$s. 
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Eros. Farcwcl, great Chief. Shall I ftrikc now ? 

jfnt. Now, Erosi 

Eros. Why, there then—— [Eros *//// bifhfelf. 

Thus I do efcape the forrow 
Of Antonfs death. t-Q^*^- 

jtnt. Thrice nobler than my fclf! 
Thou teacheft me, oh, valiant Eros^ what 
I fliould, and thou could'ft not % my Q^een and Erot 
Have by their brave inftruftion got upon me 
A Noblene(s in Record. But I will be 
A Bridegroom in my death, and run into't 
As to a Loycr> bed. Come thcn^ and, Eros^ 
Thy Mafter dies thy. Scholar \ to do thus 

[Falling on iisfivorJ. 
Ik^rnc of thee. How, not yet dead? not dead ?—— • 
The Guard ho ! • oh, difpatch me. 

Enter Dercetas, and Guard. 

I Guard. What's the noifc ? . ' ■ \ 

Ant. I've done my work iU, friends : 
O, make an end of what I have begun. 

% Guard. The ftar is fain. . 

I Guard. And time is at his' period ! 

All. Alas, and woe ! 

Ant. Let him, that loves me, ftriice me dead^^ 

1 Guard. Not I. 
^'i t Guard. Nor- 1.* : , 

3 Guard. Nor any one. \^Exeunt. 

Der. Thy death and fortunes bid thy followers fly; ' 
This fword but fh^wn to Ca/ar^ with this tidings, x 

Shall enter me with him. 

Enter Diomedcs. 

Dso. Where's Antony ? 
Ber. There, Diomedy there. 
Dio. Lives Tie ? wilt thou not anfwcr, man ? 
Ant. Art thou there, Diomed ? draw thy fword, ^and 
give me 
Sufficing ftrokes for death. 
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Dio. Moft abTolutc Lard, 
My Miftrefs Cleopatra fcnc mc to thee, 

jffit. Whcp 4id flie fend thee? 

JOip. Now, my Lord. 

jf»t. Where is fhe? 

Dio. Locke in her Monutpent. She had a prophe? 
fying fear 
Of what hath come to jpafs ; for when fhe faw, 
(Which never fliall be found) you did fufpc6t 
She had difpos'd with Cafar\ and that your rage 
Would not pe purg'd, fhe fent word ihe was dead. 
But fearing i^nce how it might work, hath fent 
Me to proclaim the tnith| and I am come, 
1 drf ad, too lace. 

^^/. Too late, good Diomd i call my Gu^rd, I 
pr'ythee. ^ 

JOio. What, ho ! the Emperor*s Guarjl, The Guard, 
what, hoa ! 
Pome, your Lord calls. 

E^tsr the Guard. 

Ant. Bear me, good friends, where Cleopatra hides^ 
^Tis the laft fervice that I (hall command you. 

Guard. Woe are we. Sir ! you may UQt Uvfc to wear 
All your true foliow'rs out. 

jilL Moft heavy day ! 

jfnt. Nay, good my fellows^ do not pleafe {harp 
Fate 
To grace it with your forrows. Bid That welcome 
Which comes to puniih us^ and we puniih it 
Seeming to bear it lightly. Take me up, 
i have led you oft ; carry me now, good friends. 
And have my thanks for all. 

{^Exetfnty bearing Antony. 



SCENE 
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Antony and Cleopatra. 5 1 3 
SCENE changes to a magnificent Monument. 
Enter Qcopatra, Charmian, and Iras, ahwe. 

CUe. /^H Cbarmian^ I will never ga from hence. 
\y Char. Be comforted, dear Madam. 
Cko. No, I will not : 
All ftrangc ;u}d terrible events arc wclcome,% 
But-com forts we defpifej our fiw of forrow, 
I^roportion'd to our cauiCb, muft be as great 
As that which makes it. 

Enter Diomedes. 
)How now ? is he dead ? 

JDio. His death's upon him, but not dead. 
I^ook out o'thV other fide your Monument, 
His Guard h^ve brought him thither. 

J?»/^r Antoqy, horm hy the Guard. 
: Xleo. O thou Sun, 

Burn the great Sphere thou roov^ft in!— darkling ftand 
The varying Ihpre o'th' world! O Antony I 
Help, Cbarmian^ help, Iras^ helps help, friends. 
Below 5 let's draw hw hither. 

Jnt. Peace. 
Kqt Cafar^'s valour hath o'er-thrown Antony^ 
put Antmy bath triump'ht on himfelf. 

Cho. So it ibojild be, that none but Antmy 
Should conquer Antonys but, woe, *tis fo ! 

Ant. I am dying, Mgypt^ dyings only yet 
(f f) I here importune death a while, until 
Of many thoufand kiiTes the poor laft 
I lay upon thy lips.- — - Conoic down. 

(55) ^ ^f'"' importune Heatb a ^hile, until 
'" Of many thoufand Kijes (be poor lafi 
1 li^ upon thy Lipf, 
Clep. / dare not, dear, 

Bear my Lord, pardon ; / dare not, 

Liaft J he taken,"] What curious hdbbling Vcriificatioir <Jo v/^ 
CBCOunter hat in the lalt Line hut one ? Befideb, how inconfiftsnt.y is 

the 
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)i4 AmTQnv aftd Cu^ePhTKA. 

Cko. I dare not, 
(Dear, dcy my LorcJ, your pardon, that I dare QotO 
Left I be taken 5 not th*impcrious (hew 
Of the fujl-fortun'd Q^far ever fbaU 
Be brooch'd with me j if knife, drugs, ferpents, have 
Edge, iling, or operation, I am fafc : 
Your Wife OUavia, with her modeft eyes 
And ftill conclufion, fhall acquire no honour, 
Demuring upon me. But, come, come, Jntony^ 
Help me, my women; we muft draw thee up—— 
Affift, good friends. 

jfnt. Oh, quick, or I am gone. ^ 

Cko. Here's fport, indeed! how heavy weighs 

my Lord ! 
Our ftrength is all gone into heavitieft^ 
That makes the weight*. Had I great Jum'i Power, 
The ftrongrwing'd Miuury (hould fetch thee up. 
And fct thee by Jovi't fide. Y^t oonle a little, — ^ 
Wifliers were ever foojs. Oh come> come, come— - 
[They draw Antony up to Cleopatra, 
And welcome, welcome. Die, where thou haft liv'd j 
Quicken with kiffihg j had rtiy lips chat power. 
Thus would I wear thetn out, 

M. O heavy fight! 

the Lady made to reply ? Jfrtony fays, he only holdi life, *rill he can 
give her one hSt Ki(s : and She cries, She daJHp^ Qbt : What dares Sb| 
not do? Kifs Antony ? But how fhoidd She ? Shp was above lock'd m 
her Monument; and Hq below, on the Outflde qf it. With a very 
flight Addition, I think, I can care thf whole; aad hiave a Sert of 
Warrant from Plutarck fpr it intq the Bargain. ^ 

/ hen importune Deatk awuhile, until 

Of many thou land Kijfes the poor laft 

I lay upon thy Lip^. <-— Come down. 
Cleo. / dare not^ 

(Dear, dear nry ^ord, yo^r Far doth that / deri'not^ 

Leaft I be taken. 
Now Plutarch lays, that " Antony was carried in his Men's Arms into 
•* the Entry of the Monument : Notwithflanding, Cleopatra would not 
" open the Gates, but came to the high Windonm^ ajid call out certain 

** Chains and Ropes, fife." So that Antony might very reafbnably 

defjre-her to come down ; an4 She as re^fonably excufc herielG for fear 
of being infnared by defar, 

Jnt, 
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jtnt. I urn dyiog, ^ypU dyipg. 
Give me fomc winc^ aod let me (peak a little. 

CUo. No, lee me fpcifk, and let me rful To hjgb^ 
That the falfc hpfwifc Fortune brenk l»cp- wheel. 
Provoked by my otfeAqe. 

^»/. One wprd, fi|r?ci: Queen. 
Of C^y2rr feck vour honourt wijih ypur fiif|:iy^-^ pli^r^ 

Cko. They do apt go together. 

^»/. Gentle, h^^^r me > 
None about C^far tni(^ b^t Prociddus^ 

Cko. My reiolutipn^ and my handf^^ TJl trp|| 1 
Npfoe about Cafar. 

jint. The mifrwble cbvigc, nftw gt foy fpd, 
Lament, nor fonrow ^c: but ple^fe ywr thoughts 
In feeding them wjtbi thole my former fprtuncj, , / 
Wherein I iiv'4 the greateft Princfl o'tb' worlds 
The nobleft once^ and do not now b^fely die^ 
iJiTor cowardly ppt oif my helmet to 
My Countryman : A Romany by a Roman 
Valiantly vanquilh'd. Now, my Spirit is going 5 
I can no more — — ' [Antony dies. 

Cleo. Noblcft of men ! woo*t die ? 

Haft thou no care of me? ihall I abide 

Jn this dull woHd, which in thy abfcnce is 

No better th^n a ftye ? O fee, my women ! 

The Grof^n o*lh'i^rih dpth meli; — my i-prd ! — ^ 

Oh,' withcr'd is the garland of the war. 

The foldicr's pole is fall'n ; young boys and girU 

Are level now with men ; the odds is gone 5 

And there is nothing left remarkable. 

Beneath the vificing Moon. [She faints. 

Char. Oh, quietnefi, Lady; 

Iras. She's dead tpo,* pur Spvcrelgp. 

Char. Lady! ^ 

Iras. M^am ! 

Qbar. Oh Madam, Madam, Madam 

/wi. Royal ^SJ?/)// Emprefs! 

Ch^. Pc^ce, peace, Irfls. 

Clio. No more but a meer woman, and coramsmded 
^y fuch poor paiHon as the maid that milks. 

And 
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3i<J Antony ji/^ Cleopatra. 

And docs the meaneft ckares ! — It were for Mc 
To throw my fccptcr at th' injurious Gods j 
To tcU them, that this worid did equal theirs, 
*Till they had ftolPn our jewel. AlPs but naught : 
Patience is fottifh, and impatience docs 
Become a dog that's mad : Then is it fin. 
To rufli into the fecrct houfe of death, 
Ere death dare come to us ? hdw do ybu, women ? 
What, what, good cheer ! why, how now, Charmian ? 
My noble girls?— —ah, women, women! look. 
Our limp is fpent, it*s out — ^^good Sirs, take heart. 
We'll bury him : and then what's brave, what's noble. 
Let's do it after the high Roman fafhion, 
And'ihake Death proud to take us. Come away, 
This Cafe of that huge Spirit now is cold. 
Ah, women, women \ come, we have no friend 
But refolution, and the bricfeft end. 

{Extiint^ bearing (jf Antony'jr hdy. 



A C T V. 

SCENE, C$far'5 Camp. 

(f6) Enter Casfar, Agrippa, DolabcUa, Mecasnas, 
Gs^llus, and Train. 



G 



C iE S A R» 

O to him, t>olab€lla^ bid him yield | 
Being fo fruftrate, tell him, 
He mocks the paufes that he makes. 



Dol 



{56) Enter Caefar, AgripTpa, Dolabella, dmd Menas/| But Menas 
^and Memcrates^ we may remember, were the two famous Pirates linkM 
with Sextus Pomprius, and who affiled him to infeft the Italian Coaft. 
We no where learn, exprefly in the Play, th^t Mfnas ever attached hiit^ 
ielf to O^a^Jiuid fait/. Notwitliilanding the cdd /V/rVs cbncor in 

^ marking 
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Antony and Cleopatra. 517 

J>ol Cafar^ I ihalL (f 7) lExit DolabdliL 

Enter Dertetas^ with the (word of Antony, 

C^fi Wherefore is that ? and what art thou, that 
dar'ft 
Appear thus to us ? 

Der. 1 am caird Dercetas j 
Mark Jntony I ferv'd, who bcft was worthy 
Befl: to be ferv'd ; whilft he flood up, and fpoke. 
He was my mafter, and I wore my life 
To fpend upon his haters. If thou plea(e 
To take me to thee, as I was to him 
1*11 be to Cafar: If thou pleafeil; not, ' 
I yield thee up my life. 

Caf. What is't thou fay'ft ? 

Der. I fay, oh, Cafar^ Antony is dead. 

Caf. The breaking of fo great a thing (hould make 
A greater crack. The round world Ihould have fhook 
Lrions into civil flreets, and Citizens 

Into their dens. The death oi Antony 

Is not a (iiig;le doom, in that name lay 
A moiety of the world. 

Der. He is dead, Cafar^ 
Not by a publick minifter of jufticc. 
Nor by a hired knife; but that felf-hand. 
Which writ his Honour in the a&s it did. 
Hath with the courage, which the heart did lend it, 
Splitted the heart. This is his fword, 
I robb'd his wound of it: behold it ftain'd 
With his mod noble blood. 

marking tke Entrance thus, yet in the two places in the Scene, w&ere 
this Charaflcr is made to fpeak, they have mark*d in the Margin Mec. 
in that, as Dr. 7birlby fag^onily conjedur'd, we muft caihier Menm^ 
and fabftitute Mic^enas in his Room. Menas^ indeed, deferted to definr 
no leis than twice, and was preferred by him. And Horace has left one 
Ode» a virulent Invedive on Menas for his Shifting and Treachery. 

(57) Dol. Caefar, IJhali.'] I make no Doubt, but it (hould be marked 
here, that Dolabella goes out. *Tis reafonable to imagine, he (hould 
pnefendy depart, upon C^far\ Command; fo that the Speeches, pLued 
to him in the fequel of this Scene, mufi be traosferr'd to Agrifpa^ or 
he is introduced as a Mute. Befides, that Dolabella (hould be gone out, 
appears from This, that when Cafar asks for him, he recofieds that 
be had fent him on Bufmefs. 

c</: 
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lit AKTONY 0»^ CtEOPATR a. 

Ci^/! Ldok you fad, friends : ^ (f8) 

The Gods rebuke me, but it is i tiding 
To wafh the eyes of Kings f 

/fgr. And (trangd it is. 
That nature muft compel us to laiirettt 
Our moft pcrfifted deeds. 

Mec^ His taints and hbnenlrs 
Wc%h*d dqud in hitfi. 

Jgr. A rarer fpirit never 
Did ftccr humanity •, but yoti God* y»ii\ giVe iis 
Some faults to xA^kt u5 men. Caffdf is touched. 

Mec. When fuch a (ijicious mifrof s* fet before fitiitl^ 
He needs muft fee himfclf. 

C^f. O jintony ! 
IVe followed thee td th«— — but we do laoct 
Difeaics in our bodies. 1 muft pcffdfce 
Have (Hewn to thee (uch a declining diy. 
Or look on thine ; we eould ndt ftall together ' 
In the whole world. Butyerletme lament 
With tears as fovefaigrt ^s the blo^od of hearts?. 
That thou my brother, my coittpethot 
In top of all defign^ my mate in Empire, 
Ffiend and companion in Che front ot t^r^ 
The arm of mine own body, and the heirt 
Where mine its thoughts did kindle 5 that otir ffars, 
Unreconcileable, fliovfid have divided 
Our equalnefs to this. , ttear me^ good friendsf. 
But I will tell yon at fome ineeter fcafon. ^ ' > 
The bufinefs of this man Idoks our of him, 
We'll hear him wbas he fays. Whence are you? 

(58) Look you, fed Priendi:}' I ofefiar^'tf in (be A^fttAhi (b lilt 
SiTAKBSPEfAitA reflor^d, ^vA it wa* teqtiifite to vmf^ck xm 
Cottnut. 0Baviu5\ FYJends probably wo«M a^toiii ftieWift| soy Cb^ 
cehl on the News of Antonf% Efeath, kfl it ihoukf give Dfifpleafitfe t^ 
C^far : which C^jStr obfetving; it fhtfw» a ilbMe Hd^Maiiify M hlni * 
bidr theitl (hare in fncka S6r1fwi/, 9kd td tdl dioti^ it 'i»» Calan(itY» 
tirit ought to draw Teart <Ve* frcte* the Eyes; 6^ FfkMe». Yo^ 
FVhroe /f^iv^fy, upon his Pathfey^ DMb, fpaill^ joft in- the ftnM Aitti 
ffcf to hi^Brothd-s; sAd thd^ be WoiM tf>t hafve them mix Feai? wici 
tluir Af8i£^ion, he enoKtfagtfs tSiem m ^eilr Sori;o#. 

F*r, ttjpeai Truth, it vtiywtl/hemti-jfttf. •HeBf^lf. 

EMttf 
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Amtonv and Ch^OPAttLA. ji^ 

Ef$fer an JEgypiUn. 

Mgypt. A poor Mgyptian yet 5 the Queen my mrftrcfi, 
Connrfd in all fhe has, (her Monument) 
Of thy intents dcfires inftru&ion -, 
That fhc preparedly may frame her felf 
To th* way fne's forc'd to. 

Cdef. Bid her have good heart j 
She foon fhall know ot us, by foifle of ours. 
How honourably and how kindly w6 
Determine for her. For Cafar cannot liye, 
To be ungentle. 

Mgypt. May the Gods prcferve thee? [Exit. 

Caf Come hither, Proculeiusy go, and fay, 
We purpofc her no ffaame j give her what comfort's 
The quality of her paffion fliall recjuirt ; 
Left in her Greatnef§ by fome mortal ftrt)kc 
She do ^defeat us : for her life in Rdj»e 
Would be eternal in our triumph. Go, 
And with your fpeedicft bring us what flic fays. 
And how you find of her. 

Pro. Cafar^ I ihalL {^Exit Proculeius. 

C^f. GaUuSy go you along i — wlierc's 3olahUai 
To fecond ProculeluS ? [ Exit Gallus. 

Jill. Dolabella! 

Caf. Let him alone v for I remember now. 
How hc*s employ *d : he, Ihall in time be ready. 
Go with me to my Tent, where you Ihall fee 
How hardly I was drawn into this war^ 
How calm and gentle, I proceeded ftill 
In all my writings. Go with me, and fee 
What I can fhcw in this. [fixeunt. 

SCENE changes to the Monument. 

£»/pf Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, Mardian, and St- 
fcucirs, above. 

Cleo. \J{^ defolation does begin to make 

XVI A better lifej 't;i8 paltry to be Cafarf 
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jio Antony jW Cleopatra; 

Not being fortune, he*s but fortune's knarc, 
A minifter of her Will, and it is great 
To do that thing, that ends all other deeds i 
Which (hackles accidents, and bolts up change; 
Which deeps, and never palates more the dugg :— (fp) 
The beggar's nurfe, and Cafar^%. ■■ 

Enter Proculeius. 

Pro. Ge/ir fends Greeting to the Queen o£jEgyptf 
And bids thee ftudy on what fair demands 
Thdu mean'ft to have him grant thee. 

Cleo. What's thy name ? 

Pro. My name is Proculeius. 

Cleo. Jniony 
Did tell me of ^ou, bad me trull: you, but 
I do not greatly Care to be deceiv'd^ 
That have no ufe for trufting. If your roafter 
Would have a Queen his beggar, you muft tell him, 
That Majefty, to keep decorum^ nraft 
No lefs beg than a Kingdom ; if he pleafc 

(59) Which Jfiips^ ^nd nrver palates mart thi Dungt 

The Beggar's Nurfif and Caeiar'x.] 
Oar Poet has maAtAntofr^ fay, at the Beginning of this Tragedy, that 

• ijjg dnngy Earth alike 

Feeds Beaft^ as Man: 
bat how are we to underfland here, falating the Dang ? The TtA 
is certainly corrupt, and muft be (lightly hdp'd ; and tho* then we 
can't make it finely grammatical, we ihall come at the Poet's d^ 
tach'd and feoarate AlToiions. 1 read, 

Whicbjleeps and ni*ver palates more the Dug : 
ni explain the whole of Cleopatra^ Rcfleaions, as they lie, by a ftat 
Paraphrafe. " 'Tis Great in as to do that Aftion, (i. e. give 00 
^ .*' felves Death,) which, puts an End to all other Aftions; and whidi 
'' prevents and disappoints Accidents and Change of Fortooe* 
** while in Life, like flambering Children, ^t^thte and /wi^ 
** fir /^/Dug; but in the fleep of Death, ^e hone no more ate 
'* tranfitory Enjoyments'. Death rocks us all into a &il and unbroto 
" ileep ; and is equally a Nurfe to the Beggar, in this relpeffc, as it ii 
«< to C^ejar"'. The Clofe of this Redeaion is jaft what Horace hii 
evprefsM by a different Image. 

Pallida Mors aequo pm/at pede pauperum taierstas, 

Regumque turres. Lib. L Ode. f 

Mx.WmriMrtee, 

T# 
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Antony and Cxtoi^ATRA* 511 

To give me conquered JEfypt for iny Son< 
He gives mc fo much of. mine own, as I 
Will kneel to him with thinks. 

Pro. Be of good cheicr : 
You're feln into a' princely hand, fear riotbingi 
Make yoiir fiill reference freely to riiy lord^ 
Who is fo full of grace, that it flows over 
On all that need. Let me report to him 
Your fweet dependency, and yoU ihall find 
A X^onqu*ror that will pray in aid for kindnefs. 
Where hi for grace is kncel'd to, 

CUo. Pray you, tell him, 
I am his fortune's vaiTal, and I fend him 
The Greatdels he has got. I hourly learn 
A do&rine of obedience, and would gladly 
Look him i'th' face. 

Pr^. This ni report, dear lady. 
Have comfort, for, I know, your plight is pityM 
Of him that caus'd it. 

\Here Qallus, and Guardf afcend the Monument hj A 
Ladder^ and enter at a back*lVind(m. 

Gall. You fee, how eafily Ac may be fUrprizM. (60) 

Pro. Guard her, 'till Cafar come. 

Iras. O Royal Queen ! 

Char. Oh Cleopatra ! thou art taken, Queeiii. -^^ — ^ 

Cleo. Quick, quick, good hands. 

[^Draiving a Dagger. 
[The Monument is opened, Proculeius ru^es in^ and 
difarms the ^een. 

(60) Char. You fee y htn» iafiiy &i mwf hefurfri^di\ 
Here Ch/irmian^ who is fo faithful as to die with her Miilrefs, hy the 
ftapidity of the Editors is made to countenance and give ]5^redions for 
her being furpriz'd by C^farH, Meffcngers. Bat x\kt Blunder is i<x 
Want of knowing, or oblerving, the hiltorical Fadt. When C^r/ir fcnt ' 
^Proculeius tp the Queen, he (ent Gallui after him with liew Tnftruc- 
tions : and while one amufed Cleopatrm with Propofitions from Cafar^ 
thro' Crannies of the Monument ; the other fcal^d it by a Ladder^ 
enter'd at a Window backward^ and made Cleopatra, and thofe with 
her, Prifoners. I have refOrmM the. Paifage therefore, (as, I am pcr- 
fwaded, the Author defign'd if ^) from the Authority of Plutarch. 

Vol. VI. Y Pro. 
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j»2 Antony ^rf CttorATftA* 

Pro. Hol4, worthy lady, hold; 
Do not your felf fwch wrong, who %re ia dak 
RclicvM, but not bctr»y*d, 

Cleo. What, of death to^,. that vid» out dogt of Ian- 
gjuiAi? 

Pro. Do Qoc abufe my matter's bouaty, bf 
Th' undoif^ of your felf: let the W9rld f« 
His Noblenqfs well afted^ which your doaiii 
Will never l€tt come forth. 

Cleo. Where art thou. Deaths 
Come hither, come : oh come, and ta^e a QuMH 
Worth many babes and beggsxs. 

Pro. Oh temperance, h^\ 

Cko. Sir, I will eat no meati DLttotdTiiik, Sin 
If idle talk will once be nece^ry, 
I'll not fleep neither. This mortal houfc FU min^ 
Do Cicfar what he can^ KnoWy Sir, that i ^ 
Will not wait pinion'd, at your mafber's Courts 
Nor once be chaftis'd with the fnher eye 
.Of duU Q&avia, Shall they ho|ft nte up^ 
And (hew me to the ihonting varlotry 
Of censoring J{(«w? rattier a ditch ki ^ypt 
Be gentle Grave unto me ! rather on Nilus' nuKt 
Lay me flark nak'd, and let the water^ flics 
Blow me into abhorring! rather make 
My Country's high Pywwid^ my gibbet, 
And hang me 14) in chains ! 

Pro. You do eHten4 
Thefe thoughts of horror further than you flstaU 
Find caufe in C^far. 

Enter Dolabella^ 

Dol. ProfukiMSj 
What thou haft done thj: matter Cafar ltnowS|. 
And he hath fent for thee : as,f6r the QilOQn^ 
I'll take her to my guard. 

Pro. S09 Doiabellaj 
It fhall content me bcftj be gentle to her 1 
To C^rar I will fpcak wl^at youiball plifiafe^ 
If youUl employ me to him. 



Cla. 
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AnTQKV wd CtEOPATRA. 9») 

CAtf. $vfy I would did. [£jKXf Proculeios. 

Dol. Moft nobk Emprds, you hare heard of me. 

Cleo. I cannot tell. 

DoL Afliiredly, y(»u know me. 

Cko. No mattnr^ Sir, what4 l^ve heard or known : 
You laugh, when boys or women tell their dreams 3 
Is*t not your trick ? 

Dol. I underftand not. Madam. 

€ho. I dreamt, there was an Emp'ror AnUmy% 
Oh fuch another fleep, that I mig^ht lee 
But fuch another man! 

Doh If it might pleafe ye « < -. ^ 

Cko. His fage was as the beav'ns § and therein fhick 
A Stttt and Moooy wbi^ kept thdr courfe, and 

lighted (tfi) 
The little O o*th* Earth. 

DoL Moft fovcrcign creature ! — v-r-*- 

CUo. His legs beftrid the ocean, his rearM anp 
C«efted the world : his voice was propertied 
As all the tuned Spheres, when that to friends : 
Bac when he meant to quaiU and ibal&e the Orb^ 

(61] J Sun an J Moon which kept thiir Courfgy ^i fightfd 

Thi little oth' Earth, 

Dol. ^ M Uofifyv'teign Creature f^ 

What a blefled limping Vcrfr m(^ two Bemifiiehs give ^s ? Had 
M9M of tlic Bditon an £^ 10 &n4 |he (iitch ia its Pace ? *Tis trui 
tbert i^ ^ut a Sy}la^lq w<tiVins» and i\mf I b«licTo verily, wa^ Imt 
9S ^ Ah^ he^ri which the ^rfi; gdit^n 9<9t «n4«r^(ling» y^^cdiy 
^m it fKit ^ a g^dimjaqoe. I rdlQr«f 

»• e. the little Orb <* Circle. An4, 'ti* plaiij, qx^ Ppct in ^Aer ?^ 
&ges chafes to exmft Hip»itif t)m9» 

Rof. O, th^yA^r Si^t.'Uiere notj^fidl <f OV 

]>veVtAb. loft. 
>• e. of round I>inip|e«» Pitts with the f^uJl Poy. 



nat did affright Mr Mr, 4l Agincoiut ? 



ProJ. /aHcmyV, 



F/z/r Hel^o;^ v4l^ m^e engildi the Nigh^ 
Than all yon fiery OV and 1^$ pf Itight. 

Midfiiflwicr V'^'n Pmm. 
«*♦. Iht Cirflfi^ Qi^ cf thfi$tarf. 

Y a He? 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



524 Antony ancl CLicy?Ar%A. 

He was as ratling thiindcr. For his boufnty, (6i) 
There was no winter in't : An Autumn 'twas, 
That grew the more by reaping. His delights 
Were dolphin-like, they (hcwM his bacJc above 
The element they liv'd in j in his livery 
\^alk*d Crowns and Coronets, realms andiflands were 
As plates dropt from his pocket. 

£>ol. Cleopatra ' 

Clef. Think you, there was, or might be, fuch a man 
As this I dreamt of? 

Dol, Gentle Madam, no. 

Cleo. You lie, up to the hearing of the Gods ; 
-But if there be, or ever were one fuch. 
It's paft the fize of dreaming : Nature wants fluff (6^) 

To 

(62) ,1 n . jTfl^ his Bounty^ 

There, ivas no Winter int : an Antony // wj, 
'fh€tt grew the more by reaping.^ 
There was certainly a Contraft, both in the Thought and Tenns, 
defignM hare, which is loft in an accidental Corruption, How could 
an Antony grow the more by reaping? ril venture, by a very eafy 
Change, to reftore an exquifite fine AUufion : and 'which carries its 
Reafon with, it too, why there was no Winter (i. e. no Want, Barc- 
nefe,) in his Bounty. 

1... For his Bounty^ 

There nuas no Winter />V ; an Autumn ^twaSy 
That grenxj the more hy reaping, 
I ought to take Notice, that the ingenious Dr. Thirlby likewife 
ftarted this very Emendation, and had markM it in the Margin of 
his Book. The Reafon of the Depravation might eafily arifc from 
the great Similitude of the two Words in the old way of fpelling^ 
Antonie and Automne. Our Author has employ 'd this Thought again 
in a Poem, cali*d. True Admiration. - ■ 

Speak 0/ the Spring .«;?</ ¥oy7.Qnofthe Tear, 
The One lioth J^ado^ of your Beaiity J^ew, 
■ The othar as your Bounty doth appear ; 

And you in enjry hiejfed Jhape <we kno^ut. - - 
For 'tis plain, th^z Foyzen means Autumn here,^ which pours out its 
Profufion of Fruit* bountifully j in Oppofition to Spring, which only 
fliews the youthful Beauty, and Promiie of that future Bounty. 

(63) — — ' '- — Mature nvants fttiff 

To 't/ye Jl range Forms njoith Fancy ; yet t'* imagine 
An Antony fvc^re Nature'' s piece, ^gainft Fancy, 
Condemning Shadoavs quite ] 
This K a fine Sentiment, but unintelligible in theprefcnt falfe Reading 
and Pointing: and, even when fet right in tbcfc Particulars, is ftiM 

obfcure 
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Antony and Cleopatra. 3^5 

To vye ftrangc forms with Fancy, yet t'imaginc 
An Jntony^ were Nature's Prize 'gainft Fancy, 
Condemning fhadows quite. 

Dol. Hear me, good Madam : 
Your lofs is as your fclf, great > and you bear it, 
As anfw'ring to the weight: would, I might never 
O'cr-take purfu'd fuccefs, but I do feel, 
By the rebounijl of yours, a grief that Ihoots 
My very heart at root. 

Cieo. I thank you, Sir. 
Know you 1, what defar means to do with me ? 

Dol. I'm loth to tell you, what 1 would you knew. 

Cleo. Nay, pray you, Sir. 

Dol. Thougn he be honourable > 

Cleo^ He'll lead me then in triumph ? 

Dol. Madam, he will, I know't. 

jfll. Make way there, Cefar. 

Enter Cx{2ir^ Gallus, Mecsenas,. Proculcius^ and 

jittendants. 
Caf, Which is th6 'Queen o( Mgypt? 
Dol. It is the Emperor, Madam.. {C\co. kneels. ^ 

Caf. Arife, you fhall not kneel: _ ' 

I pray you, rife, rife, jEgyp. 

obfcure enough. Til firfl reform the Text, and then fubjoin the Inter- 
pretation. 

' /" ■ . ■ ' . Yet t^ imagine 

An Antony, tvere Natures Prize ^gainft fancy^ 
Condemning Shado^ws quite. 
The Senfe is This. " Nature in general has not Materials Efficient 
" to furnifli out real Forms, for cvVy Model that the boundlefs Power 
'*" of die Imagination can sketch out. [This is the Meaning of the 
** Words, Nature ivants Matter to irye ftrange Forms <with Fang.'] 
" But yet, tho' in general This be true, chat ^ature is more poor, nar- 
•* row, and confin^d,^ than Fancy ; yet it mail be own'd, that when 
•* Nature prefents an Jf^tony to us, ihe dien gets the better qf Fang^, 
" and makes even.the Imagination appear popr and narrow ; or, in our. 
** Author's Words, condemns Jhado'ws quite^^ The Word ?ri%ey which 
I have reftored, is the prettieft Word ia the World in this place; 
as, figuring a Contention between Nature and Imagination about the 
larger Extent of their Powers; and Nature gaining the Prize by pro- 
ducine; Antony, And furc. Nothing could b^e faid more advantagious 
fpr Antony i than this; Z/^^/ Imagination cgjne^Jhort of his Perfcdions. 

Mr. Wat turttm. 

Y } Cko. 
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3*^ A^TOKY a«a^ CtEOPATRA. 

Cleo. Sir, the Gods 
Will have it thus ) m^ matter and mjr lord 
I muft obey. ^ 

Caf. Take to you no hard thdqghts : 
The record of what injuries you did Us, 
Though written in our fle{h, \^e ^l remember 
As things but done by chahoe. 

CUo. Sole Sir o'th' world, 
I cannot projcA mine owtt calife (o wcH 
To make it clear, but do confels^ t have 
Been laden with like frailties which before 
Have often iKam'd our Sex. 

Caf Ckapatray know. 
We will extenuate rather than iaforce : 
If you apply your felf to our intents^ 
(Which tow'rds ybu are mott gentle) you ihall find 
A benefit in this Change i but if you Ibek 
Ta lay on me a cruelty, by taking 
Animf% CbuHt, ybu Ihall bereave yotif fttf ' 
Of my good purpofes, and pat ybUr children 
To that deftru6fcioil which Til gaa^d them frdm. 
If therebh y6u relies 1*11 takb ttty kave. — 

Cleo. And may, through All the Wdrldi *tiSyd^i*S; 
and we. 
Your fcutcheons, and your figns of Conquefl:, {hall 
Hang in what place you pleale. Here, my good lord, 

Caf. You fhall advife me in all for Ckopa^ra^ ((S4) 

(64) Youjhall ttJt^tfe mt of all, CfeopAtrd.} This I prdtime to be 
a Reading folely of Mr. Pope's, But ^h^t &n harmonious Veirfe luu 
he giv'n u«, in Pbittt of ifkfkAjts ? And ho^ has he difgrated t&6 
Poet and his Emperor, in pdint bF Sentimttttt f WhAt a fteakiitg lei- 
sure does titfar make, in faying, \* Ym (hall conft& ybut wtelt 
•^ fubftance; you (han't ftcretc one p6nny" ; brfore he knows wliat 
tjie Faper is, that Cteapdira pats into his hand > But I have reftbi-'d 
the Breading of the old Books, whidh c^ies a Dignity fuitable ta 
the §ubje^. t^efar takes pains to comfbtt her ; and tells h«r, that Aie 
herfelf fhall direct him in ev'ry Thing fbf her own ItcUef and ife^isr 
i^flion. He repeats the fame Confolation to h^r ih other Tcrni^ 
when he leaves Kef : 

■ - ihefifire^ he chieY^di 

Make not your thoughts yow^ l^tifihs : ftOy diU'r ^M i 

for <we intend^ to difpofe you Ui 

YmrkVjh/f give m Qouflfel. 

Cleo. 
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AijTOKV and CtioFAT«A. 3x7 

Cfeo. This is the brief of toOtty, plate, itid jc#cU 
I am pcHTcft of *— ►••tis cxaftly vilued^ (6f) 
Not petty things omitted-— Wherc*« Swkmm? 

Sel Here, Madam. ^ 

C/^(>. This is my tretfiirer, let kim fpeakj my lord, 
Upon his peril, that I have rtfcrtr'd 
To my feU" aochtng. Sf)eak the trtith, SeUucus. 

Sel Madam, I had racherfeal t^y lipS) 
Than to my peril fpeak that which is not. 

Cko. What have I kept back? 

Sil. BriKMightefurchafe what you hav« made l^no Wit* 

e4?/; N«y, blwdi not, CU$patra% I approve 
Vour wifdoBi m tii6 dead. 

Cleo, See, Cafar! Oh, behold. 
How Pomp is followed : mm wiJB now be youiff, 
And, Ihould we ihift eftates, yours would be mine, 
Th' ingratitude of this Rekuctts do's 
Ev'n make me wild. Oh flavc, of no more Tr aft 
Than love that's hir'd— . What, goeft thoti back ? tholl 

flialt 
Go back, I watraat thee : but PU catch thitic eyes. 
Though they had wings. Slave, foul-lefs villain, dog, 
O rarely bafe ! ^ ■■ *-'* ■ * 

tlxf. Good Qpeen, let us intrcat you- 

CUo. O Cafar^ what a woundina; ihame is this. 
That thoo, voitcbfaiing here to vifit me, 

^l) ■ 'Tts ixaa^ ^aUti^ 

Not petty Things admitted.] 
Sagacious Editors ! Cleopatra gives irt a Lift of her Weakh, &f s, *ti8 
exa^y valued^ but that peuy Things are not admitted ia this Lift: 
and then flie Appeals to her Treafurer^ to vouch, that ihe hal tdetv'd 
Nothing to her fclf Nay, and when he betrays hot- in this Poiac» 
^e IS reduced to the ihift of exclaiming againft the Ingratitude of Ser* 
vahts to a t'rince in his Decline, and of makil^ Apologia for having 
iecreted certain Trifles. " What Confiftmicy is there in fiich a Con; 
du£i \ And who does not (ee, that we ought to read ? 

■ ' ' ■ '"tis exaSify fvaiutd I 

Not petty Things omitted. 
For this Declaration lays open her Falihood I and makes ncr angry^ 
when her Treafuter deteds Ker in a dirciSi Lye. 

Y 4 Doing 
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5l8 AiiTONY if»^. CLEOPATRA, 

Doing the honour of thy lordlincfs (66) 

To one fo weak, chat mine own fervanc fhould 

Parcel the funj of my di%raccs by 

Addition of his envy ! Say, good C^/afj 

That I fome lady-trjjfles h^ve refcrv'd, 

Immoment toys, things of fuch Dignity 

As we greet modern friends, withal ^ and fay^ 

Some nobler token 1 have kept apart 

For Livia and Q^avi^^ to induce 

Their mediation, muft I be unfolded 

Bj one that I have bred ? the Gods ! — it fmitcs mo 

Beneath the Fall I have. Pr*ythec, go hence j ? 

pr I fliall mew the cinders of my fpirits {6j) 

(66) Doifgrf^i^ H9hour iif ihyWdhn^s 

To" one jol^^ttV.^ 
Thefe Editors, lilcc Sir Martin Marr-all, are perpetually plunging 
into frefti Abfurdities. Surely, Cleopatrm muft be bantering Grefar, to * 
call litr(t\f' pteeky When he had the Moment before feen her fly at her 
fr^afurer^ aiul wifliintt to tear out h« Eyes. I corfcdl, 

7o (Xni fi wesuc ; 
i. c. fo ifarunk in Foftune apd Pow^r : vanquilh'd, and fpoiPd of her 
Kingdom.* Bcfidtt, (he inight allude to her bodily Decay. For Plu- 
tanb tells u{, that ftie i:ece|v'd C^^r, .as (he was lying on a poor 
pallai-berfj that fhe threw herielf at his Feet, In her Sliift j that her 
Hair was tora off, and her Face mangjed ; that her Voice was low 
and trembling, and her Eyes funk ' into her Head with continual 
Weeping:, io that (he was in 2ipitif4il State. And notwithflanding all 
^hefe concurring Symptqms of NYeaknef? and Decay, thq-e is no In- 
coniiftency in her flying at her Treafurer : for, on any fudden Provo- 
cation, the Agonies of Refentment will excr( againfl the loweft In- 
firmity, and put Nature on the Strain! 

(67) Or 1 Jhattjhe^ the Cinders of tnj Spirits 
"thror ib* AJhes ^ «ry' Chance.] 

If the Text be genuine, this muft be the Allufion; ftie conflders 
herfelf, in her Downfall, as a Fabrick deftroyTd by' Fire: and then 
)VQuld intimate, that the faihe Fire has reduc-d her Spirits too to 
Cinders ; i. e. confum'd the Sp-ength and Dignity of her Soul and 
Mjnd. Mr. Warhurton thinks, the Poet wrote*; 

"thro'. W\ AJhes of m^ Cheeks. 
And, indeed, pur Fpet hajj an ItAage in Othelhy that fcams to coun. 
tcnance this Cori-eAion. i ' 

I Jhould make itery Forges of my Cheeks, 
, 7hat tjoould to Cinders burn up Moiefy^ 

Did I but ffeak tby Deedf, 

Througl^ 
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Antont ^w^ Cleopatra. 319 

Through th* aflics of my chance : wcrt thou a man, 
T'hou would'ft have mercy onme>^ 

Caf. Forbear, SeUucus. 

Cleo. Be't known, that we the 'Created are mif- 
thought 
jFor things tnat others do; and when we fall. 
We anfwer others merits, in our names 
Arc therefore to be pitied, 

C^f. Cleopatra^ 
Not what you have referv'd, nor yrh^t acknowledge, 
iPut We i*th' roll of Conqucft, ftill bc't yours > 
Beftow ijc at your pleafure, and believe, 
Cdefar'% no merchant to make prize with you 
Df things that merchants fold. Therefore, hechecr'd : 
Make not your thoughts your prifons^ n,o, dear 

Queen, 
For we intend fo to ^ifppfe you, as 
Your felf ft>all give us coi|nfcl : feed, and fleep. 
Our care ^nd pity is fo much upon you. 
That wc remain you« friend ; and fo, adjcu. 

CUb. My mailer, and ray lord ! 

Caf. Npt fo : -r— adieu. {Exennf Capf^r an^ his tmn. 

Cleo. He wor4s me. Girls, he words me. 
That I fliould not be noble to my felf. 
Put hark thee, Cbarmian. ^fThifpers Charmian. 

Iras. Finifli, good lady, the bright d^y is done. 
And we are for the dark. 

Cleo. Hie thee again. — ((S8) ' • 

I've fpoke already, and it is provided j 
Co put it to the hade. 

Char. Madam, 1 will. £Exit Charm. 

(68) , I ■■ p. . < ' " 'Hie .thee again. 

Fme /poke already^ and it is provided } 

Go put it to the hajie.'] 
freinjhtntius has obfcrvM, upon a Pailage of ^ifftits Curtius, that your 
beft W^ritcrs venr often leave fomc things to be underftood from the 
Confequence and Implication of Words, which the Words themfelves do 
^t tx^xek, Ita fapijjimf optimi qui'que Seriptores 'volunt qtuedatn in- 
telligi ex confequentid f^erborum^ qu^ ipfi non aperte dixerunt. ' Our , 
Author obferves this Condui^l here. C/eopatra mufl be fuppQsM to mean, 
ihe has fpoke for the Afp, and it is proTided, tho' ihe fays not a 
Word of it in direft Terms. 
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}jo Antony a/u/ Cue op at t^ a. 



Char. Behald, Sin 

Cko. DbUbethr 

Dot. Madam, ad thereto fwdrny by your Commaody 
Which my love makes religion to obey, 
I tell you this ; Cafar through Syria 
intends hi3 jotimey, ^d, within three days^ 
You with ymir children will he fend before; 
Make your beft ufe 6f this, t have performed 
Your {>leafar6 and m^ pr omife* 

CUd. Dotabataj 
I ihall remain yoiif debtor. 

Dol. I your fervant. 
Adicu^ good Queen 3 I muft attend on C4tfar. ^^xit. 

Cleo. FzTt\m. aftd thanks. Now^ /r<i5, what 
think'ft thou* 
Thou, an jE%ypUM puppcti^ ' flialt be (hewn 
In Rome as well as I : mechanick flaves 
With gireafie aprons, rules, and hammers, (hall 
Uplift us to the view, tn their thick breaths. 
Rank of grofs diet, ih^ll we be enclouded^ 
And forc'd to drink their vapour. 

Iras.^ ThtGodi forbid! 

Cko. Nay, 'tis moft certain, tras: twfcy U6kors 
Will catch at us like ftrumpets, and icafrd rhimers 
Ballad us out-o'-tnne. The ^jaict Comedians 
fixtemo'rally will ftage us, and prefent 
Oilr jikxanmaH revels : Antony 
Shall be brought drunken forth, and I fhall fee 
Some fqueaking Cleopatra boy my Greatncis 
Tth* poAure of a whonc. 

Iras. O the good Gods! 

Cko . Nay, that's certain. 

Iras. Ill never fee it j for, Pm furc, my nails 
Are ilrongo* than mine eyes% 

Ch$. 
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Antony «»</ CLEOPATRAt jji 

Cko. Why, that's the way (^9) 
•To fool their preparation, ana to conquer 
Their moft aflui:'d intents. Now, Cbarmian : 

Enter Charmian* 

Sfcew ftC, toy teamen, like a Ouech : g6 fetch 
My beft attires, t iM ^galil for CydnuSj 

To meet. Mark jf atony, birrah Iras^ go 

Now, ttoble Chariman, We'll difpatch ihdeed ; 

Atid ^hctk thoU'ft done this chare. Til giire thee 

leave 
To play till dooms* day — bring our. Crowh, and all. 

[^A noife within. 
Whefefore this ti6ife? 

Guardf. Here is a rural fellow. 
That will not be denyM your Highnejis^ presence 1 
He brings you figs. 

Cko. Let him come in. Mow poor an inilnimfnt 

{Exit Guardfmm^t 
May do a noble deed! ~ he brings me liberty. 
My refolution*s plac'd, and I have nothing 
Of woman in me 3 now from head to foot 

(6q k tfrhy^ tbltt^s thi way 

To fool their preparation^ and to conquer 
Their mofi abfurd Jnttuts^ 
As lUufibb ak tkit Epichei may at iirft Glanee ^>pcfa*, \ htf* pttx 
Sufpidons of it. Why (hould CUofatra call Ca/ar'B DtApkt abftildf 
Sh6 cbuld not think his tntent ot canying her in Tnumph, iudi |^ 
with regard to his own Glory : and hef finding an Cxpedimt to 4i^' . 
appoint him, c&M ttot hnn% it otxier that predicament. I much U^ 
th«r tkinki the Poet wrott 2 

^ y ■ — ■■' ' and to ooitfuer , 

Their moft aiTorM Intents. 
i* e. the Parpoies, which they are moft detertAfhM to put in pradke t 
VbaiA Then^elvtt WA^ ftit of aco6mpU(hing. So, in hear : 
' -■' . " JII, that offir to defend him, 
Stsutd im aflhred Lofi. 
8b^ before ia this Play, by an t^ilivBiuit E^ket 1 
That Nmhtrt wm/i amfUlki » Ument 
(k^ mii pcrfilted UmOi. 

: Vm 
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^^z Antony a^d Cleopatra. 

I'm marble conftant : now the fleeting moon 
No planet is of mine. 

Enter Guard/man^ and Clown with a basket. 

Guard f. This is the man. 

Cko. Avoid apd leave him. [^Exit Guardfman. 

Haft thou the pretty worm of Nilus there, 
That kills and pains not ? 

Clown, Truly, I have him : but I would not be 
the party iTiould dcfirc you to touch him, for his 
biting is immortal ; thofe, that do die of it, do fcl- 
dom or never recover. 

Cleo. Remember'ft thou any that have dy'd on't ? 

Clown. Very many, men and women too. I heard 
of one of them no longer than yefterday, a very ho- 
oeft woman, but.fomething given to lie, as a woman 
£bould not do, but in the way of honcfty. , How |hc 
dy'd of the biting of it, what pain (he felt ! ' truly, (he . 
makes a very good report o*th' worm; but he, that 
will believe half that they fay, ihall never be faved by 
all that they do': (70) but this is moft fallible, the 
worm's an odd worm. . . 

Cleo. Get thee hence, farewel. 

Clown. I wilh you all joy of the worm. 

Cleo. Farewel. 

Clown. You muft think this, look you, that the 
worm will dp his kind. 

Cleo. Ay, ay, farewel. r 

CIqw4. Look you, the worm is not to be trufted 
but in the keeping pf wife people) for, indeed, there 
is no goodncfs in the worm. "' * 

Cleo. Take thoi| no care, it ihall be heeded. 

Clown. Very good: give it nothing, I' pray you, 
for it is not worth the feeding. 

Cleo. Will it cat me .? 
» Clown. You muft i>ot think, I am fo fimple, but 

(70) But he that nvill believe All that tbey/of, /hall ne^er hefa^^d 
fy half that they do.^ ShaJte/peare's Clowns are always Jokers, and- 
deal in fly Satire, 'lis plaio, this muft be lead the contrary way, and 
all and half change places with one another. . Mr. Warhurtom. 

I kqQW 
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Antony aW Cleopatra, ^jj 

I know the devil himfelf will dot cat a woman : I 
know, that a woman is a diih for the Gods, if the 
devil drefs her not. But, truly, thcfe fame whorc-foa 
devils do the Gods great harm in their women! for 
in every ten that they make, the devils mar five. 

Cko. Well, get thee gone, farewel. 

Clown. Yes, forfooth, I wilh you joy o'th' worm. 

Cleo. Give me my Robe, put on ray Crown i 1 have 
Immortal Longings in me. Now no more 
The juice of Egypt's grape fhall moift this lip. 
Yare^ yare, good Iras', quick — — methinks, 1 hear 
Jnteny call, I fee him rowfe himfelf 
To praife my ^noble aft. (71) I hear him mock 
The luck of Cafar^ which the Gods give men 
,T' excufe their after- wrath. Husband, I come ; 
Now to that name my courage prove my title i 
I am fire, and air j my other elements 

I give to bafer life. So have you done ? 

Come then, and take the laft warmth of my lips. 
Farewel, kind Cbarmian% Irasy Igng farewel. 

\^/ipplying the afp. 
Have I the afpick in my lips? dofl: fall ? fo In». 

If thou and nature can fo gently part, 
The ftrokc of death is as a lover's pinch. 
Which hurts, and is dcfir'd. Doft thou lye dill? 
If thus thou vanifheft, thou teU'il the world. 
It is not worth leave-taking. [Iras Mes. 

Char. Diflblve, thick Cloud, and rain, that I may lay. 
The Gods thcmfelves do weep. 

Cieo. This proves me bafe——— 
If ihc firft meet the curled Jntany^ 
He'll make- demand of her, andfpend thatkifs,, 

(7O " / ^far him mock 

The Luck of CdsfnTf nvhich the G(^d$ gi*ve Men 
T excufe their after-Wrath^ 
This, poffibly, might have been ftiadow'd oQt from Qlauiian., 
Jam non «^culmina rerum, 
Injuftos crtviflc queror : tolluntur in altuMy 
Vt kipfu graviore ruant. In Rn^qm. Uh. T. 

-* Mr. frarhuri09. 

Which 
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354 Antony attJ Ql^q^atjua. 

Which is my hcav'n to have, Qqjs^Cj wort^l wFMq)it^ 
With thjr (narp teeth t:hi$ knot imin&Q^tt 

[To tkiferpm. 

Of life at dnce untie : poctf veoaniQU^ foo). 

Be angiy, and difpatch. Oht CQul4'ft thw ip^. 

That i mieht hear thee call great C#y^ ^^ 

Unpolicied! 

Char. Oh eaftcrn ftar! 

C/a0. Peace, peace! 
Doft thou not fee my baby at my broaj0f» 
That fucks the hurfc afleep I 

Cbdr. Q break ( O break! 

Cko. As fweet as balm^ as foft as air, a$ gend^ 
O -^»/ps5i!'r^«Nay, I wijl take thee tpo.*^-^ (7a) 

Whet 

(72} O Antony ! tut/ J qviO t^e the^ t^.\ As there has t>een hi- 
therto no BreaU in this Vcrfc, nor any aj^gtnj^l Direftion, ^er nc- 
cefiarily rnuft khtt to refer to Antonf. Bat -ib certaitty Ckofair0 k 
here ddba'd to ^pplj^OHr'^AfwdR tQ her Arm, us fli^ ha4 M^le 
dapM One to hfr Sie^ft. And tfre'l^ft- S|«ci|^ of J^qfakUa lA lir 
Itlif ii a Confirmation of This. 
HtPt^ $n her Breaft, 
Then is a Fmi rf Bkod^ mndJom$iht9g hktfun i 
7be liki is on hr An** 
. Dion Caffiusy hi the 51ft B«ip|^ of his |?a^9Mff Hiftofy in typrcfi 9^ ^ 
fmall >Pi»n6ureft of the A^ being dJfcovqrM on^ on her Aria. 

And Plutapoh hsf^ tOMrdt tho Qiiidu£9a ttf If. ifjgliJi|rt LiAb that 

Jitt hai «««o Marks imprinted Inr ihe St^ng of tlii»A6>' ^4 tl|St 
Cr^ ciMTied a Stamc of hsK ia Tnttucpbi wi^li ^ A% fi^'d mi her 
Arm. However, the Application of the Afjrfcfc ^o her Bre^ ja noc (]^ 
Invention of our Poet. Firgik, who ivp nbtking of Aie LoesUcy •f 
her Wounds^ plainly intiawte» chai Aic affiled on of ihefe WiOOioiu 
Creatures. 

Necdum 0tiam ffmrm a Urgo r0icit Angw. -flSiiad, VHJ. 

Strait PeMeius Faterculu*y EutrofiuSy and Ludus fkrus leave drfi 
Matter as much at large.But I rcmcnl)^ (f liays focD PifbUfiS of? C^»- 
/(0/rtf (of what Agft^ I C9a't4f » 1 with the A^u^c Pa hv Bofom, and 
her Breail bloody. Befides, Leonawd^ Aiigftfiinlt VPOpg bi^ antique 
Gemms, «|dxjUbitft #qs «C G/m/i04^^ ap^ a« Agot, wiJB »4 Afpfk 
biting her right B^c^iL And £/r«i^ d)c Montuofi Antiquary, who 
gives us a Medal of thtf P wc^> %«, tto fte dy*4 hy S^nts a^H 
pijiTd 10 )m S«f|dW. And Domitius Cf^f^in^ upQ9 the J9th Epi- 
il«e» 9f th9 IVlil Book of Martial, &ys preciiely, that (he procur'd 
^gwi^ Death by applymg Afps to her Breaft and Arm. NamClto- 

patm 
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AliTONY and CieopatRa. 55 j 

What (hould I ftay [Digu 

Char. In this wild world? fo, hft thee well: 
Now boaft thee. Deatbi in thy poiTcffioo to 

A lafs uopar»Ilcrd* • Powny vri«dowij ckifefi 

And golden PhoBbus never be beheld 

Of e\cs again fo royal ! your Cfowq's Mwry ^ 

I'll mend it^ gnd then play ■ '--" 

Ent9r the Guarij fusing im. 

I Guard. Where's the Qyccn ? 
Char* Speak ibftly, wake her not. 

I Gucfrd. C^far hath fent. ^ 

[Charmutn 4^/«rj tif ^Jfi 
Char. Too flow a meflenger. 
Oh, come apace, difpatcb^ I partly ftcl thee. 
1 Guard. Apprgachi ho! airs not wcH. C^fyit^ b^ 

guird. 
X Guard. There^s Dolabella knt from €4ffari C^lbioHK 
I Guard. What work is here* CJwtffiM? is thn^ 

weU done? 
Cbar. It is well done,, and fittiog foi a PrincAfi 
Dcfcended of fo many royal Kings. 
Ah^ foldiers I — [Charaaian At- 

Entff Dolabcltu 

D$l. How goes it herie? 

z Guard. All deadf: 

J>pl C^Jary tby tho«gbt$ 
To«ich their e0efts in this 5 thy MS art coming 
To fee performM the dreaded a&^ which thoii 
So fpug^ht'ft to hinder. 

MtiH ^motd Jf^dt ^ MamiUs (st Bcacbio j^J J4or$m m^jUnMi 
Had Sh^kiJ^art invited the CkciuQ^anc^t Poetic Xkmf^^, aod tfai 
Delicaqr of his Imager) ».h»d been a fiifRripnt Flea; tmt W9te4 himu 
^ tQ Authority, as w^ ^ tp hUnfelf, i]» Owutg aA QK^^^KPal Hint 
jffKQ ail) miexpe^ed 6«,vty. 

^<>>? ^iji^j^ «./ y^* wft B»ly 4i^ «?j^ ir«9ft» 

^bat fucks /i&^ iV«r^ afleep } 
For this has a douUb £tegaQce;. not only 4» it pre&ms i» with aQ> 
a^iiai^c; {'iaure, i»ut as it eixereficK toa^ the l^ciUinwing SftA^ tf thi 
Afp Aeahng fail upon her. 

^ Enur 

* Digitized by VjOOQIC 



That you, did fcs^r, is dpp.c. . ^ , ,, . ^ 

Took her own way. TO mann$!^^X)^jtherP|^t^;^-i^ 
I do not fee. them bleed. . , <' ' '• < ■\^'"".._ 

i)o/. Who was laft wiih'tberax , ; ,o,ua Ami »ri2 
I G««r-/ A Ample countrY.pa'ri,t,H«^K^}^^yft ^; 
This was his b^ket.. „. ^,,,„ ,.3.,,^.^ /^^ .,^,j j,„^ 
CW. PoilonM then! ,.'„-, „,.,,( •j ir^^ ^a> 
I Gent. OJi C^far! '•") l/T 

This Cbarmian livM but noW,'^' ftdo^M 
1 found her trirhaiing up the.diadem A' i^ ^. ^^ !5>inii* 
On her dead miftrcfs) trembUnjgly ,flie JtRQqL xj , ,>? 
And on tJie fudden dropt. ^ '^^ '" '"!h ,1L « 

Caf^: Oh tioblc Weaknefs'f ' ; '^\ ': ^ " ,,^.;fl^^^^^ 
If they had fwaWpw*d ppifon^ .*;would'«pfeWf;.^j^j u^j. 
By tocraal fwblling s but fRe* lopk? l^c^^s^U 



(73) r' Smt/[^k9h HJMke^paJ '^ > vA 

The Poet has made Clutpatra heHeif, 'ttbbve, /pealdiig ^^^ the Open- 
tioii of the AtJMck^ give 09 thisiitid^ifilAge4''- i-::^.?! 'iiiwa;^ -. i-^ 
D«^ 7i&w w/ y5« npf Baiy at my Bnaft^ • ^ » :*• 

7hat/ucks<ibrNuf/€9&xpl -: - .» • , • * 

And in this Defcription he is predfeiy juft te Hiftory. Lucius F&mSf 
Jib. iv. o II. (and Jornandes uterally from him) fpeaks of her Diiltf- 
lution, as of a Falling into a Slumber. Admotif^ ad Vtnas ferpentihus^ 
^ morte, ^uafi iomno, folota eft. And Solinus^ defcribing the different 
forts of Alpicks, fays. Two ipm^^h^y. mttf employed to give Death i 
that call'd Dipfas, which kilW lw**ex^ive Thirft; and the Hypnale, 
ifrhich defhvys by Sleep; pF ^UcU^Hi^atra « a Tcftimony. And to 
this cafy Method of her dying, ffgpet'tius'^hiis iikewife alluded ; 
Bracbia JpeBa'ui facris adriorJa^Colubrisy* 

Et trahere occultum Membra foporisiter. Lib. iii. Eleg. lo. 
Lucan^ in the IXth Book of his Fbarfalia^ where he expatiates* ob 
the Multitude and Diverfity of African ferpents, remembers, among the 
cei^ th^ Hupiiying Quality of the Afpick \ 

' '*'Afpida fomniferum tumii& cer^vice ien^avit. * ^ . - . •' 
and defcribes one bit bf it, who confefs^d no Paia> but d/d inflandy, 
as of a Lethargy. 

* ■ ■ nulbfju 
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Antony «»</ CiEOPATR A. }|7 

As Ac would^ catch another Antony 
Jn her ftrong toil of grace. 

Dol. Here, on her orcaft. 
There is a vent of blood, an4 fomcthing blown : 
The like is on her arm. 

I Gaard: This is an ^fpick^s trail) 
And thefe £g-leave$ have flime upon them, fuch 
As th* a(pick leaves upon the caves of Nyle. 

Caf. Moft probable, 
That fo ihe died; for her phyfician tells me, 
She hath purfu'd conclufions infinite 
Of eafie ways to die. Take up her bed. 
And bear her women from the Monument : 
She Ihall be buried by her Antony. 
I^o Grave upon tlie earth (tiall clip in it 
A Pair fo famous. High events as thefc 
Strike thofc th^t make them 5 and their ilory is 
No lefs in pity, than his glory, which 
brought them to be lamented. Our army (hall. 
In folemn fheiy, attend this funeral ; 
And then to Rome: come, DolabeUa^ fee 
High Order in this gre^t Solemnity. [^Exeunt 'Omnes, 



* nulloque dolore 



Tepatus morjus^ fuhitam caligine mortem 
jfccipisy y Stygiaf fomno defcendis ad Umbras. 

p<vid lilcewife mentions this hypnotick Quality of the Afpic, and calls it 

Xhc foreh^ Serpent. 

Plenajue fomniferis ferpens pfffgrina y^^ncnis. • 
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cefs^ and priva tely married to her. 
Guidcrius, ^"Difguis'd under t¥e narnes of PaUd'oar and 
Arviragus, 5 f^^dw^\,ifuppofed.fons tf Belarius. 
Belarius, a banijb^d Lorly difgttts*d unaer the name of 

Morgan. . / - < / 

PWJ«-ipK>».;^ta^au, ]Frief,i^^^^\^f;^. 3 j^ ^ 3 ^ 
Ittchimo/ Frtend^to Philario. ^ \^ 

Caius Lucius, Ambaffador from Romc,^^ 
Pifanio, Servant to Pofthumus. 
A French Gentleman^ i^vV/ii /o^PtUarif . 
Qi>rri€iim% 4D9Bory Servant to tife,^eeth JO"\- w- 
"^wo Gentlemen. .*.o(: >f 

^ueen^ Wife to Cymbcline. ^^ e x^h 

Imogen, Daughter to CymiBif!&s& i^ a fm^ 
litltn. Woman fo Imogen/-*' ^ ^// .'^^ti oU«tiv^ s 

Zjordsy LdtReslKommSenator^^ 
^ aSooth/ayef,V^^ 

-iC-.yA. ,.^ .. ^ Qph^ jiptehdants.^ ^aw/^ :r 

"';"- -"'^ ;^-^ '^ V ■ r.- -.: .-"^ -•;■/ . -.: . ^-J \ ^rrf; t- •• ^n 

,V1^.- ->: ::: . t;.^ vjti/^ .: ; '^ ■^^/ . •; ,, ^^^ -;.'.,.^ -.jtv: .< :* 
":o ii. .-1 -vur -..r >;•■•.: .. " ■ .V: V:.,,. ;, / . ..' ,.„ , .^>.. '.;.;'> 
"-^^ ' ■■:^^^--- "--^ ■- ^ - ^ ' •. ■ - \> p.. ■ .rM 
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SCENE;^yf^!felitia Palace m Britaifie. 

Enter two Gentlemen. 

.t:*C*t:£%V^X- E M A- N. - -'^ :" .^ ' 

YOP ab -rfofc meet a muo^ but fto¥m55 -Oiif 
bloods , ^ ^ M'v ' .. ; 7 

No more obey the heavens than our Cour* 
tiers J ■':;:•,.:• ." *■ : -.■; 'Vv ^ ,^>.<^vi 

z 6^»/- Biit what's thcmat|:gr? , - ; ,, x > jf 
* ii Gent. His daughter, and the heir of 's Kingdoin> 
(whom 

'ri^c)||p,^t^# her fclj^ , ^^ .^ V^ -^ 

' (i)' e Y M B E Lim^ S%4tj>arr trf the FaWe, •n which the Di- 
ftrefs of this Play is built, (viz. Poflbumus*s jeajoufy of. his Wife, from 
his own Indifcretion;) is borrowM, as Mr. GiUonsind others have ob- 
ferv'd, from Boccace, Day 2d, Novel gth. And the Italian Noveliil 
f6«m\t«KW^o haw b\\i^d(i 1|^ Taki.ote .C9ttintifiulC!$]^tt!f^i^m 
frailcs othis Wife to youn"^ 5^r^«r« and others : vto^ictfidfe^ofc 
dud the Rape of Liter ece wa^ iSJfhf owing. Mr. Pope has remarked, 
that little, befidcs the Names, is hiftoriad in this Play. On the contrary, 
it appears to me, t|\at the Author has taken pains to infert Points of 
Hiltory, both Briiijh and Roman, in the Detail of his Sccnary . ' Indec^i 
he fometimes puts a Change upon Faffs, as well as fubverts the CHro- 
nologyoi Adions; of which I (hall take particular Notice in the proper 
Places. So, with like Licence, amongft Names truly Brltijb and Romany 
hfwmblerfuch as thefe, lachimoy Syenne, Richard du Champ, Fidelei, 
mhri, irfd Pi/anioi all of a nf6re modem OrigiRtod Deflection. 

- ' Z 9 . Unto 
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r^ but wort 



t4^ 

%Jw^, ft peofj Dttc worn 
She's wedded i -iAW**' 
Her hnsband^MiJRIlJ^t 

Be wuchM at vctymaw; 






31 w ,ikLss<j5^ arij'liaifi^ii. 

wSfliri»d^ Mid bfid 3ua 

l^ft t«ioft d«»»8^e-&taL««B8e'ii« i'CirfiSs^ xCf 
(Ahhoiigh they wesu" their fiicSM. to thcJbenty\'p , ,, 
Of the King's \<m hai^hmil^^'mP^^'' P"^}! 
Glad at the tsWt^ «hef fctttfi W i ^-"^ '"P ^^^ ^^riT 
* Gent. And ^hy fo? '■■' ^-'^ sTivuiinag adj lb §ia 

Too bad for bad^repbrt * ih^i Mthtml^m^^^^ 
(I meitf thit mafry'd Kerj ^iiki'^^mzn'P}} ^^^^''S 
And therefore bamA*d) ».& ftfatereTOi,'"^'^ o^ ^J"^ 
As, ta^k trough the fcgiSns W fte %ftfr^ ^^"o^ 
For one his like* thSfc F<*»1>fe IBnimaf fSfell fi 
In h'ltk thim<m eoftibs|re;*TF4j6 ^ol^^to^S 
So fitii- itn'otrtwata, andR»ifi mS^iHk^^^^ ^^^^'[fn 
Eii&9<9r^mm Biifc%imi ^ ' i ;^^^'^'^ < ^"' <>' s^l™" ^ 

^VfrnyWhAf^hii natiieJiild bift!) ?r^!°"'^^'f"' "5'$ 

„ -. .. I" - — . . . M' MPjSwIFIxai 
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-I*. 



Agsantt the Rmans^'v^itli 
But had hi^iijtlc^ |»y)^ 

Sogain^a the fur-adgition,' LaQ^tifiMQ^ ^u b'd^voi ^ 




eiooq it 



And had, befides this ge^ 





-.cL- 



That he quit Being ; a^ 
Big of this gentleman. 






^A n3l: i/rr X'-T' ''^- ' ^ ' ^^^ 
oiir theaip^ 4c0efj^ . ^ 

Breeds hii»,j,Md,tt^ of Jki| b^4^m^r|^. i I, 

Puts to him iiu.ithyqj^p^j:!^^ that histUn^;: s.iA 
Could m^to^ whtebhpioftfe : ..A 

Hisnlpnng-a^came a hurvef ; rhv'd in Ckw«. 
(Which We K4^^ , ^ 

A famplc to tjxe young'ft^ to tJi^^E^K^ vna^x^ . 
il glafs that featur'd ^them $ md to twgtafcxy , , > ^ 

CMjffi^-Mii'h^rdffi'i but Elevei^ Ve^; jg^, ttppnlusnei^ 
(or, rather, his Murder^ te^ih^iHaior&t^ ai^ Suptitkf^ t&kdir ik Oul 
Point:X7ii^/i'i^»»hisBrother,tiriup*d theG<>vernm<^fittiDifttfl'B^t^ 
^cn IB thdi^Minoritn Atw^ t^ot^X^ar <>ra^i^Jl^da^,^^ja 
Cur/^ made hU firft iMceht upon Mritaini, f n4 met with Rffv)^- J^ 
ica SttfiW'ft ^tt 'hinrfca iis'f^ 4ilid thci, aifteic' fc|fej ' - 
and ibme,' j^jtcWAgttttib i«saj|^4 l|vit^ th6 Itmi^' ^ . 
A>{fjM|^/9iid revolting by Gegrees fronr Cajjihiian^ he ^ cbligM ..to 
tie to 'v^far for Terms, and to jfield td' the Payrtitnt rf an annual 
IVibuce to the Romms ^s Conquerors. ? o L r a K u s (iniji? Strmiagi* 
kata) tells ui that the BriiQnt fled, thro' the Terror tht/ conceived at 
fight ai C^fiirs, Elephants. C<^/ar, |n hw Cgmmentariaj ^xOJtiona (loj 
Cue Wor3 of Elephants emptoy'd ip this Servipc:,itinuilbe iook*di^9fi 
^eierbre as ad i4ie Fable apd of no Credit. , . -. ^ 

(4} TEP^A'TSTTjUSJ TinMntius [or nemon^X yf^o was cTie 
younger Son of lad, sLnd wljo.had.ai^ 7^/'«^ Qr^r againU ,C^- 
JjZr^/f, upon hiiUnde*^ Death,, about 4;^ C^rj/,.r^v«:*4- 

tne Doniimo^s that ha^ iiopii ,^ViJ«rp'd tom his Brochct, an^ htjn by 
Cii^iteisa: ' ffetiiigii'd zV'l^tars; and in hij ioth Yeitr .happen' 4 thfe 
Alililnation of ju/iits C^^/ar, fpjw, %^uthor ^^ here, at^ this Princ* 
leaving War witti tjie R&jjtaffs \ki^ .tJbe 'CLuelJ^on of his xefufing the^ 
agreed to by his tJnc]£^ i^l l^e cauY^'4 JUL a.&)bfe^uci)|'' 

Z4 A 
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A child thatmiid^ ^bvd& arlTdibiiliiiriibxii, ffoial Hi 
(For «lfi3|ii3Mf itavDisr t^d&JciBShtb'oifid {boiegn^q ^rlT 

By jMr?drfttfsn:nAy^rtrdi;)i)ni^ ;§nildfnd'niQ .q^\ 

£dc vicllj me, . is ihc tfokr j^l^iiiibt^thfc ^i^f i3l3i 27;: w I A , 

I GenL Idb^D^idj^ tlaiy.4 oY .'^iv no ob nsD ^g£i 3iH , 
He had xwo(onsy^i0 tHiis)bd.!«(ort»tii^jdt3UeiUig^ bnA 
Mark itj) the cl4ei^:jc>6TtlBBai»itedirB5nyea^ iO 

I^th* fwathing dMth$ tto Q[|h^^fr<^ J^i^ii^^i*^^ ^<^^ 
Were ftoi'a ^ and to tbk hour, norgi^^ tx&-]|fliM^ie^^r 
Which way they went< i ii/i/ r 1 a. j^j jijP \M .V^ ' 
z (^/;: Hdw^iloilgi$ ihfeiigo? 'iu^ on as^w f\hii[ O 
I Gent. Some twenty? yeaflfSM ?^j.(:i Ji> b^wqlul 3d oT 
z CaB^/ThatJ:Kiiig:$ child rmtih0iriiibdfd(^ 
So flacklf guaj^ed^^ and tlwfciteht/QsdHnfril'lifi^foL sdX 
That could not; tmcie the^i^fr-itr-, .v-A m i^onabft^^ vM 
I Qfifri Ho wfoe?'i?r ; ^ti$ fteat^^i f /u j*^ t \tn 03 od ^^ 
Or tlvi5'jih|>nc]^igcnei^' mt3t wfelLbeibigjWdiiad, ny/ oayi 
Yet is? it^aWB^ Btr*: • ;/ ; -•' :i:' y^V^ ^nim ri?iw bn/A 
ZiGent. I do well believe yiow. ^ -.^ u :k1 dni dg^uodT 
I Gent.'V^t muft forb^ai*, H;cfrc; comes- the Gentle-' 
man, 
The .Queen, and Princefe^ t ^ 1 ' >"ad ^^^Bm^. 

v^^^» No,, be aflur'djyouftiallnot find mCjdaufehtcfr,^ 
After^hc flai|^t)f moft 4lep^inw[ie?55L ^^^ ,^^^'-^ ^^^'^ ^T 
ril-cy*d untOe)*«'t Ymj?rtoWfyjjOTs^r,y4riie9^^^ lufl 
Youii^oaler fhall deliver you tteitcftysvrn lol i^ab z^i^H 
That lock up your tt&it^mp:^-^M(^tjoX^ ^\ffMlkii^'^ 
So foon as I can win th' cSfiihdediRjiig^flii^i £ griol ^L 
1 will be tnojifau-yoiir 4i<tT(iiote/r tvmt^\^ cdic^^nAioi ^riT 
The'fire of rage is in himr-itn»t'?HWei^go«^^ ^t«\ 
Yoi>l€an'd u{ito.hi$ Scn^nceil :wkl^«iibit |«wli^8nrp ^loV/ 
Yoln\sw*fid3iijonwV infiojmi yc^ '^^^w jjjriinB^ riouS 

' Pofi, J^tesefi yiJiffWighncftyoni. yrn :^BV/'bnomfiib zidT 

I will from hence cd dayrr.^o r <.«:v^/ liv^f lib 3iq3t>;l juf^ 

^Hcm You ki^ow the peril; --i^-' - ^*^^::wA a-?! /-' 
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ril fetch .iltnftiTTahaiitlhc ghrdci*^ \iityiM U.il^^A 
The panga^io^ baro'dedfftiStibiis^r' diooj^ thivKirtgr I'H 
Hach clmg'ii^fd^ 

/mo. DiSembiingofifuattfiidlni^ 
Cain tickle, \vhere flie wounds ! ^ff deBareflxihbmU»i|' ^^ 
I foQieridifg^AmtT^ fiutkev^sr'wudiy faiiMriiotHingAM' ^ 
(Always Tcfcf^ ray iblyrdlacy) wiwt.'^' c' i .y r^i] 
His rage can do on me. You muft Mngoai^ ^^ ^ ^ - 
And ^^hW3bcM(»|pidet4)te hourly fhot '•"'? ^ - ^H 
Of angijIacytsTvimflriConifoitBd co'li^t^' > i 5 '1 

But t|)aftittemdcljcfais)jtwddtt the woiii^ ,^ * ^ ^^ 

Poft. My Queen! my Mifl-refsl - l^ . -^ . . /' 
O lady, weep no more, %ft I give caofe'' '»* - '• ^ 
To be fufpeaed of more; tenderncfff v : • 

TbafrxJotfa) btedittiieia rtiflmj I will reihftin; ■ J - 

The loyall'ttiraibaridj that did e'er plight t?odii '• '-^ 
My rcGdtnae in Rome J i^^mPtilario'i', • ., iisr 
Who to my father wasa,.frtehd^ to mc H • u r 
Kno wn bo t by> .Jcttcr j thither write, i^iyr <^ett, ' <^ 
And withmiilc cye^ Til drink the words ymXttid^ . / 
Though ink be made of gall. • I v .^ 

^ig^j^lBe brief, I pray you j ,r /^ /; ^ ::^-i T 

If the King come, I Iha^l incur I know no^ , " . 
HoV^telfbf hisdiffile^^^^^ ftt'move Mm^ 

Ta Walk this wayci^ J: ftover^ do ^m, wrof!i|;^;[' y-- v.?.h 
But he docsihliy BB^^injums to befricfkiir, >j r » : /;-i;i 
Pays dear for my;ofl4iicts.: - ; . ; ^> .fgfiw^/ 

Pofi^^^h^A w© betaking, kare, •. ^ op /.m^j j>f\ l 
As Iqng a term,fi|S.y;dlt;we:teivc t<>lirc, . »/ J r ;.o( . r.^ 
The lothne^^ ^4qp^ wottld grow: '-^^adicnl -: ^' ' f 

/w^. N4y|oftay a. little**— r^ ^ - . ;. ,... , '/ 

Were jsxv^ ibiif riding fort Ij to mx youri {olf^» i \ >i / 
Such Parting were too petity^ < Look hMCi/iLov^ . ( 
This diamond was my mother's |lakeit, heatt^ . 
But keep it tiH you woo another .wife, : i j:^ ,; : - ^ i 
When /w^^f» is dead. ,- - $ . c r* 
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upon this faireft pris'nef. .'■''^''"J^ 

IJmo.O, the Gods ,tlH>:^ a tr ^ooi uoril 



You.MMte !G^3» give 0)0 bitt this=rM%K^« ^^^V A 
Ana fear TO my <?i^rapero«Jii?ffVftt3L4^liF ^ -'^^ 

While r«fir« c^if hecjp^ ]^h«r*«M1^ M^m^^ ^ 

As I my poor fclf did"«i?I§fe for^yfiC? « ^^ 
TmyoXfiK*<i^rft«tor5ViWilfQ«rtffflS^i^J '^'^i 

,"-- q s fc«>. V6 DID Boa 

/'o/. Ahckf the King.' -■■ . 4i oi sifiul A 

QflT. Thou bafeil XhiQi;, ivoid^alieitt^ ^o^t^f 

fight: / ,Tt2 .omV 

lf> after ^i»^^i(mim»la^.tbo«'frIiiR)^ ^^^^^ffi zi }I 

With thy mvfQxihinf^Hf^fkmi^m^ ^\W^'b3id uoY 

Thou'rt poifpn to i«y blojwk'o ' ('-s Hnow ,n£ta A 

Pe/f. The Godjprote^yoii, ,i ; :ii ctiul arfj AocdIA 
And blefs the good f«ihtindnnr!e^^C^'^ '^'^ 
l!m..gon%j,^: { : , :,-j7 .i vv- f .: 7j2 (ftpmlA jT^I//. 
^ /«»<». Ther«,4i»JH)4it i|»igi»i«6^i|^rfitol'bi3r Kan A 
ftjorr uwrp tbvi this ij. ,-'Tl yiiarffpi-ft-iuodrigisn luO 

Qy». O difloyal thing, .^)^^,.p 

- • - ; «ni,rr iihiool uoiiT .w^y* 
(5) _ i • ' W-<- :' i>^ o'j^4f^KI^}i^o: aii^R yavr x^dT 



at her hav^jT ,B^rifi(lgMi3jl4 Ij- -^ - ^ . - -rw- 

WK Wit vtfy ext^tot, if the tl 
A^. Xmeti hftVtrwmpJ "^ 

cbferv'd to^Ske, ' . , . , t .. ^ .t-» 

^ yare y/^^ (m ^. ^ : ^ ^ v"; ^- ^^'-^ ^^'--^ «\^^^ ^^^ -^^'^^^ J^Y 
i. e. a fudden, precipitate, OM' J^^el^/^-^^^^ 
«^Mv ^<f*/!>'^n" us ft Ts msity' mlk^ 
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Goos 



Hkcwife 



That ihould'ft repair my^jg^;)), cliwda^ll v /V 
A yare a»^9&J'^i(H 3u«' am svi^ ,2boO jI-i?; jo'' 

CjiW. PairMgM?,i)toftWpCp:fv.c sVl looavui i .? ^ 
/««. Paft hxjgi^ -and i|».(iffpMr,> tbatilBtjr^ipiiftgracJR 
Cj'fli. T^ Oj^^c'^-i.^siif^ Ha4 thcc ipltb un» of "hiV 
Queen/ -( ■ vlcj !i I . , -•; :)l3putai •. 3* 

CjMi. Thou took'ft a b^garji wNJii'A {laiirc.siade 
my Throne : -.-i. "; • vi/ iii.^ < .th* v*" 

A Seat for Bafcncft, . , 

Into, No, rtitefteFitddiia '" 

Alu&retoit. . 

tiiPj'ffK^O ^» «U?ion«|. ]■:■' ^ ■ ' ■ "■'• 

Imo. Sir, 
It is ]ai4tlirjuilc« that Iiiivt^lor'd PtfiHunttft .' 

You brediWrni^as nk^ijj^ywfiBltew J andheis- t 
A man, worth any womaiir'C*'c|!*bttj'S joie <,-\^ ** 
Almoft the fum he pays,.. ; . . . ; - ' "• - "' 

Cym. WAilfctJ-Kftrti«ho«)m«d7 i >- ' '' - {^ 

;/9^ Almoft, Sir» heay'n reftoremef wooj^I^wj^' 
A ncAt-herd*«i|»bgh£e4 aiodaiijf Luttitttt ^ ' '\; ' ' ^- 
Our ncighbour-fhepherd's fpn! ' '.'^.'V* 

Cym. Thou foolifli Thing } — ^ 
They were again t<^e^l^% jift»Jj»w4iM»--- 

•>.>\.«A.. -v:.,! ■■■■ • Wfl^^.^^etg^ 




V 



fifeif Terefis /»/ i»«» mJi* bis Wppii ytaOf, „, ^-x a-;. ; "^ 

r.ry-^" ' ^'' ' ' ■ ■- ' ■ And 
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^4? G *r A « t i i^ ij' D' 

And pen her lip. . ' -i ' , ^h^^a 

®ueen. Bcfc^ch ybur pdBcriB?V^yca«i^>^ . 

boatrmi tf dur *kcS| anaii»ftk0,:yflui;.f^i:oW5 §gB%f«i 
Omnof ytJm^Heft td<''ifccf. o /'.' -; ,n- • -n.oj -lu- ■^rr:.'^'/^/ 
Cyw. Nay, let hwlvkgpiifb T r. V^.d^/ o^ uiio^r.' 
A^diep of Blaoda-.dayj-^i^^ tT v" .^. 

Die of this follV. ' - -^ trrl nud H^^ 

^ ,, i ' £^/^r Pifanio. 

Hw is ytlur fcryant. Hoi* now, iSir fyj^featjpcw^d 
' Pif. My lord your fon drew on niy mafl,e^ufl ion ^d 
-:^e9. ¥{^\ ^ < ' '^ <iH V^^oA £ ^ 

No^rm, Itruft, is done?. . ^ nwo3 dHi oLs 

Pif. There might-havebceOvV v; , . .ItV 3riT VvA?^ 
Bttt thatiny^maftiir rather pl^f d^.t^B fpflgbfe-^ol i 
A^ had no help of anger : they were parted ^ oip 
Bycgehtletacnat banjd, .; / \v.^ :y.mZ \\z\ i 
3ri®iref»;'J[''wvery gkd'-drfi;* \ ^^>^:;^ od 3nd i/'z/j 

/»^<7. Yourfon's my father's friend, he takes l\%g^f^ 
Icp/di-aw^iapon^-atr-exite : P bc^ve Sir l-n-tA .VviiA s 
I^VWttld they were in Jfrick both togethei^, \ >:,:^ 

My felf ibjf y¥r)*tihdi't)ee41e^rtliat^^lvmjgh6airi^ ' \^\;^ 
•Chcgocil-lb^tac- - Why canje ypufrai^ij^jcftg ift^ferf 
. ViP^/jOn hi»Gomman4^rbe;Wpuld|rtojJ'^/F?ro^^.^ ^ 
Tq bribg^iiirti to the hav^it J -M thefe, nf>t«nA '.^vA.- 
Of what commands \ ihould be fubjcft to^^. \ ^ni 3i''' 
Whcn;c«|?li6w'^3y^ to cinplay me- i V.- .w^siJL ^ 
.^,\^ein. This hath been ' .b'afnKb 

Heiv^iljii^ahbfe . ' y^ •;^-; -^^a og niinU 'i^- 

Pi/: 1 humbly W^k yqi|f^H>gbfleJ|o'i Ilx;rril rooi o/i:--^: 

.^/«w:i About fome half hour hcnce^ iptfi^ yflSgj £pi$i4« 

You fhall, at leaft, go fee my Lot^.^feo^Wfi ornoi ajx 
If0rS&i$»<p»8/|?ftt^iP^^Tr!frrj ; o) h'^r^ rdi^/ I .&S«F^^- 
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' (I V iK i t £ r M- 1) ' '$^^ 

vlokhee Wti^i* • l»tJ|Jteadc joou- siiok iaa> at faicvifibel 
Where air comes out, air com^s in :UtUenlr- doaeO 
broad fb wholfome as TKlit'ytfa veni.;"; ./'''I. -^ 

£•/(?/. If mjr*fl$rt .twet^ Weedyi ih«iaBDu{hifV.iD.!'»i*-iA. 
Hafv^.I hurt him? ^ :':•! •■ < /..a 

z Z,tfr</. No, faith ; Not fo much- as ihis paiience. 

•'''^"']^-' ■ ■ l^T'^e: 

I £or</..Hurt him^■'his•b«]dy'!f a pa/Jabb carkaf^ if 
he beHfot^tet';' 5lt,is tt'rhoedugh'farefoB.ftcelj'if If 
he not hu?pJi^"'7' vS • '; v/ ■!:. ., •■• • , • ,,».;• .^,' 

I Z,or</. His fteel was in djcbt, it wcut o'th' bijk^. 
fide the town^ ■ /. ' ; * . .' [Jifij/i 

Clot. The villain wo'uW*btftand roe. '\ ' 'j 

z I.or48'!BItt^ii bM belied Jermard ^ill, toward JyiwiK 
face,- _ »:'•;',•'..•■—.■/- •■ ., .;. , ^^^^^ 

I Lord. Stand you? you. have land enoogh oif .yo^8 
own; but he added to yoQ^'Hdviqg) ^jre Voa i^c 
■gi-otuid.-' '.'-•> '.'•:; •■•"• ■) '■ - .'•■•.; , . .; .; -..•■■// .,\ . 

I Lord. As minyir^hes a? you htve ■oqt&n^ pm^ 
.piest ' ■ ■■•---'■;.;5 ■■ ■.'■•-■'■* ■■ ■ ■■•■■.. , :, ihji^M 

Clot. I%oald, theyhadflotcomebcOTweB'Usf? - .4 

t Jlihi] W^6n]A I, 'trll you haa'mca£4irJ8»-h{>w;i6i}a' 
a fooJ'yoti'Wirb t^i^on the ground: ' - > i '.'T^<ftfli'^. 

Clot. An3' ■that'Afe^ftttuld'ilove thi9ffelhMjirj.'and tei" 

fofe mcl'— ;~*£>^ "JO-JitUi ■*(< L,;;.v.. , .. ..; ckiuKO J£i!v. if) 

■■ 2 Lord, If it be a fift to wake a trde'eteaiipfl/ifflf// 

damn'd. • '■ - ' . ; • ;■ ; -^.rtT ^^^g. 

I £or<^Jf«fl9'as litQld^y6fiJaWays,-'hiriittdaaflyjfaii2f 
her brain go not together. She's a gOdd^^Bhlf'bopP 
nave feen Iniall rel|ap<^''^f'fiei' vfif.'i^ n'Mxwu T \-H 

i Z,ori. She flunes not rijioh^<k>ky feftXI!llSr€!ft<s69bn 

C/e/. Come, I'lJ to mj chaniber; '\«d«WtHJhr€re had 
been fome hmt<^(inWJ- t^i^ rn ^r, ,,l!i3l jjs ,f{;;ffi oo/ 

^^LM. I wilhiiotfoj unfcfS-ft'hM#^«lj«5^hoF 
*n afs, which is no great hurt. ' l^Jide.' 

"G/^/. You'ilgo witli us ? 

"■ "* "" "' I Lord. 

Digitized'by ^OOQIC 






Clot. Nay, coi 
rtXofi/. Wdl, 



come. 













tOia 



noqu jloot oT 



/»». .T _. __, , ,^^ 

And qucftidfiW ^ver^ fejf: !lf 5ft.|ft<^lft>^nB«fcail sHT 

Al wfer^Jfenercy is', What was toe laft ^o\«^ 
That he fpake with thee ? . .^ ^,,.-: ,,-,ti vtr fkift n^iiW 
• P#y: 'Twas, *^His Quccri,'Mg[!JccBJijnB sE :\v<\ 
/w*. Then Wav'd his handfterd;^fjpy jx-^n aid riiiW 
/>,/ And kifs'dit.,Mad»fflvr;;'^4:.;3on Lib I .^«V 

AndthaifVwanf . ^>\,r.-ii'e.: inmj |)Ipow 1 woH 

Arwcbtild ina'fce me.\vi;^j^iij,f3^C|itMjj|^i^ t'sda aHT 
piftinttuiOx him froi^ ckhfejfLj^idJJlR^^fl« t>n!M 
Th<P\KcP^ith Blovc, 9r1iat,.]^.t^^p^cp|t aria jA 
§tiU w«W»gf fts, me ^t? f i^^lgja^j^C'fi^Bfl lajflOODna'T 

";," '. ': L-^L r, (jn:.d loll navwd fli ni«I 




the othe^ftflr: ShcTtnis was , _ 
therefore read, as Mr. WarbimSn 




refore read, as Mr. WarbimSnliaiim to mei 
le £xpreffi6n is J^tiKJiKSu as ^"^i$l^^^i9lE 






tht^ , 

ine points to the Part fpokai of. Sf 

r*«f^ This //^ This, *y^l?/^. - 

»»liilft he fpciiks: So^ Jfe^w- «).««#«, IB j^^ , ^.^ 

~r- 5i?f;3f^««i A^/r|[,,in 1 t«lilb^M .-Vj 

fofifit, ttiam hac i/^> fijiffki. JEaeid. n. 



Sof. ^AfiV hoc certum iftf 

Cey CerUff^i hifce or»/// i^tf^r// <v«//y SqfruUt. Addph. jf. 3« ^. 2. 
Alls a Mmtitude of Inftances might be ^udted to prove tlus Ui«^. 
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iU^tMi is a erbw, ot Ifcft, WHSK 

To after-eye him. ^ v ^i , ' / • 

im. I would have brctke miaifi,fipHbJM^i otekc 
'cm, bue»in:-:'i ^m ,,r.sgo^-- "t^; > • 

To look upon him j *tiU the ditqiatiden 

ffOtl 

When ihall we hear front him i^ 

Pif. Be tJlRj'Bi^m^m/ ] 7. ,f 

With his next vami%e; ' .-j^ 

Im. I„did not take aay leave of hifli, t>«t M ,> 
Moft ^rklfm^Wkftidtc I could iicU bimi ^ 

}iow I wonl4 fhink oq him^ « cer(tua hows,. 
Such thoughts, an(@f£^V(^) I could make himfweir^A 
The She's ^rf'Jwilfjflpefildj^otl^tniy fr 

Mine intereft, <!^'hii^ k^hio^rj or ioLvt charged hi%^ '^ 
At the fi«i3ia«<FdPi;«^rtij t^t dooa, at olidi^i^i^ ^^^^^ 
T'eMOOnter fttlt^itlr'bnrdij^VC for then 

1 4un in heaveQ for hims) or ftrq I.cottld O) 

Give him tiiat |iiurtioig j^JK, which I hti.Set .. s' • 

A9a»ii^w&etJ<(yniuU^u#bT«ithiltig of the Korthk : ' 



jbtuiifH'^Pim'^ 



no..;- •'• 'i l.i" 



,>■■ ■■■'■■ , i; '--i'l •!'!> 



Deures your HJfflmfeg^foliBanjr, . „ . v ■" ' - 

t ^WnM^ the 'Qa««lk -• .r^---.' '■ •-'■■' "^ ■>' ^^ - ' ' - " 
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SCENE changes to Rome. 

EnUr Philano*,\Iachimo, and a French man. 
*»• ■ - 

/^^i&. T>Elicvc It, Sir, I have feen him in Briiaim ^ 
D he was then of a crefcent Notcj expedcd 
to'provc;fo Wofrfty, aS fince he hrfth been allowed the 
name of. But I could then have look'd on him, with- 
out the help of admiration j though the catalogue of 
his cndQwmcrtts had been tabled by his fide, and I to 
perufe him by Items. 

Phil. You fpeak of him when he was Icfs furnifli*d, 
than 'itovr Jie is^ with That which makes him hcfth 
without and within. 

French. I have feen tiim in France j we had very 
inany there, could behold jthe fun with as firm eyes as 
he. 

/<frl. This 'noatter of marrying his King^s Daughter^ 
(wherein he muft be weighed rather by her value, than 
his own) words him, T doubt riot, a great deal firom 
xht matter. 

French, And then his banifliment 

lach.' Ay, and the approbation of thofe, that weep 
this lamentable divorce under her colours, are wonder- 
fully to extend him 5 be it but to fortrffe her ju<te- 
ment, which elfe an eafie battery might lay flat, ror 
taking a beggar without more quality. But how comes 
iti he is*to fojourn with you ? how creeps ac^uaio- 
tance.?\; ' 

Phil. His father and I were^ foldiers together, to 
whom I have been often bound for no icfs ^ than my 
life. ^ '"• \" " ' ' , \ 

Enter Pollhuipns. ^• 

Her^ comes thp B^itapn. Let him be {9" entertained 
amongft you, as fuits with Gentlemen of ypur knowi 
ing, to a ftranger of his quality^ I bcfeef:}! yoti all, 
be better known to this Gentleman 5 whom I com- 
mend to you as a noble friend of mine. How worthy 
h^ if 5 1 will leave to appear hereafter, rather than fto- 
ry Kiin in his own hearing, . " Frcxd* 
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FreiKb. Sii^^e have htea kafivrn spwuber in Of 

Poff. Since .when I hvrp been d^biyr to you for , 
courteSifiVMibO VTfl'blEi' evfer to p*y| Sild^ct pay , 

|,.rs^W^.j§^W yau>^-|a^p my pQor ^i^naffts I waj 
•<t8U4.Jt>rtld(«9ff«;myCqu9":KynWJ 3^ y^.u^^xchad been 
'/f»'ty»,(ifRPriW'*V^^-h''^iWcW.pw togefhpr i((rith. fo mor- 
•\tair(^,pjjfjjpfe^ as j;hearPM:>..b9rp, juppn-jo'porwoce of 
..•iTq Algt?t^p4 ?rmia^ ^^jjiftitre,., , ;. ., ,, ... , 

Poft. By your paraon. Sir, I v(.a$.<t^ei;i .^ youog.tfa- 
^bwJMffll^^Sf 4hw»'fi>m8Ps e^cn 'yrtt)x y^V*^ I beard, 
liJtJ^friWmnHfcfiHfiTR^Wnii^iJj?: gwaed by others ewc- 
riences ; but upon viy mended judgmepi^^X if \ ofFend 
y«9t aw%f *J i*.«WWi^ Py quarrel wfs qpt altoge- 



r««^.. Faith, yes, to be put to the arVtremenH of 
e ifWgT^iO ?%iA'iV- ffiCAiWp^. that .woulcl. byr aU likely- 
h*h*9<ij(l*v^,ic9efwpaqdi phc the otHcri ^pr have fain 

lacb. Can^ we Vitn manners ask, what was t^e qi^- 

fcrencc? — . v. M,ni.i» : ••■ . -.. ■.• /. • ^. ■■ -\ " 
<j'»3^^^rfiMf e%»f#iJ.rtlMfVfrJ...'twas a contcn^ibi^ irt pu- 

-gI)Wt,o,iIt,^jif,>p»^ch,Ji^ejgn.argumcnt.thatTeIr ou^ bft 
loPipllR jyipejfl^ftCh HpfiU* £^M pr^^fco/o^r Country 
«a»Aft«W,1wf!T^f,!WtjM^n;at:t^^ JCW« y^biehing, 
.fiO«^)i>Fjy%iVs^j«;*»»t«9fobiQ«>ay afl^watioj^yX hfs ttf be 
more fair, virtuous, wife, chaft, conftarit, ^qalined, 
en apAfJfiJ^ftjtCftppiljlCjfiuin fnyjUiarar^ft ,{^|0i^r,I^adic$ 

lacb. That Lady is not now living j or this G^faCJe- 
man's opinion, by jJb^Vfji^ wrn oyt. ' ' 

Pefi. She holds' her virtue ftill, and I my mind. 
l»-j' >^^nJ^«Ai^uift>'h0t»4> fwfvsfcriUar/iriian ofM^fof 

t''f> <^ai9.^'B^^g/.()b fa()piwpokfdl,'i«si'(^<vafi.«i<^4«f> I 
'f'^^uTdribiiw be«->a«)Cbing ritbo'ol 4*110^ mfiMh^ct 

y'*41ttei<tr;"Wcfe h^iftie'ijd.-;«5'Jii* ■' '^iv s. 'n uov r.t ii!,.r,. 

:/'. ..ilVoL. VI. >jimA« ';./') e.'.i ni .': ■' fycb. 
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/dri&. i^^Htft-, and as good, a kind 'of liiand*in*|iand 
C6mparif6n9 had been fomething too fair and too go6d 
fo^ any liady in Britdnf. If ftic wmt 'befbre others I 
hftve ^(^, as tbar diamond) of yours oUt-lvifters many 
I have beheld^ I could not believe, fhe excelled raa* 
ny; but t have not faen the moft precious diamond 
that is, nor you the Lady. 

P^fi. I prais'd her, as I rated hcf ;• fo do I my ftooc^ 

Jaeb. What do yoU eliedm ic at? 

Poji. More than the woi4d enjoys. 

hch. Ekher you^ iJnptirig^'d Miftftfs is dead, or 

• fhc*s <Hi«*priz'd by a ttiffe, 

Poji. Ybtt are mift^cn } the one may. be fold or 
"^ givefnj if there were >tpealt>h enough for the purchafe, 
or merit! for the glfp. The other k^ l^t a thing for 
falc, and, only the gift of the Gods. 

Jat:b\ Which the God^UaVe givfenyoiic * 

A/. W^hich, by thcirrgftites, I will keep. 

hch. You. may wear her in title your^ i but, yod 
know, ftrange fowl light upon neighbouring ponds. 
Youp ring rhay be (loin too j fo of your biace of un- 
prizeable efl:ima|ions, the one is but frail and the other 

• cafual. A cunning thief, or a that^way*accompliihM 
courtier, would hazard the winning both of firft and 
Jaft. 

f^oft. Yonr ItaJy. contains none fi> accompliih'd a 
Courtier to convince the honour of my mifbefe 5 if in 
the holding or lofs of that^ yoaterm her Mil 1 I do 
nothing doubt, you have ftorc ofrthieves, notwithftaod- 
ing I fear not my ring. 

Phil Let us leave here. Gentlemen. 

Poji. Sir^ with all my heart. This worthy Signior, 
I thank him, makes no ftranger of me 5 wc arc fktfii- 
liar at fitft: 

lach. With five times fo much ^nvcrfation, I 
{hould get ground of your fair Miftrefs ; make her go 
' back, even to tlie yielding : had I admittance, and op- 
portunity to friepOs 

Pofi. No, no.— . 

Jacb. 
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. Zicb. I dare thereupon pawn the moiety of my c- 
ftate to your ring, which* in my opinion, o*ef-vaIue» 
it r9mething : but I nbake my wager rather againft 
your confidence, than her reputation : And to bar 
your ofFence herein too, I durft attempt it againft anjr 
Lady in the world. 

jP^ft. You are a great deal abus'd in too bold a per- 
fwafioni and, I doubt not, youM fuftain what you're 
worthy of, by your attempt. 

/^r^. What's That? 
- Pafi. A repuHc } though your attempt, as you call 
it, defcrves more j a punilhment too. 
. Phil. Gentlemen, enough of^ this ; it came in too 
fuddenly, let it die as it yras born ^ and, I pray you, 
be better acquainted.. 

Idcb. 'Would, I had put my eftate and my neigh- 
tour's, on th* approbation of what I have (poke. 

Pofi. What Lady would you chufe to aflail? 

Jacb. Yours i who in conftancy, you think. Hands 
fo fafe. I will lay you ten thoufand ducats to your'^ 
ring, that, commend me to the Court where your La- ' 
.4y is, with no more advantage than the opportnnity 
of a fecond conference, I will bring from thence thdt 
Jxonour of hers, which you imagine fo refcrv'd. 

Poft. I will wage againft your gold, gold to it: (7) my 
ring I hold dear as my finger, 'tis part of it. 

laeb. You are afraid, and therein the wifer ; if you 
buy ladies flcfh at a million a dram, you cannot pre- 
(erve it from tainting. But> I fee, you have fomc Re- 
ligion in you, that you fear. 

(7) Poft. ~- ^ mf Ring I bold dear as n^ Finger, 'i/i 

part of it. 

lach.] T9U am a FriAid, and therein the wi/er.] I am for^ Ia(him§ 
talks like none of the nvifift, iii tbis kind of Heafoning. Buc.what 
Ideas, ifl the Name of Nonfcnfc, ODuld thtf Editors entertain o^ Pofthu- 
tnus being a Friend, becaufe he would not venture to wager hU.Rin^ ? 
I corred^ with Cert^tinty ; 

Tou are afraid, and therein the inifer. 
What lachimo fays, in the Clofc of his Speech, determines This 10 have 
been our Poet's Reading. ^ 

Buif I Jie, you have fime Religion in you, that you fear* 

A a z Pofi. 
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Pofi. This is but a cuftom in your tongue ; you 
bear a graver purpofc, I hope. 

lach. I am the matter of my fpccches, and would 
undergo what's fpokcn, I fwear. 

Pop. Will you ? I (hall but lend my diamond *till 
your Returji j let there be covenants drawn between us. 
My Miftrefs exceeds in goodnefs the hugetiefs of your 
unworthy thinking. I dare you to this match ; here's 
my ring, 

Phil. I will have it no Lay. 

Idcb.' By the Gods, it is one. If I bring you not 
fuffipient teftimony that I have cnjoy'd the dcarcft bo- 
dily part of your Miftrefs, my ten thoufand ducats arc 
your^ : fo is your diamond too ^ if I come ofF, and 
leave her in uich honour a^ you liave truft in, Ihc 
your jewel, this your jewel, and my gold arc yours j 
provided, I have your commendation, for my more 
free entertainment. 

Pofi. I embrace thefe conditions} let us have arti- 
cles betwixt us ; only, thus far yoU fhall anfwcr ; if 
you^make your^voyage upon her, and give me direfily 
to underftand yo^ have prevailed, I am no. further your 
enemy, Ihe is not worth our debate. If ihc remain un- 
feduc'd, you not making it appear otherwifej for your 
ill opinion, and th' aflault you have made to her cha{^ 
tity, you (hall anfwer me with your fword. 

lacb." Yoiir hand, a covenant j we will have thefc 
things fet down by lawful counfel, ^nd ftraight ^way 
for Britainey left the bargain ihould catch cold, and 
ftarve. I will fetch my gold, and have our two wa- 
gers recorded. 

Poft. Agreed. [Exeunf Pofth. and Izchixao. 

French. Will this holdj think' you ? 

Phil Signior lachimo will not from it. 
Pray, let us follow 'cm. {Ex^mU. 



SCENE 
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SCENE changes to CymbelineV Talace in 
Britaine, 

Enter ^mn^ Ladies^ and Cornelius with a Ficl. 

^ueen. \T 7 Hile yet the dcw*s on ground, gathct 

W thofe. flowers- . 
Make hafte. — Who has the not? of them ? \ 

I Lady. I, Madam. 

^tteen. Difpatch. \Exeuni Ladies. 

Now, mailer Do&or^ have you brought thofe drugs? 

Cor: Pleafeth your Highnefs, ayj here they are, Ma- 
dam ; 
But Fbcfcech your Grace, without oflFcncc, 
(My confcience bids me ask) wherefore you have 
Commanded of me thcfc moft poisonous compounds ? 
Which arc the movers of a languiihing death ; 
Bur, though flow, deadly. 

^ueen. 1 do wonder, JOo&or, ; / ! * 

Thou ask'il ine fuch a queftion; have I not beeii . 
Thy Pupil long? haft thou not learn'd me how / 
To make perfumes ? diflil ? prefcrve ? yea, fo. 
That our great King himfclf doth woo me oft 
For mv confcftions? having thus fer proceeded, 
(Un|cfs thou think'ft me devUifli,) is-t not meet. 
That I did>amplifie my judgment in 
Other conclufions? I will try the forces 
Of thcfe thy compounds on fuch creatures as 
We count not worth the hanging, (but none human i) 
To try the vigour of them, and apply 
AUayments to their ^^z ; and \xy ^^^^ gather 
Their fcv'rat^ virtues, apd ?fFcas. 

Cor. Your Highnefs 
Shall from this Practice but make hard yt)ur heaift ;^ 
Pcfides, the fc?ing thcfe effcds will be 
Both noyfoiAC ana iiife&ious. 
^een. O, <;ontcnjc thee. 



A a i Enter 
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35* GTMBELINi. 

' ': B^ter tifanio. . 

Here comes a flattering rafcal, upon bim \ajide. 

Will I firft work} he*s for his matter's fal^' 
An enemy to my fon. How now, Pifimo? 
poftor, your fcrvice for this .time is ended ; 
Take your own way. 

Cor. I do fufpeft you, Madam : » f^A- 

3ut you fhall do no harm. 

^ueen. Hark thee, a word^ — ^— ' - {[Tli Pifahio. 

Cor. i do not like her. She doth think, (he has 
Strange lingering poifonsv I do know her fpirit. 
And will not truft ©tie of her malice with 
A drug of fuch damn'd nature. Thofe, flie has. 
Will llupifie and dull the fenfe a while j 
Which firft, perchance, (he'll prove on cats and dogs^^ 
Then afterwards up higher; but there is 
No danjger in what Ihew of death it makes. 
More than the locking^ up the fpirits a time, 
To be more frcfli, reviving. • She is fbol'd 
With a mod falfe cffefti and I the truerj 
So to be falfe with her. 

^een. No further fervice, Do&or, 
Until I fend for thee. 

Cor. I humbly take my le^ye. C^*^« 

^^en. Weeps Ihe ftill, fay*ft thou? doft thou think| 
in' time 
She will not quench, and let inftruftions enter 
Where fblly now pofleffes? do thou work j 
When thou fhalt bring me word flie loves my Soiij^ . 
I'll tell thee on thejnftant, thou art then ' 
As great as is thy Mafter % greater 5 for 
His fortunes all lye fpeechlcfe, and h{s name 
Is at laft gafp. Return he cs^nnot, nor 
Continue where he is : to fhift his being, 
, Is to exchange one mifery with another ; 
And every day, that comes, comes'to decay 
A day's work in him. What fhak thou expe^. 
To be depender on a thing that leans? 

Who 
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Who cannot be iiew builc^ and has no friends^ 
So much as but to prop him ?-^-^— Thou tak?ft Op 

- [Pifanio looking in the P^ioL 
Thou know'ft not what j but take it for tny labour 3 
It is a. thing 1 inake; Mfrhkh hath the King 
Five times rtdeetn'd froiA death 5 I do liot knot^r 
What is more cordial. Nay, I pr*ythcc, take ;t j 
It is an catneft^Df * ferther CJood -. / . : - 

That I mean to thee. Tell thy Miftrefs how 
The cafe ftands with her; de^t, as from thy felf : 
(8) Think, what a change thou chancei}: 00^ but 

think i-^- ^ 

Thou hafr,thy Miftfefs ftill ; to bbot, iriy SofiVt 
Who (hair take notice of thee. Til fnoye tl^e Kiqg. . 
To any fhape'of tliy preftnpcnr,'/ueh ' ' .' '^;.: ^ 
As*thou*lr deiSre; and then niy le'lf, 1 chicfiyi" '* 
That fet thee on to this defert, ith bound • 
To load thy iuefxt richly. *C411 my Wonfcri'-^'' 

Think oh toy Wofds. — i. A 'fly ahd cohftaht ^iikv^, * ' 
Not to be fhakMj. the agent^for his naafter 1 
And the remembrancer o£ hfec tp jfiold 
The hand faft TO her Lord,V- iVe giv'n hihl^Thar, 
Which, if he take, fhali quite uiipeople h6r' * ' 
Of leidgers for her Sweet j;aud which fhe, after^^ 
Except fhe bend her humour, fliall be aflU^'d' * 
Totafteof too, ; ' //', 

£i;/^f Pifanio, and LadiH. * ' ' 

So, foi well, done, well done^ 

The violets, cowflips, and the prim-rofes, 

(8) mnk <what a Chance thou chanceft on, ■■ ' ' ] I hardlyjtEinki 
coir Author would have cxprefs'd hiinfelf thus baldly, oh n6 Ncccffity. 
Both the old #Vi5fVs read, -^ ' 

Thhk i)ohat a Chance fhni ehangeft Wy . " '* 

But I fofpeft, there is ftill a flight Error uxk^ by the iW^ Trsj^nfcribcr. 
I imagine, the Poet wrote; 

7hinh *whai d Change thou chanceft gn, ' , 

1- e. if jrott 9AII fell iikto my Meafures, do but think how you will chance 
w> change your Fortunes for the better, in the Confequcncc^ t*it will at' 
^^^ yoot C^mj^lian^e. ,.'.;.* 

, A a 4- Bear 
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Bear to my clofct j fare thee wclV PifaniOf,^ 

Think on my words. {Exeunt ^ein and Ladies. 

Pif. And fhalldo: - / . , 

But when to 'my good Lord I prove untrae^ 
I'll choak my fclfs there's all V\\ do for You. lExit. 

.♦' .^' 

SCENE changes to ImogenV AfArtments. 

Enter Imogen ahne. ' 

Md. A Father cruel, and a Stepdatnc fiilfe, 

/\ A foolifli fuitoir tp a wedded lady. 
That hath her husband bahifhM — O,' that. husbandi- 
My fuprcam Crown o£ grief, and thofe repeated 
Vexations of it r-^— had I been thief- ftoln. 
As my tWo brothers, « happy ! (p) but moft miferablc ^ 
Is thcjlefire, that's glorious. Blcfs'd he thofe. 
How mc»n foe'cr, that have their hbneft wills. 
Which feafQ/js comforts . Who may this be ? fie ! 

' Enter Pifanioi^urf lachimo. 

Pi/l -Madam, a noble Gentleman QfRom! 
Comes from my Lord with letters* 

lach, Change youj Madam ? 
The 'ifrorthy Let>natus is in (afctv, 
And greets your Highnei^ dearly. 

Into. Thanks, good Sir, 
You're kindly welcome. 

(9) ■ ! I ■ hut mft mtfiraUi 

Is the Dejkis that's g&nom) Tho' This connead perfeaiy wctt 
both with what goes before, and what follows, yet it is obfcare enough 
tadcfervea ihort eomment. '♦ Her Husband, Jhe fufs^ proves her fu- 
<;' pream Grief, She had been happy, had She been ftom as her Bro- 
** thers were : but now She is moft miferablc, as all thofe are, who have 
" a Senfe of Worth and Honwirfupcriour to the Vulgar ; For TJiis oc- 
^f.cafioDs them in^njte Vexations, with the worthlefs and envious Paitof 
** Mankind. Had She not had fo refin'd a TaAe, as to be only con- 
^* tilted with the fuperlour Merits of a Pofthumus | but coold have ta- 
•• ken pp with, a Ctottm She might have efcap*d all thcfc Vexarioni. 
*' .This* Ek^ce of Taftc, that always difcovers^ an Excellence, and 
*^ chofes it; She calls with the utmoft Stretch of ihe Sublime, -: — '*» 
V Vffr$ that's gkriQut. . ,. . lAx. fFarlmrttm. 
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Jach. All of her, that is out of door, moft rich! 
If (he be furnifli'd with a mind fo tare, {ajUf^ 

She is alone th' Arabian bird ^ and I 
Have loft the wager. Boldnefs be my friend! 
Arin me, Audacity, from head to foot : 
Or, like the Parthian^ I fhall flying fight. 
Rather dircdly flyc. 

Imogen readi. 

He is one of the nohleft note^ to whofe kindnejfis I am 
fnoft infinitely tyed. HefieSt upon him accordingly^ as yom 
value your trufi. 

Leonatos. ' 
So far I read aloud : 
But even the very middle of my heart 
Is warmM by th' reft, and takes it thankfully,—— 
You are as welcome, worthy Sir, as I 
Have words to bid you } and fhall find it fo. 
In all that I can do. ' ^ 

lacb. Thanks, faireft Lady. 

What! are men mad? hath Nature given them eyes * 

To fee this vaulted arch, and the rich crop 

Of fca and land, whic^ can diftinguiih 'twixt 7 

The fiery orbs above, (10) and t^e twinn'd ftones 

Upon th* unnumber*4j beach ? and can we not 

Partition ms&e with .fpe&acles fo precious 

*Twixt fair and foul^, \ -^ 

(ro) - ■ and thi tnvinfPd SiomiS 

Upon tbt numberM Sm^^.] I Jiave no Idea, m what Senfe the 
Beach, or Shore, fhould. becaird )9r»;»£^rV. I have ventar^d, s^gamft, 
all the Copies, to fubftitutc- » . 

Upon tFunnumber'd Beach. ' * . ^ 

i. e. the infinite, excenfive Beach, if we are to onderfiand the Epithet as 
coupled to That Word. 3q( J wher think, the Poet intended an Up*. 
faUagif like That in the Beginning of Ovid's Metamarfh^ftt : ' - 

(In nova ftrt Animus mutatas diare firmas , 

Corpora^) 
And th«n We are to underftand the Pafiage thus ; and the infnitt Ihnt^. 
her rf f*wintfd Stones upon the Beaeb. The Poet has given them thft 
&me Epithet before, \n.hi&Lear. 

■ ' . ■' i « ne mvmiring Snrgt^ 

7hat0n tF unmimber*d id/i Pebbles cbafts^ ,^ 

Qmmt be beard fo far ^ 

Imo^ 
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Imo. Wkat maJkcs;your admiration ? 
./^£^, tt cannot be i'th' eye 5 (for 4pes and monkey », 
•Twixt two fuch ftie^s, would chatter this way^ anq 
Contemn with tnowcs the other c) Nor i'th' judgment 5. 
(Forldeots, ia this cafe of Favour, would 
Be wifely definitp:) Nor i*th' appetite: 
(Slutt'ry, toTuch neat excellence oppos'd, 
(I i) Should make defire vomit cmptincfs, 
Not fo allur'd to feed.) 

Imo. What is the matter, trow ? 
« lach. The cloyed will. 
That fatiate, yet unfatisfy'd detfire, (that tub, 
Both fiU'd and running;) ravening firft the lamb, 
Longs after for the garbage — 

Imo. What, dear Sir, 
Thus raps you? are you weH ? 

/^^i&. Thanks, Madam, well — Befecch you, Sir, 

C?b Pifafaio.. 

SejSre my man's abode, where \ did leave him > 
e's ftrange, and peevifli, 

Pif. I wasgoiogi Sir, 
To give him welcome. 

Imo. Continues well my Lor4 
His health, befeech you ? 

Jach. Well, Madam. 

Jmo. Is he difpos'd to mirth? F hope, he »• 

lacb. Exceeding pleafent; iione a Stranger titere , . 
So merry, and fo gamefomcj he is calPd 
The Britaine Reveller. 

Imo. When he was here. 
He did incline to Tgdnefs, and oft times 
Not knowing why. 

lacb. I never faw him fad. 
There is a Frenchman his cpmpahioo, one, 

(11) Should make Defire <vomit ev'n Emptinefs.'] None of the cU 
Beci^s acknowledge tkis Monofyliable^ ev'v ; and therefore I Jbave c%- 
ftior'd k. Mr. Bt^ inferted it ; and ^ottght» no doubt, he was ^okig 
eminent Service to the Verfe. He did not know» of obferve, th^t tke 
Poet intended here to make Defire a trij^kAb j as he perpetually almoft 
wends fire vcA hour^ ig Sca^fionj to ^wv SylkUn. 

An 
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An eminent Moaficur, that, it Teems, much lo^es 
A Gallian girl at home. He furnaces 
The thick fighs from him 5 whiles the jelly BrUahi 
(Your' Lord, I mean,) laughs froin^s fi-ee lungs, crict 

.Oh!-r-T- 
Can my fides hold, to think^ that man, who knoW$ \ 
By hiftofy, report^ or his own prqof, 
What woman is, yea, what flic cannot chufe 
But muft be, wfll. his free hours languifli out \ 

For aflurM bondage ? 

Into. WiUmy Lord fay fp? 

lach. Ay, Ma'dam, with his cyc^ in flood With laughter. 
It is a recreation to be by. 

And hear him mock the Frencbmau: but heaven know9;|^ 
Some men are much to blame. 

Imo. Not he, I hope. 

lacb. Not he. But yet heavV$ Bounty tow- ixls hinn' 
might 
Be usM more thankfully. In himfelf, ^tis much \ 
In you, whom I count his, beyond all talents^ 
Whilft I am bound to wonder, I am t)ound 
To pity too. ^ - ' 

Imo. What do you pity. Sir? ' 

lacb. Two creatures heartily* 

Imo. Am I one. Sir ? . ^ ^ 

You look on mcj what wreck ^ifcern ydnt m toe, 
Deferves your pity ? 

lacb. Lamentable J what! 
To hide me from the radiant; 8un^ and folace -^ 
I*th' dungeon by a fiiuff? 

Itna^ I ^ray you. Sir, 
Deliver with more opennefi your anfwerr 
To my demands. Why do you pity me? 

lacb. That others do, 
I was about to fay, enjoy your— but 
It is an office of the Gods to renge it, 
Kot mine ro fpeak oa*t. 

Imo. Yqu do fccm to know' 
Something of me, or what concerns me; pray you, 
(SiQcc doubting things go ill, often hurts more 

Than 
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Than to be furc they do} for certainties 
Or are paft remedies, or timely knowing, 
The remedy then bom j) difcovei; to me 
What both you four and ftop. 

lacb. Had I this cheek ' 

To bath my lips upon ^ this hand, whoTe touchy 
Whofe cv*ry^ touch would force ii\t feeler's foul 
To th* oath of loyalty i this objcft, which 
Takes prisoner the wild motion of min? eye. 
Fixing it only here } fliould I, (damn*d then,) 
^Slaver with lips, as common as the flairs 
That mount the Capitol j join grij^cs with hands 
Made hard with hourly falfhood, as, with labour ; r 
Then glad my felf by peeping in an eye, 
Bafe and unluftrous as the fnioafey light 
That's fed with ftinking tallowy it were fit. 
That all the plagues of hcUlhould at one tim? . 
Encounter fuch revolt. 

Into. My Lord, I fear, 
Has forgot Britain. . - \ ] 

lacb. And himfelf. . Not I, , / ♦ • 
Inclined to this intcHigehce, pronounce V 
The beggary of his Change > but 'tis your graces^ 
That from my muteft confcience,' to my tongue^ 
Charms this report out.* 

Ima. Let me hear, no more. _ 

lachi O deareft foul ! your caufe doth ftrike my hear^ 
With pity, that doth make me fick. A Lady 
So fair, and faftned to an empery. 
Would rtake the great'f^ King double! to be partnered 
With tomboys, hir'd with that felt-exhibition 

Which your own cofEcrs yield ! with difcas*d vcn^ 

tures, - > ,, 
That play with all itifirmicies for gold, 
Which rottenncfs.icmk. nature ! fuch boyl'd ftuflF, 
As well might poifon Ppifon! Be revcng'd i 
Or (he, that bore you, was no Queen, and you 
Recoil from your great Stock. 

/ttw., Rcveng'd ! 
Ho w ilio,uld I be revcng'd, if this be true ? 

. :: \- ■ ' ■ (As 
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(As I have fuph a heart, that both mine ears 
Muftnot in hafte abufcj) if it be true. 
How ihall I be revenged ? 

lacb. Should he make me 
Live like Diam's Priefti betwixt cold fheets ? 
Whiles he is vaulting variable ramps 
In your defpight, upon your purfe? Revenge it :— — 
I dedicate my felf to your fwect pleiarure, 
More noble than that Runagate to your bed } 
'And will continue faft to your afFe&ion, 
Still clofe, as furc. 

Imo. What ho, Pifanio/' ' ■ 

lacb. Let n^e my.fcrvice tender on your lips. 

Imo. Away,— -I do condemn mine ears, that have 
So long attended thee. If thou wcrt honourable. 
Thou would*ft have told this tale for virtue, not 
For fuch an end thou feek'ft^ as bafe, as ftrange: 
Thou wrong'ft a Gentleman, who is as &ir 
From thv report, as thou from hoiiour^ and 
SolUcit'ii here a. Lady, that difiiains 
Tbcc, and the Devil alike. What ho, Piyiwt?/— — 
The King my Father ihall be made acquainted 
Of thy aflault> if he Ihall think it fit, 
A fawcy Stranger in his Ck)urt to marc 
As in a Romijb Stew, and to expound 
His beaiUy mind to us ^ he hach a Court 
He little cares for, and a Daughter whom 
He hot.refpe&s at. all. • What ho^ Pifanio/ 

lacb. O happy Leonatus^ I may fty j 
The credit, that thy Lady hath of* thee, 
Deferves thy truft, and thy moft pcrfaft goodilels 
Her aflurM credit ! blcffed live you long, 
A Lady to the wor^thicft Sir, that ever 
Country calPd his! and you his-Miftrds, only 
For the moft worthieft fit! Give mie your pardon. 
I have fpoke this, to-know if your affiance 
Were deeply rooted 5 and Ihall make your Lord, 
That which he is, new o'er : and he is one 
The trueft-manner'd) fuch a h6iy Witch, 
That he enchants focictics into him : 

Half 
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Half all mens he^^rti afc iiis, 

/w(^. You make ames^s. 

lach. He fits 'mongft men^ like^a ddcended Cod | 
He bath a kind of honour fees hioi qff. 
More than a mortal iScetning. Be not angrv, . 
Moil: mighty Frincei^) nhat I \kVfc adventurM 
To try your taking of a falfe report y which hath 
Honoured with confirmation your great judgment. 
In the ele&ion of a Sir^ fo rare. 
Which, you know, cannot err. The love I bciar him, 
Made me to fan 70U thus ^ but the Gods made you. 
Unlike all others, chafflefs. Pray, your pardon, 

Imo. All's well, Sir^ uke my pow*r i'th' Court for 
; your§. 

iaob. My bumble thanks; I had almoft ^r^t 
T' intreat vour Grace but in a imall req^O^ 
And yet of moment too, for it concerm 
Ypur ^ord ). my .f<^f, and other noble friends 
Are partners in the bii(ihe&. 

Imo. Pray, .what is*t^ 

JkcB. Soqit dozen Romans of us, and your Lord,^ 
(Bed: Spader of our wing,) have mingjled fums 
To buy a Prefeni^ for the Emperor : 
Which I, the feftor &r the reft, have don^ 
In France ; *tis plate of rare device, and jewels 
Of rich and oxquifitc form, their values great i 
And I am fmnething curious, being ftrange» 
To have them in fafe ftowage : may it pleafc you j 

To take them in prote&ion? ! 

Imo. Willingly; 
And patWa mine hoacmr for their fa&ty. Since 
My Lord hath int'reft in them« I will keep them 
In my bed-chamber. 

lacb. They arc in a trunk, 
AttiEinded by my men: I will make bold 
To fend them to you^ only for this night; 
I muft aboard to morrow. 

Imo. O no, no« 

lacb. Yes, I befeech you: or I ihallihort my word, 
By lengthening my Return. From Gallu^y 
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X croft • the feas oil puifpole, tnd 06 promife 
Xo fee your Grace. 

jFmo. I thftttk you for your pains ^ 
Buc not away to morrow^? 

lack. O, I mvfO^ Madanu 
Xhcrcforc Ilball be(bech jrou, if you pfeafe 
Xo greet your lord with wridhg, do't taai^ht* 
I hare outftood my time, which is mat^ial 
Xo th* tender of our Prcfcnt. 

ife(^* I wiiy wtioc: 
Sefii your trunk to roe, it ihall fsfe be kept. 
And truly yielded you : You*re very welcoEie« [£wr* 



-fr- 



A C T II. 

WA 3 theve ever man had fuch luck 1 wIiM I 
ki(s'd the Jack upon aa iip«€sift, €0 be hie 
aSirsur ! I l^ad aa hundred « pound Ou^t; and 
then a whorion jack-an-apes muft take me up for 
fwearing, as if I; borrowea mine oaths of him^ and 
might not Q)end them at my pleafure. 

1 Lord. What got he by that? you havel»roke hts 
pate with your bowl. 

2 L^d. If. his wit had been like him that broke it^ 
it would have rui^ all out. [oj^de. 

Clot. When a gentleman is difpos'd to fwear, . it i$^ 
iht for any ftanders*by to curtail bis oaths. H^ ? 
■z Lord. ISTo, my lord: nprarop thceara. of them. 

[ajfde. 
Clot. 
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lie had be«n«Mib o? tnf Rtak. '"• . :«»> ^ ♦.^ - ^^in f^,"* 

Clot. I am 't^t v«a flMte»ai%n|f«iidbpil% iiiAte eMJ^ 
— a pox oiirv! 'f lia)i~rM]«9liii«c 4}efo)(rife9tilfl»{'>cai^ 
tlxey dare nor fighc^with' «)C)«beeau(eMe^;tlllikQiKte 
my Mother $ every ymekt-MkiPiiktthrtit niAym^ia illfkJt 
fighting, and I ittuft gt^'Up-iftdid «bi«Hliliktf#%d|9l^ ijteA 
no bo<^ din match. • «•«- •"" ; .. t^^-i- y*,r >(^ 

£ Lord.Yaei ire a' cock aki »«apoii t6<»|^^k9^£^ 
ctow, tfoelt, with ybttjr cdoibba. ' • • i***** fi^* 
C?/«/. Safft thou? V V ' •' -^^ t« VH^ '^ 

z Lord. Ic is not fit your lordfhip ihould undertake 
ercry companion, that you give o£R:nce to. . 
r cut No, iknowthar;i>at^itirill^«l^«»3y|. 
mit ofieneeiD m]F infeuoa. * . > \ \ "vx^, m 
£ iL«r</. Ay, ic is fie fi>r your lordfhip only. — — 
C/a/. Wh.y, fol fay^\ ». .f^\s< , . *^m\(^ \\ fi4^t)e>l 
I Lord. Did you hear of a firanger that's come to 
Court to night? ,; . . . ^»H\ir/,WV 

Clot. A*ftnrtger,' 'an*'r'n©bHaiDw,*ntt P vr > 
1 JLor</. He's a ftrange fellonr hiidfelf^ k^kaWii^ it 
not. '-'"J^ '»^fto. 

I i>r<^ -T(ke(«« an l9»iytfj»3tMiB<^1tb(I^Y«tts}th«Miht, 
one of Leonatus*s friends. ,tJijW»V 

C/0/. I,«^riix/ a'^an{(yd^Mfc«l} «n»ihl^idl(dehey, 
whatfoever he be. Who tp|d.you of i^. ftMMttjqr ^, 

I Lord.OtK^^yow:}Qtmt^^M^TM^ ' 
Cfo^.Js'.'it.fit I) went: Co jook^ipon iMC»riri|v^ere no 
dofo«;ariott4«*c? •' " . ■'■■ ,-•■"*■■ "^y *>V"^W'** ♦^*, . , 

■ a £^J Yoti;camidt-dcfo^,- i^^^^^f^,^ 

■^ I Lwd^ You •!« a fool gfaacedfUhaMf^roi yvoivlBaife 
being fbolifh do not derogate.' : . • • ' "^^'fjtkl^k- 

■ Cltt. Coinc m gb.fce\thU I/alidArjii^XMp 
loft to day^at bowls, 1% wia.«ojugbti,«0<kiint,i Gomcft 

z Lord, ril attend jx^nt Iorc«hip. • . .t^»*5^^«^ 
That fuch a crafty; dcvil^ a$,i3.his«mo(hcr^ v,;, ,^,.r^y 
Should yield the world this sSsl-^-m%woumif chat 

V Bears 
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Mears ail do««^.i9i(fe ho:" bnu^ 

Cannot cait» two fhiin ciiredcy fer his beairc^ 

And Jcn^e «i^vm. «~-^ Alas^ poor Prioc^ 

^hau 4i»jUie /iMMmw, wfaac thoa eiidttr*ft ! 

Betwixt g laAcr;b7 dij fhm^dame govem'di 

A mothcpr hcmrif coiouie plots ^ a wooer, 

{%-%) Mort hateful than the foul expulfion is 

Of thyr doir basbaod. Hum that horrid aft 

0£ ttm difiorce he'kLiMkei — *Tbe hear'M hold firm 

The walls of thy dear Uonoiir > keep unfhak'd 

That Temidt tfafy fasir Mtnd; that thou niay*ft ftand. 

T' enjoy thy baotih-d l^rd^ aod this great Land I 

8C EN £ idiaitgtr ia a magnificent Bed-^bambfri 
m 0Me f0rtof it^ a large trunk. 

Imogen isHfi^wi^d naiing in hr hd^ a Lady attending. 

Imi^ \]|7 HOVtherer? my tiroman fMenf 

W Ladf, Rcafeyov, Madam 

Jmo. Wjiabhour is it? ' 
JLadf. Abnoft msdmghr^ Madam* 
An§t I Iwre i^sd xSttt hours then^ mido eyes arc 
wttUit 
Fold dowttcthe leaf whew iJittVc left 1 to bed —^ 

(12) hton hateful! than tU fiiU txfulfi^ is 

Of thy dear Husband^ than that horrid Aa 
W'thedinnrct'* ^ ■ . ■■> hi' U make the Heavens hold Jirm 
ne Walls of tbfdia^htmr, Sic] What perpetual Proofs occof 
llf.tIuefe^£dkoi«' ftupid* Indoleiioe-J They caimot affiirdeven to add, or 
Iranibbrt, a SC(^, tho* the S«nfe be nevef ib much concerned in it. How 
* wcoid Ckteith Mliciuttions^ if I might ask thefe wife Gentlemen,- make 
tM Heavens, kwp'fi4«'A«5ir»*3 Honour ? Would the Speaker imply, 
that this Wooer'wS&ib hliiuul, worthkfs, a Cl^eaturei thfc Heavens would 
purpofely keep htiihedoft iif Contenptof him ? The Author meant np 
iud& abfurd Stu^.' I dare be pofitive, I have reibrmM his Pointing, and 
' by That rctriev*d* his trUe ^cnfc. •• This Wooer, fays the Speaker, is 
** more hMtdM, to* her tktfn the Banilhment of her Lord ; or the horrid 
*' Attempt of nntking that BB&ifiiment perpetual^ hy hit marrying hef 
'* in her Lories Abfenca.'^ Hak^ing xi\ade this Reflexion, he fufcjoinsja 
virtuous Wifli, that Heaven may. prefervc her Hooout unblemiih'd, and 
her to enjoy her Hasbandbatk/and bfer Rights in the Kingdom. 
Vol. VL Bb Take 
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Takc»tKtt(*»M^«bctti#*-,.-Awi»*! feirntnfjuli!9i3 Jcff 
And ifrttoovciinft«!iraJce«l»j5fe»ttr«fri^'<Jl<Wb«)fft v^IW 

From Fail-its, :^nd(icl»iTfi»ftt6wfeo£tl%Bi|Jgfrf| 'ri? «?T 
Guarti iijfyl)<&cch yiC»-.'i.^- (J -xy ,jriv/» (j^iiw<Om- 

[lachimo r(^:^ftlWI#* '^rww*. 

Idcb. The erk:kW fing,iaBd\«ai»?»W?(Hrf>f«Wd4ft>>ft 
Rcpails it fdf by Reft : our tarquin thus 
Did f«a£Uy,fvds.the rufhfis,, ere h» w^k^;^ ^^,,,^1 ?-,) 
The cittftiny be isiouodedt Gj^btfwii^ ■^i.x sqo x«i^ 
How bravely thou becoro'* thy bedf •6^rfliUyi«'>"'''?. 
And whiter than the (hcttsl thatl tiAmtd^J^J^i » 
;But ,kif«>,6pe,Tcifs-r-^rubiiE»iUppg|»ffljS^rf ,„b3 i ,nwo 
How dc^ly they do'tly^^-tir^tisfajSftBRMatfngj^aiK^^ 
Perfumes the chamber thus : the flatae't «»ft^'i^^ '^'8 
Bows tow'rd hery and would ■iitidet:p?co hcj.y^. 
To fee jh' indofcd lights,:;.now,.<;anftpy'iloi fiimrfi moiH 
Under thefc windows : white and azure,, lac'd .. -i-nEft 
With blue of heav'n's own tit^-M-iBfcCTny-^^gn^s 



To note the. chamber — I wiMrwrirc ^^jj^^^i^e r u 
Such, and fuch, pl^ures T-,tfeQrc, ,tti?,|(r(l9q«V«mWM?Sl;. 
Th' adornmeot of her bedr-y«hevari«>» figaneB .' . - 
Why, fuch, and fuch — and the conpents5tf»th*ttory— 
Ah, but-jTo^e. njiC.ral nqXts'^mpdP^rTLi^ 
Ahove ten thoufand rowncR.oipKfafeW^iVi loiaaBidir^M 
Would tcftifie, t'cnri^h my-itiwmopyv ';3ih 13/0 wBih ^v^^ 
O Slqep .bou ape of De^l^ ly^^ 
And be hpr feafe but ^s a OTpftupqftt, ,.^j^^^^ ^aiyn^S^di 
Thus in. a cbappcl lying ! m^ Conaeijfli; j€<05fte cS&arwf 

As flf^p'ry as the Gordian knot:^^ ^^'^^T^r'!!^^^ 
*Tis mifliei .and this, will wicacls.piuw^ br-^'iir-:. 

As ftrongly as the coofeicDoe dak.withia, ;n/;^r ^ vS 
To th' madding of her tprd. Onher 4cft hreaft -'^' 
A mole cinque-fpottcd, lilce the crimfop d^j^ps . ^''^ 
rth' bottom. of a cowflip,. Here's a . Voutiticr,' '{-W 
Stronger than ever La^y could.make: this-Sccrtt \ 
Will force him think I'Ve pick'd'the lock, and la'ch . 
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.'Why ihQiaiWl wriwstllWd^WttV tbat^imcci^^ . - 

.^Phi titiUb^ Tereuii here the leaf's turn*d down. 
Where PhHhm$k gM^v^Y"^^^^ ^^^ cilotlgh;-^"*^ / ' 
To iW xtf^k' agiini addlhttt ^he i^its&fiSi'it.'i : > i ^ 
(ij) JSwift^ fwift, you Dragonsv ot «hbc^^ight f - thit 

v^May^bwir^errarcriVe^es lioigein/^^ = 

;: ..\ M ' . Thou^ 

i. : {ii)S^fiy fj0^ yiii Drug6ns of the Ni^hf f thai 1ia<mmitg • ,• 
Min ope thi RMin^i Bji.'] Mr. P$pe has pvoftfsfd, tJkat, hi iis 
Jdidon^^f|;(hfijBs^Vi/jScWf^^ i»>j ftirlj^ gut in 6he Margin, fo |h»t 

" " '^ ' " into vhe 

irittft 




^ -«.«9ftin0 a* little the Veracity c. ^ ^ , —*. 

IjCh4]Ie^jlfihlbt-.tb'frddU4e lUi^raathentid^ of Cjmiili^if dilt 



^^;^^^^^ 



^ ope: /J^ Jlk*veas Uye. ' ' ^ . 

From the firll FomiA<f^xi to 'Mr/-&at;«S. ItiiprcflSon, we* ind it tc»- 
flantly; t --■. • *. '- v ^ , . ^ 

* i J^f I . ftgrc6d i)^ttti. M[. ^^/^ in the Meaning of this Expr ^iion, - 1 could 
fcdp'himife in fimendation. With a very minute ChJange oF'thcLcttcri: 

,_x; tJ%jbfre:?M#i2Ww»VJ|j»f^ . - .'»?.' 

-id inake^;:^|i^«i/i(.* And th^ vypuld^be. a much more poetic^ WQr4 

than tf/^. B^^s, mbH Birds, ds well as many Quadrupeds, have a 

-Membrane for Nift^tion, GaiFd*JriB*d^^XU/»r; whkk they ^n at Plea- 

fure draw over their £^«, «> d^ivi^dth^m' fi^om too ftrang a Light : avd 

when t^s^i|ej|{^^me3A|k«'ithdi1iwnf th^ Eye may very pi;operly be (aid 

tOhdarea, — -— *- But, notWithfaading all this, the old Books give us 

the.gfei^uine Rdadingj Which,' fll be bold to fay, Mr. Pdf^hzs rejefted, 

i'ccattidtla dfiP^A^t ubderAand; ' Why (houid the Dawn be faid pecoliar- 

;f|f^'lQi,^en«^cP^Wi Bye? The Lark has always been countedthd 

carlieit Stirrey ^ J^ongft the feather'd Kind. . For the Dawn to har thg 

Jtavejty Eye, is,^^sMr. tf^arburten ingtnviM^y obfer^d to mei a very* 

;grahd and poettof Kxprttfton, It'is a Metaphor bofrow'd froni H^ral" 

dry i as, again, >itti H^clr Ada abanU Nothing. 

'■ So fhat-iffj^\k}^'veWit enough to keip bimfelf ^warihy tet him )a^aXHi 
for ^J^if^^M^ bet^Meea him/elf and his Horfe. 

That the Da)vn ihould bear the Ra<ven's EyCf means, that It Ihoiildrife, 
and ihcw T^ifat .Colour. Now the Raven's Eye is remarkably r"r^ : and 

- £''9'^^{*ti8f^iiowti, is the Epithet.Himvcriany join'd to the Morning. 
Wr.bas our Shakefffan forgot to allude to the Morning being- grey in 

/ .wier FkiJage^, 

Bb z ^ndf 
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l^ufih thira heav*nly> Ai3^ , 

SCENE ri5tf«{?} to^wi^tt Tart of the ¥d^ 
UeerfdcingltSi^^ 

EnUf^C\iyXjfm% 0ni Li^di. .^*)..^a,;H 

1 Lori^; Y'O^^R'lordfeVis thfen^firp^g^ in 
1 lofsr, the colflcft that^cycr t^Vi^crup ace 

cut. It would, make ai?y:m.cp3^^ . 

I Lord. But not every, n^ pa tjt^n^^^Fci^ nobfe 
temper of your lordfhipi you arc i^W hot^ and fth 
rious, when you win. 




fcough ; rt*s almoft mominfl;* is*t notT \ t • t, . ;''^ 

I £(»r//, Day, myLord. . u ( ud Uj^jsomu I 

,C/(^f. I would, this mufick would cbinc: ram aa- 
vtfed to give her mufick o' mornings ) they fay, it will 
penetrate. . ,-^, 

Enter Mt^W^ v.^H /fcniX ^ 
Cdme on^ tunC) if you cai» peiietr^l»^^e)rr£iiltif<|Vdiilr 
fingering, ^fi^ weMl try with tongue toQt|^|if.ira^Wi^ J 

/Xi/i^/ /^r drotufie Eafi with Spots of -^l . ' VASk JSUkfifc. 

O, /W.i», ^/>, if .loth ; and^n ^^y.Liniu ^^^^^?,^^ ^^ ^'^^ 
nat/retAi Clouds, arti^ngeri'of^af,-'^ oH T "^'(UU 

Fcf f« 7^ is darUrov^n^ grty. , '' 'Y '^'^^'^ ^'^^^ tn/ 

" " iji^ 



nt gey ey d Mirmjmifn en- tbcfammitig NMt^<a gj. 
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C Y M i I E I If E.^ 3.7^ 

Very dcccilcnt good^conao^d tkin^h 'rfw, a woodor- 
fitl Cw|;(;t>ir^^rai 9i^ifa^nch'. words to itVandtben 
lee her cotifidcn -^ ^ 

And Phoebus *gim arife^ 
His fieeds t0 %^J^*^rfl^* j^^ 
Q» '(baUc*d fiawers . that lyes : 

%ij l^t-^h gorie-^f^bis pd^ i jgtfillcoirfirfer 

yi>ur?T^fl<ik the fecrtrf : tf it do tidt, it h; d vice m-ker 
cars, which harfe-hairs, afid.cacs*^ts, ngr^the'^^cd 
of unpa%!id cunach xo boou, can laicimr. ajcrichd? ' - . 

^z,^^^--:- ^-. li^i^Ykufitians. 

JE»/^r ^i»^» and Cymbeliue. ^ »; u ^* : 

4 Lord. Here comes the King. 
iii£^/^«:flvanglad Iwas »p ifo Tate) .&r<t hat's thctiea-* 
fbo^ I jww tqpi to >eai4y : he^cftonoc icbufe but ^take this 
iervicel have done, fatherly. Good morrow to .your 
Majefty, and<to my gi^abious Mother. 
. ^S9^ Ajffod you here the dpor ofau rftisrn daughter ? 
Willfhe not forth? 

>^l. I %ave ^SUMhon/rithisiificks, but file vo jch«' ^ 
fafes no notice. 

>'^Cym. The exile of cher Mimpn is ^oo new 5 * 
She hach not yet forgot him 2 fome more time 
Jdttft wear the print of his remembrance 6ilt| 
And then fhe's yours. 

^een. You arc moft bound to th' King, 
Who lets go^by no Vantages, -timt may 
Prefer vou to his daughter. Frame your felf 
To oraef ly Sollicics \ and be friended 
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3 7^ G Ti M » 1 i£ Iv.n/bT^ 

With aptncfs of tbd feiliMiiv^idwjdonial» f^ff .^'D^ 
Encrcafc your fcrviccs j fo fccm, asitfi r J^ri.T .jc'viA 
You wew^tt^irM t^<lo thdfeidutiesg wiicJ»0tA oh [T 
You'tthdi^ tolWerr that yowiri^ll 6bc^,>.Mr,vi)^ i* c;0 
Save when Cobmiand^w yoerd^iflW tends/ 
And ihercin you are fenfeld^^ " ' ^' * .vA v . j A 
' C/ter.- 8e«iltelcfs?'n6i;iQ:i. . t -i^ ^^^ ■' •? ^loxiT-.v'?- 

,jnoi| 

Afif/ So Hk^ you, Sir; Atebajfl'^omifa)ifciR(?b#v^ '' 
The one is Caius Lucius. . i . 

Gym. A worthy fellow,. , , . .. ^^^^^ .^^^ 
Albeit he comes on a^jgry purpofe now j |^ ^ ^^^ 
But that's no fault of his; 'we muft reccivj^m- 
According to the H^^^^^ of Ji^Sexidcr . ^^ .^^^ .^ 
And towards himfelf, his goodnds fore-IpggL ^}f^ pj 



And towards himleir, his goodncls <ore-IpggL QA^^ 
We muft extend our notice : — i— - ^'^^-^^DTSSpbr 
When you have giv'n good marning Vo jo^r^i^r^s. 
Attend tt^ Qi^ecn and us ; we /hall: nav^ ^3^1 ^^\ 
T* employ you towards this Momaiu 0:>^^9ff&^^^ 

Clot. If fhe be up, Pll fpeak with her- J^f«>t,.''^' 
Let her j^ycAill^ and drew. By you? tq^vi^j^o r,^ 

I know, her women ai^»about.bcr-r-rrr.t?J^j^^^ ,j^ r^ I 
If 4 dp4iRp ji^nc pf their hands ?--rrr?tis 8f^||^..^/ -f 
Which buys admittanoei (oft it ^of j^>.:yc^^^^pa^^;^2 
jj^nas rangers falfe thcmfclvcsi yiqld Up .^^y . i.^ . 
Their deer to th' Stand Q*th' ftealer: ancf *t3f SS^9^ 
Which makes the true man kilPd, and faves ^Rfi tjbkft 
l^^ay, fometimes^ hangs both thief and true- man ;«m4 
Can it not do, and undo? I will make 
One of her women lawyer to me, Tor * ^v',V\ 
I yet not underftand the cafe my^ felf^ ^*> M uri 
Py your Jcave,— ^ ; -^ ^^n^cks, 






.'"/ ' £pUr aZ/idy., ... ,. . 
Lady. Who's fhere tbttt kiUH>]($f - • ^^ noononv ; 
Clot. A. Gentleman. 



«T 
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Clot. Yes, vaid:z^geMtmpvAj^$ fot>. ^n ?1?r.-. 

X^. That*s nSom . ♦'T* r» ; - - it nrr ,- 
Than fomair.«fbofp'ijaU6r»liri^as detr'^s j^^^ . 
Can juftl)^iWa;^44dF : whfttf«-yo«r lordflMp*$ pteafurc ? 

Clot. X^^tariaiijr^ pt»fonsfi« flie reader? > * 

Za</y* Ay, to keep her c^kataoiber. , 

Clot. There is gold for you^ fell mc jtm good rc- 
' port. 

Lady. How, mjr good iwfmt ? W^to report of you 
Wh^ixl:fhqrHctftiafcis|apE»M? Th« Pgmccft : - ■ 
£;y/^r Imogcti. 

C/9/. Ooo^ morrow, faireft r fifter, yotir f>veet hand. 

Jmo. Gmd taprrqWi Sir^ you lay but tob much 

For purchafiiifl;' but trouble; the thanks I give, 
Is. miSg jB^^hsiil aril poor bF thanks, ' ^ 
And:j(ia!'ce' &^in fpare them/ 

^ /j^^^ If ybubut faid fo,*''tv^ere as deep with me: 
ITf^y'JW^ear ftilil, ydiit fecbm pence is ftfl! / ' 
That'f t-egardit not. 
Clft.'^m is no ahfw^fth"^ 




equal 
To ycoii^fei^ feindnefs : dljfe bf ybur grdtftlcttoWing; 

Shoura^le*B^'(bring\itigtit) forbearance/ > ' 
CAgt To J&Veyou ip^;^^^ mj^dnds^; Hwcrc my 

{14) To leave you inyour MdJhefs, ''iuire fnj Sin \ - - 

• * I'wiUnot, rf ' -^:r. ^^--r V • : • .- ,.. . 

Imo. Fools zxt i^fMsfdfilSv ^ 

.^x^y^C^^t. l)o you call me fool T , ^ ,v - 

Imo. As I am mad, /<fo.] 
But does flie really call him Fool ?^The fpandeft Logician wou'd be puz- 
zled to find it out» as the Tei^V fBinds/ The reafoning is per{ le c'd in a 
flight Corruption ; and we . imi&f|iH;^«rjr ^ as M^ ^^^nhl^;ton iiktwiTfli 

FoqIs due not Madfilks. ,r w. 
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ikm^WodkMviBcaQtimtdi:iai^ ,'-^^ :i^rfi odw :»dY) 
C/o/. Do ya|i>ratiii we>fdidt. '^-^ . .>:'il3 moriv> nO) 

If you'll k/6 mioo^ 1^11 tKfmammcm$iAf^'isi uo^ j.^ / 
Thai diiQii osffcptb^ ^ 1 t|BcmiJicb-raj¥^>Sp^noD oriF 
You put me.x«y ibrge(& ii iWf^«J43pi|W««» |i50^3^ s?iT 

That I, who know my^hMity^ik^imc^pniDygjnfo A 
By Xh' very truth of if, I cactiiab J^qfdf|oi? m\ 
And am -f«ft««riclje:kdttx>S^4§|b^ t^ilj uorf j 3i^V/ 
T' accuic iny &lf, I hate y^V^i^^ lidKdJsvfkefua 
You fi^Jt^ tfaaiii inakc 4(0^7 boaft; ': ^^''^^?§ ^W 3^ oT 
Clot. Youtfitt agaiirfl: • '*• '^ - ^-^''f; srfi oi'n'v3 

Obedience, irhich you oweybaff!*Kiitri ften^qtnoD 
The Contrail you pretend wJtb cbat l|aferFwagteiiipriT 
(One, bred of alms, and fdfter'd/wltbloo^s^ift^ol 
With fcraps p'ch' CQUrt,) irisgwd-Ocrnin^ «taiffik: 

,:•. ..!'-* :. ^ -^^^ .: '•^«^' ^ '^Ai :rijd Dd(yit 

You jjiit maii^sftsts He* fnidnt,TW)u!d:l)«^# <^ime if jSR^lHtlMBp fli 
to^MUfrff.cr— Nagr, &yj &p, why .^oaJd.^pji . i^^ ^y^f qplyfl^rp 
curtfMadnefs. ^ . ..; Do you call'me. ^^opf? replfe te, Hfc. Andmn 
cafy asid >Batttr<d. ' And.^t, r»^\w|^ isertainly the Poet's Word, I 
diink IS very evident from what Imogen immcdiatiply fpbjoms. 

.yf:l?^*^^^f^*^ ^^*- . : • , :r^il dT .ow\ 

1. e. if you^ll^:eafe to torture me with V W JboUlh .S4||]kas«^ 
ceafe to ihew towatds you any Thlfg it^ A^d&d&>:^io^i4^rah^^ 
linll be-^c^ffe^, of y<jur FoVf, and in^*J5ipP0?d FriWl^ * * "^*'^- 

TOs Refloxjon Qi Jwe^a upon her ftw;a §ex, th^ it i^rfieQIoa^lidF 

«^*^i'loda^cioa%, ^miSit very well Be borrowed from \^mr^Lc'mi& 

7€cmejra, in Sophoc^4 v '>. . . , ' ^ ~L-^)V/ Tir 

Tt/Vrt/, yvvet/^t Ki(ru9v i fftyv ^tperf. Ajac. Tbgell. v. 295, 

(?>^ w/&<7 t^an He more mean ?} ^ knit $beir S^uJk .»\ 5\. -^ 

no' Ihave not difturVd the:%^N^^ Mr.#SiM»MblM) iifa^Mck 

,.. /> y^j^finger'd i^iv^: .v.\\vv*\.i\ vr 

tO: . . ' '" .^ 

• • • ti 
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QiT^H life l*»rBD fj^ 

(Yet who Chan he, f»tttA^b»i.htoAuit itkiOi ionb - 
(On whom there^is.p<> l>tocyip|r»aertqr?y ^^Ci .1;,.. . 
But brats ^and.begiKiry,) wAii^f^^t^^iimait^^ l 
Vet you arc% lwo^%ft9WixldM: tefth^^ginnwrtdhy u ^ r. 
The c6n(fqfie^WT0ltB':>lMfH>wiJ aMl.«lia^r»K^t 
The precCqu^ QOI6!o£rite'i|i^.t Ajafetflmt,^ n ^ : " 
A hildingt0fi^iiTev][y<iifigi^ ; ^ 

/«r^. PjrophainttdfelicwirJu n^ ^ 

Wert thou the fo^ioir^^j/^t^i^ndiadflttQrs. ^ . > . 
Bu99#hft-&tol -^i^U^^ ^^ 

To be His groom: thouiiMu:t^4^g|Qi%Mmcita^b^. 
£v*n to the point of Envy, if ^tairQDeflM|de< > 
Comparatufc for-|MWl^f»I7ll|Ml> tt» heg^it , ^ . 
The^iiid^fan^iiim)^Q^^'E&^ : ^ 

floyeWiiigf^rferifdfo wrflL* *• .. '' - 

. ^iiift ']pftue^fouth-fi^ rot hipii - j • 

■Im^i ilftjwsicr i:an medt Dftdce miMmtce^ldnQi 
ftd^ be put nara*d of thee. His meaneft garment, 
That ever iuith but'clifJ^t his ^hody, ^s dearer 
^ tr^ refpe^j than all the hairs above tta^e, 
y7txtihtyj^' PifanUT 



• \ vir; 



C/^/. His garment? now^ the devftiii^-«) 

Jmo. To £>0f^rifyj my woman, Ji^theejireientiy.. 




|. e. a Match j^ade ii^^«S^^t^i^^»^ ^Aaiil^M)f> A^ Pkttjes 
puking Haiidfi. ^ It » <w- AttifaJa^ftfab ^i&ipwtftopv^^^tf JBf^tf.«atta 

- * T/^^ 5i?«i/x of ftrf^^»y^V, 4^^/»'4 «»</ Ai/^ 
And nmth'Wiitii^^'f&iit^:^'iA^-tkdi to; " 

iVi^, befiall not knit -ifrbiot:^^^ ifeti &clicp^<s%'<X0fflBi' «£«. Finger^ 
wfuhfiance. .'tv^«A l>'i ,,nij v v, v i -— • 

■.^ ■■■/,; Of 
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)^ C3^ M 3 t O. ll K 4i« 

Of any Kit^j^iAa^M ^^Htk^i-^ ^.i.i irt^i^ rr^li 

Laft night 'twas on my arm hh^iSE^itiV di^4 ;J*^7 ^I 
I hope, it be not eonc, to tcli my Jofd h^ b I ^r^-* 
That I kifs 0^q;he^Qiit bioR ^i^ * > * Hiodi f)' -^ 

*^ /i»fl. 1 hopjhfo* goi ttftdiearihi i i ^j;^- :• P 

Clot. Yo!|;'h4vcabiM*<ifne-p^-^'^*^-*»' ' ^^> ^ '» tuo -»! 

His mcatmft Qarmcnt?*-— ^^ ; ' :»: ';q yni? '(> 

Imo. AyilbidrfojiiSiH^ '■ • ' " ""'•■^- ^^^^'f^' "^'^ 

If*y;ou wiU.faake't a^a&ioiky ciU wittie&ft6't( bHifrtr^ 

Cfo^ I witttittformyiotrt' fathcfr, */ ^ ' ^* '* ejrf yrfJi': V/ 

• ajfea. Y©orriMithei?toa|' "'dt •' ■ ^r b=^/ij}nira wo>^ 

She's my good lady ir' and wiH coiicdi«ei 'f^^t^C^^dj ^T 

But the worft of me. So Ildave^oil^ fiify/ bnain ?A 

To th' worft of difcontent. TJEjc//, 

Igtfeflieapc^ garment? — wcfl. . , .;. .;i juaN|;^«k 



• V13; 



--Pojl.' TJE AR it noty Siri Lwould^-I w e re Co fu i&i) 
IT To win the King, as I am boid/h^ fe^oyp 

.^£h' W;hgt p«ws do y0«i mafee. talom>^,\«>p >c ^ tIt 
"•J^/ih Nbt i^^ bm abide the change <rfjiJitoefo^ >»'"^'^ 
Quake in the prefent winter's |latc, and wiflL ^^ ^^""'^ ^ 
That warmer days would coincv in thefi? ¥f^M jftopesji 
I barely gratifie your love 5 they fa^i^^^^^ * 

I muft die much your debtor. / , ■ -. » ■ j ?o^>\ '{"^^ 
Phi. Your very goodncfe^ aacj yaur^:0inpjffiy^T. 
0'er-paj% all I can da. By^thfe, yoiir King v^A 
Hath heard of great jf$^^ii^r:€^^dsmM\>.^> 
Will do'« commiffmhMbm^^ifrAii^ I thUik^ (17) 

'^ (,7) — --^-^ — _-^„^, 7/foa'\ • • ' ^"'^^ '""^ 

wo grant tht TriBute, JiHd iW'-Jfrearate^, „ _ 
Or A** fpon'o^f Romms, >iS3h'(>/e"Rt)Hepimiitk^^^ ■'^' 
7/ j>*/ frefi'W-nm- Griefs / v . , . - V a..«- ,-.V 

What a ftrange loofc Inference do the "F^itdrt lierc aiiki' 'Phimrh 
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He'll grant the tribute ffwidth' iin«4rigqir:>f vn^ IQ 
E'er Idok upon ontRlmMi^^mbo^-tntt^B^rBiM I 
Is yet frclh in tEciigrlcl^' ^ •-: no t&^y'-.uty r^i ft^.I 
[^Pofi. I do bcfiftWiX*'"^ ^'^"^ ^^ : ' •Vi loa ^o :/ ,^^oji f 
(Statift^hough l\^m none, nor like t<yl^> i^ . i i r,;\T 
That this will prove a war 5 aJid-ytrti: flhi^^ ((9j^ & 
The legions, now in (iaflStf^ foojia: boicit:- <, 

In our not-fearing Brkam, ibad'haw tidifiigsi : 
Of any penny tribute paid. - -Our Ccmnti^ymBir;^' .^J-?^ 
Arc men more ordcr'd, than when yuUus t^ttt . • :. , 
iSmird at ^heir lack bf ,^kill, bat fbuhd their^ootirq^;! 
Worthy his frowning ^t- Their difciplinei ^ ■ 
Now n>ing]ed with their courages, wilhmake kiuiwii 
To theJri(^pprbYers^ diey are pe9pk^ (iK;h - > 

As mend upon tlie w^ridL ^ • . ^ J 

guilty of, that CymbeHne would do One Things ^ f Qtl>cr| , «itiier ifd>^ 
mit to jay Tribute, or difpute ^he.Demaiid at Sword*3 Pointl Wto, 
diobti iit ? ^at this was none of the Speakefr's Meaning : he vjoiM ^w 
it as his Thought, that the Britains would pay^ rVr they woidd coatt%' 
the Matter : vp^i^ I hav^ r^iQ'4«he Te9tt. i havir fl^i^ in tny sift 
Note on 7itus Andronicus, froot-C h a u c e r, and the Old Gloflkries^ 
that Or was fori^grly usnd-fot <>r, ^^orf : but this Uikge, as I-thcreob- 
ferv'd, was become too obforeteYor^^«i^A»r^'sJ>ays. 

' (iSii-H-Hhfn-** r-^AniyiuJbaUhear' :' ' , J '" >-\ 

.JJmfj^g^nmnv ifiQalii^/^nerJafiJed .; ^ . " „ 
In our not fearing Britaine, fffr.j * ' \ . jj 

Poftbumus is faying, that the Britons are much ftrehgthenTd Unci^SaB 
Time of Julius Siifii^'i Attack upon them.: Wc«ilM theti^the IM$Mi 
think noi;yt,Q^in\Qtdin|^ dl^n^ with ^\fingU .hegio9}'l^ht Fdet o(fl^j> 
Vf^Otti 'V ,'• ... ..... ^ -- 

^ X-cgfpns WW //r Gatlia, 5sff;\ 

^, fe f5ur fcveral Paflages afterwards : "^^ 

Tbt Fow'r^i'ibai ' /S^ A/z^tf^- bath in Gallia, ' ' 
WiU Jbon be dnvfn, ^c. - - ' 

7V^«, /J^ Lcgkns garrifim^i In Gaflia^ ■ 
After ^r Will* betvfCvalCi^tbeSe^,^ i r i 

f - Hi^lr M^cak /* undertake oier War agmnfi , J V, . ^ 
1 Tbe fair n-off Britains; that tue do incitt 
' ne Gentry /« fi&/^ Bufinefs. ....'!* 

Saphafeyour Miue^ . V, ' 

?1&^ Roman, Legions, tf//y^fl» Galfia J/r4a!w«* * ,. >,; *. 
u^rr landed on your C.aft, iM\th larj^ ^agplj^, * 

j3/*.f^oman.Gcntlem^ 1 .. >- v 
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PW. See, JacbitHo.-rr—!.. .» ;.- iL ^<\\ 

p,)?. Sui?f»Ae;wift hahs Wq^e^jto;^^^ 
And wwds oT-SlUl»e''«df*ei« kift'd yourilWfe,,^, i:,^ 

PW. Welcopic>,'Sh-.- • V! ' 

Pofi-XhofCf thebriefiaefsof your,j 
The fpetsdinefs df your flLetw^,,, ^ 

/4fl». Yo«f lack . '' .. [ 

Is of Ifae faireft re»crlw)fc*a upon. 

took,tthroarfi a cafcl*eiiit to>ilUrc 'felfcjbi%jffc iJ'joY 
And be falfcwrfi' thorn. " n ba-iu iJoY 

/(W/&. Here arc letters for yoa. : '-1I ^^H 

.P«>/f. Their tenour.gpoiU I,tfi|.%, ,.. ^jj.iq ^^^^^t^ 

/,»fA. 'Tis very like. . , , .j> . ., ,,;^..,, i ^^^h //; 

P*«, Wrast C<»«»J i*»fMi w the ^l4i<t C9S%jiT brH 
•WhtfrtT^ou w^re*h«Jrc P . -, ,^^ .^ , . , vrfJaq^j f< irl^ 
»• /«fA. He w^s cxpeiftcithei^, ,, .,4^a^\'o i^uc^.q 
Butnot:approacyd,. ^., ..„,,--, ,, ..v,f ,«„\j^o bnA 

P«/. All/swcU.yet. . ... - ,^ io .^biq 3-iT 

Sparkles this ftoae as itwai wqot, .^?5^#t;bv«d o2 
Too duiybr ypjfrjfood wearing > ,.,,|infiffliiow nJ 

/4f^ IJTvc Jpft at, , . .,,: , ^ ojj 3^ blBp-j 

I ihouU have loft the worth of it jin|p^|,i ^^j aa^jg 

nimafce a journey twice as iar, t'cnky ,; '^^jx \tt<\ 

A fecon4 pight of fuch fw te^^c.FiK^iriJ bnA 
Was mW iti Briiatm for the ring is fcni^, g^^;^ „j ^q 

Pofi. The ftonc's^ao hard tpcoinfijl?i5'-,7oM .A^svV 

/»f*. Not a whit, ..r aftiflDJ «uM 

Your lady being fo«tjfie. \tvi:og.V\ 

Poft. Make not. Sir, ^ ;..iijjqY o? '^» 
Your lofs your fport* I hope, you know, that we' 
Muft not continue friends. ^ ,, , 

lacb. Good Sir,"^fe Bi\il(^^ .X :, - y, '><^ vW■^«^.• 
If ypu keep ; coy^naiK^ had J Jjot brought >w-^;'- - ■ 
The fcaiowledgft of your iaiftrcfs hotnd^ I^rtfl|^' ' 
We were to queftiofttferther $ but I no'W, 
Profcfs my fclf the winner of her honour. 

Together 
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Together with your nngi and m6 ^ wroiQ;er 
Of her,, ori ym, hai|MgApMK«qM km 
By both yourwilb. , , 

Poft. It jm&n make^^plrdnfit -^ ; /. '^ • .' . 
^h'at yoit Mve^ tafttt^liWria-fcedii my ,>aad^i, ^ . \. 
And rifflf isyoun. Ifnbt, the ft>itLifl(?iilioh^;(tj^) ;.,^ 
You hadof her pure hoftioor, gfiiWf. or loKS ' 
Your pvoid-tor miot > or nUtftorldls k^ves Both 
To D^b'lhall find them. V; ^ , ..,, 

/^^i&. Sir, my circumfbotts' 
Being^JainoH: tile tnlidii.asJ wiiR'm^e thei^ . 

Muft fi^indu^.yotivto. bdiein&/; vr^ofe ftrength . 
I VHfcorifiim with oath, ^ich^ IdQUbc;noty ; 
You'll give me leave to fparbi. w&eikypu fhsU fyiir ; 
You need it not, 

Poft. ProcQad. - .^ ' , . , 

/^^i&/ SSrfb heir btd-cfaauiriifafv^^ 
(Where, I cc^cft. IJ^»t ;WMrii.hut.ifrc&^ . , ^^^ 
Iliad Th^ mr well worth wftcching)»it^^ faa0g*4 ^ r 
With tapeftry of filk and filver; the ftory ^' 

Proud Cleopatra^ when ihc met her iP^^^W^'" ' ^ ' 
And Cydnus fwell'd above the banks or for , / '*^ 
Tte prefr 6f boat^ or pride: — A piece of worfe. . " ^ 
S6 bravdy dofK^; to ridh^ that it did ttrive^ ' 'i^ 

In workmanlhip, and vsaftid V .which, f ;\^d4«5f4T \ 
Could be fo rarely and exactly wrought^ ' ' * * V 
Since the true life o^^M^rjts—i-^ ' ';^* 

Poft. Thi$ fe mie •, ' ' ^' / 

And thi/ybi might hare heard of 'He)fiy.;%;mt;''''\^ 
Qr by fo^ other. / '\' ,fV^ 

Ia4b. More PartreulariT \. : \- 

Mirfr juftifie my knowledge; '^ ." ^r 

W-sothe/muft, ,., ::;v::,n-'''' 

Qr^doyow, honour injury. , i ; 7 vv 

Thus, Mr. Rowii and tlm^ Mr;/V' ai'judidoiffly, Idfiji^advi'fflferU 
liim : And^iit he prctewUto k^v^. qiUatlPd tiic^ tI4 .^pw Bik rf*T 

twoEldcr^^rV/zVi read, aalhayc refi^'i^ .^^ 'v .. , VAT 

Taw. , 
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Cbaft 3/^il^^tmdHItg;^]M^ler^fa^4ifigl2r(90:^ 7^on bo A 
So likely to tt^t^ctomlblVes^JCifcn^i^^ utb oT 
Was as another nature, -dumb, out*weaC berV A^^ 
Motion and ;bwft.*hteft^ out, I'L v .;» . ;.- ?TOcai3DnO 

Poft. This il? a thing, (lo)^ r vf i^^i I ibidW 
Which you might froM^fdatioalilcdirifil rfd^^^^l 
Being, as it is, much fpoke'Of.'iin: rvi Jx.b^^nft 3ri8 

/^r*. The roof .o'th*ch4mborb:>' 'rji^.-))^ x^33iq ;jH 
With golden dicfubifns io^e(»d'': t%tiiUMfetllli^^^ 
(I had forgot them) -were two winkill^dli^/W^il bnA 
Of fll\»er, each oit one fooc<ftAndalig^tii«dyi ^^"^ 
Dep^bdiiig on their braads. . j -^m it Das) oT 

Pojt. Vv^ hat's this t* her honour ? (w)^ ^ri8 -d^ii^il 
^liCt it be granted you have feen all thw^n ^C) ,%^ 
Praife be to your-remepifarimoeii'idieifa^:^^ ^ si j1 
Of what is iniier chombernothkig 6»m o^ ^m Ali/i 
^ik SH^tJoVL hanslaid.. i - i, f Diod: n^dW 

JrbicbxQu mizbt from relation nkewtfe,rczia. t .f 

To rf4i^ii>om Re/ation, 'u e. irbm MctiV Jfc^pOl^ Ud^^ <iM^dfta,tt> 




(ii} ^-*---T ■ '■ " ' Thk'iiiBeif MIsiMrrni .^wod'i od 7/. 

lif/ // he granted you ha<ve feen aUi^i$^\4^\ )[ nloit /ItkH 
/iiri6/i»0 jmpudently pretends to have carried % J^<^i^^. ^a»:JXicC»^ 
firmatidi; Is very minare in defcriblng to the HusDawlkll th^Jurm- 
ture and.^Ad^ranients of his WHe's B^chamber:^^ Suf ho^ft'^fioe 
Furniture any Ways a Princefs^s HciMfn^^lciliaa ^aKmtKr:XmtaiSk 
to her Digiitty. Wt certainly inakct to pa^tti^ {icr C^mfiff^r > f^f^Jt) f 
have been call*a her Father*s Honour, thatf her Ail<^ei^ ^'^ST^^^ 
portioned to her Rank and Quality. lath -'plsrfiftfaed/ nic •Wet in- 
tended /"^^Awnv/d^OQ Id fay i '' Thk'^i'<ldlar^]Mc4)U^ 
-*4 :^ake. «an*t convince me that I haye loft my W»g«f 4 ¥o«a; Mon^ry 
^' IS good ; and Tome of thd*e Things^ yocv ciay have_le^p{^ frQlil?^ 
" Tiiird Hand> or feen yoirfelf 5 yet f cxpe^ /Proofs more £roftaiid 
." authentick;*. J tSkik, therd.is little Queflion bdt Wr'biJ^t to te- 
llore the pl^jf^ 4ils : - • - . . .- . ^ .^. 

• •-= ' i^What>Thist'/^ifr a»(?irr^, : 

I prpposM this Emendation in the Apferidix to my SHAKESFSAai 
^nfii^'^d,^ and Itfr. Fofe has thought fit to embrace it in his laft Edition. 
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/^ri&« Then, if you can '^tdtii^yid^e Jbakelef, 
Be palQ^ jLfa^ bM,knAt(k0k tUtjje^ t^f&eH j«^*;u>t 
And now 'ci^^uj^^gawslh^miaft;^!^^^ 
To that y6w:ft£aiwfad^29'JPilii(k«ep^(^^ t .:«. . . > 

Once more let me behold iiucI^iC 'Ti»fil ; • > A 
Which I left with her ?(c, /^ ♦ j^ - - < v * 

Iach^^iff%i IXhwk hOTi.TfaaC : : --^'^ tt l- -.^ - ' T'' > 
She ftrip d it from kef tenant h(o6 iwr yet, : ' r » -rt 
Her pretty aftion didiOttAtftll fcer jgtfcv i * * y- 
And^yfft)tawich*:dit tpen.iih^ gavdit ate, ^ • - ^/ 
And fai4^s&©gpt:^>lA.»cmec .» ' \ r » i i) 

To fend It me. • * • - - ' ft 

lacb. She wiitcs fctfto yoU ? doth Ihc /< » 
P(?/. O, n(^i4oy ina$* 'tis true^ Mere^rtake diiB tod; 
It is ah%®^kJl»l£o jnijaO'^c,^ > > -^ ; -r -» i<I 

Kills me ta ^teofe tonJti. ict >thcre betiothoiioar; ^<> 
Where there is beauty j truth, where fembisptce^ te^t 
Where there's another man. The vows of women 
Of no more bopdagp bc^ to where thcy'rfc inade, ' 
Then they are to 'ihcir virtues^ which is nothing j 

n-^BJPftr^^'-Have-pa^icnc-ej ^Sfr^^ ' -^'''"^ 

%^Mif9^Y?^ agaih .i^tis not yet i^oq^ v; ::< 

It may be probable, Ihc loft it ; or, , , l 

Who knows, one a& her women, being eomrpted^ 
Hath ftoln it from her. : ^ 

4,n(i5^i,|iopQ» hpqaineby'ti back myrnngi.: .3 

iilcndeiu^«o^f(ic fomeicorpor^ fign abaut 4itr^ ^ ' -" ^'' 
M»r6te?lAsm: than this3 for this was ftpki ! . ^';^,/\\ ^ 
''^'^X^^'->W^^^ I iud it from her arrp.^ '' y , .' oq 

«,T'is' ttoe ^^— i^^iftly, kee^' the ring — ^ 'tis tftie j Fm fufr?^ 
SHt cdtild; not loftitj her attendant^' it^ ::;^;{\^- : . 
:iUl',b«nourabie} they in^ucM to *ftcal itl: ' ' ;^[;,,.'..: 1 - 
And, by a ftrangcr! — ^no, he hath cnjoy'd her,: - i: 

The cognizance <rf her indontinfency r' T 

Is this : ihe hath bought the Aamd of Whore thus 
dearly} There, 
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Thcf^ take thy bice^ tnd allrthft fondt-ofr hett 
Divide thmnfelvd»betwwa your! 

Pbi. Sirj btrpoticAt'iL 
This is not ftrongt enough to b&faalkrid). 
Of one perfuaded well of. ^ ■ > 

Pefi. Never calk otftj; 
She hath been coked by hinl. 

lacb. If you ttck 
For further &tisfyiog^ under herblrewftji 
Worthy the preffiog^Jycsis^niolt^ rightcptow*. 
Of that moft delicai:^- lodging* Byi my; Ufi^ 
I kift it I and it gave me pre&nt btmgf r 
To feed again^ thouoti fuU; Ybp^ reiiiemfaef 
This ftain upon her r 

Poft, Ay, and it dodi confirm 
AMtiaert ftain, as big as* bell can.hold^ . 
"Were there no more but it. 
Jacb» W-ill you bear more? 
JRvfi^^ Spare yp^r. arithmetiek. 
Count, not th^ Turns .* once^v and arindllioBrl 
iiiVife. 1*11 be fworni— — 
P^. No.fwc^ring,: 
If you will fwear you have- not dbne!t|«.yeflrliei. 
And I will kill thee, if thQn.doib:dcnyc 
Thou*ft made mo cuekcdd. 
Jacb. I'll deny no^ii^. 

Po^ Oy> that I badiher bere^ ta^tesiipherlimlb^meal! 
1 will go there, and do't i'th* Coiinv Before 

Her father Til do fomcthing ■ ■ m [fix//. 

Pbi. Qj^te befides ; 
The government of patience! yi»u> haverwon^ 
Let's follbw hini) and jpervert the pccftnt wrath 
He hath againft himfelf; 

Jach.. Wichall my heart. lEMWri. 

Re-enter V^oQbnmus.r 

P^fl. Is there no way for men to hej* but womea 
Muft be half- workers? we are baAardsial)^ 
And that moft venerable man^ which I: 
Did call my father* was L know net. whete« 

When 
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Made me a counter£citi"yA%iy' m6tB2?'l 
The Dian of that time j, fo dotHmy*ijra 
The Non.paf6lof%S«J?Dh renge«fl^fl 
Me of my lawful plciffire^e-irctttdH*a$^«J 
And pray'd mc, oft, forbcawnce^i' d|(H?^ft|li ^^ 
A pudency fo rofie, the fwe6ti:via*"ehU=>30 -- "i2 
Might weU hayc w^rm'd old SatM^i^iSr^"^ I 
■ thought- h'tfr"'^ '■■^'^ '^^ "^ •'-■ • '■- ' -' "'iJi^'' t:c/^ 

As chariS^HdhffiArfafm^/ • oh^asm^'^e^fum*^^ 

This ycllc«*^MJ5fcftfln aiif-hirtir wai*tiibt?.:i-iO 

Or Icfs : ai fii^ 'tt^rdhaiic^ -he fpftAd noh btft''-- ' 
Like a ffilFMi*&ii^<f mat', a«<S^»^» dnes'CtI) "■-•' o'j; 
Cry'd, oh ! and mounted}, found no^op^bfl^ibtt*'. -;'^ *" 
But what he loofeM i<)r mould oppofc, and Ac "^ 
Should from entoiiiitcFgxia^. GouM 1 firfd 6\xtl' \ 
The woman's part in mft-^for there's np ftiotioil'^'' 
That tends to vice in mui^'but^ I fffirif), -\'"}- 

It is the vfomj^n's pai;t }TC*t lying, note hi ' 
The womali*i!jr Mattering, hers; decciyiiig^J^'iSrJj -'^v^ 
Luft, and rank thoughts. Hers, hers $ " rcvcna«, wrtj 
Ambitiohs^^covetings, change of prides," dildainj'V 
Nice lon^g^,'flkii^ei^, 'Mutability f '"*•*" »'"*' '■' " *il 
AH fiiults that miy be liiiiti'd; hay, tIat^ife^^jkjK)iri|flA 
Why, hers, in part, or allj hut rather ill.^'T'W'e^'efi 
to vice -- •• ■•. ■■"•■•■■ '^■- '^"^ ' 

Tliiij^ ite'%6t'donftarttibUt..Are changfnM'Mfj ' ^.'^ 
Qncylce, But^bf "a ihiiiui^e'6ld," for ojie • '' ' ; f^''^' I 
Nbt^-talf fooldas that. -IMl write againfrlhcrtf, '^H 




v%K Devils tanriot bfaigud them bette?.'""^['^5i.. 

■■W'y.vAj .■'■.••■ .■J.'/-' ^hkiV 

■(22) ti%e afitll-atanlilboat,,9i^^wa%on^ 

This is Mr. Pff^/s Readti^^ widJaoPaiiy Aathbnt}^. j^Jermen tine, /V 
^'J^'fi ^<iit*ons. i (fays He,) fince alter" d to a German one, -—— -• 
An«H»l^'libt," pray? Is not mflpbalm t'P^t.^Gittiidiyfl AS^^cie 
Jfe Boars mor^ deltcatdly fed, oranote likely^ to. b»'MiiJBriiinldW»,»IS4B.. 
we Female, than Gfr««|.«pes? ..:;,,, .. . ,.,,,.,v t.,.fn jifft .nA 

v,»..,vi:,. 'cV '"■'■■•' ■■A c4-. 
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ACT m. 

SCENE, CymbdineV P^aU£e. 

Enter i in State^ Cymbeline, ^een^ Cloten, and 
Lor^s at one daor ; mi at amtbery Caui& 
Lucius a»d aitettdoMts, 

CVMBELINE. 

NOW fay, what wouH Angufim d^afr wtfr 
us? 
Lui. When Jutins^ defar, (whofe resiem^ 
brafice yet 
Lives in mens eyt99 and will to eirs and tongM9 
Be theme, and hearing ever) wais m ihis Briiain^ 
And conquered it, Cajfib$tan^ Chine uncle, (i)) 

(23} Cagbgha» tbimUncAjf 

And his Sueeejffkns granted Rome « Ttihutt 
Tearly three thou/and Pounds ; <t4;j&fV^ by Thee A«IB^ 
Is IfftunttMdir'd,'] • . 
The Poet muft mean, tly grcai Uncle, or Uncle once KxnovM: For 
Cymbeline was the Son of fenantius^ Who was the Son of Ijid: audi 
i»^ an4 CaffibeUn were Birochers. Bttt, I have hinted in t^ ilfft Bfef^ 
to this Play, chat ew Attthorfi-ptpiently ha9 nade fadM with his HiAory. 
The Pailage belbre us furniihes more than 0&8 lafiancs. it iffoi intlM& 
20th Year of Tenantius\ Reign, that Augnftus Cafar had a Defigpt 
for the Second Time, of mvading tts ; and Ambaffiidors came to him at 
Ariminum from Britaine to follicit a Peace. So that it was Tenantiur 
more probably, who had. withheld the Payment of the Tribute granted 
by Cajjjibelan. Cymbeline, oii the othct hand, 'tis fsdd» Was fent over in. 
Bis Youth to Rom, received his Education there, was carcfe'd by An* 
gtifius, and calVd the Friend of the Roman People. Befldes, that Cym- 
beline acquiefc'd to this Tribute, (as we have no Vouchers to the con» 
tfary in Hiftory ; ) may be gather*d from the old Own with his Head 
on one fide, and Cvnobelin infcrib*d round it ; and T a s c h i a, 
on the Reverie, i. e. an Impoft, or Tribute. For Tafcu in the old 
i ritijh ^eans, to lay any Burthen, So Teska among diV Sofmettmnr 

and 
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(i^'amous in Cafar*s praifcs, no whit Icfi 
Than in his feats dcferving it) for him. 
And his fuccefliQn, granted Rome a Tribute^ 
Yearly three thoufand pounds ^ which by tt^e lately 
Is left untender'd. 



* &ueen. And, to kiU the marvaiLi 
Shall be fo 



Shall be fo ever. 

Clot. There be many Cafars^ 
Ere fucih another Juliui : Britain^ is (^4) 
A world by't felf^ and we will nothing pay 
For wearing our own nofes. 

^ueen. That opportunity^ 
Whic6 then they had to take (rom^s, to refunie. 
We have again. RcmembcTy Sir, njy liege. 
The Kings your anceitors : together with 
The nat'ral Brav'ry of your Iflej wbicbftands, 

and gU C$bs fignlEed an Imfofitkn os GrU^Ona ; and from die oi4 

^afda we derive our Word's ufed at this day, Tax and Task. ^— 

But I flidil have occsriion iir the feqttei of this Scene to mquifeinto Ac 
jMrciglfe Tkllc^ when dar ^tot ffii(>piG»ia» this. War on BHuiOi: 2JA 
^m thence we {hall eafily glean his Trefpafs on Chronology. 

(24) Bricainei^^ 

J ff^orld hftfelf\ ' 
Itt fifee manner, altnoft, has P^irgt/ fpoken of onr Britainei 

And Lmtim fioft/sy I dbl^rye, vt^hete he, is menticming whuft Con^efil 
are refcrv'd for Julius Cafar^ feenas purpofely tq have . Cf«>i^d this 
j&efcription of the above quoted Poet; Et quam^uts toco orbe divifa, qui 
'tinciret^ &zAanr/ Britannia Lib. ^y cap. 10. Claudian likewijb ipeaks of 
liaitdiYidlsdfiinn the £«««iBi« Worlds , 

— ^^ -■ — Germaflaque Tethys 

Paruit l^ noflro diduda Britannia mundo. In Pumeg. Theod. 
And Horaci calls us a People £tuated in the Extremity of die Cl-ea- 
don: 

Series iiurunt Csftfareift iw ultimas 

Or\yi% Britanmot, Lib. I. Ode 35. 

And Servims upon the Pai&ge m Firgii^ ha» tem^rk'd, that Britaine 
Was cail'd by the Foets aker Orbis tirrarum. But onr Poet» perhaps^ 
mighfi have none of chefe Ckiiicai Paiges in View» bat be alluding to 
inri»t is jvcorcted of Cafibekm m the Chronides. When Cmins of ^r- 
mx came to him «tith a Meila^ from Jutim Car/ar, in which Ho 
mage, and Sabfs^tivn, smd a Tn64ice» .were, demanded; Cajfthelan re- 
fiiyd; ** That i&t Amtntton 9f the iUomdns *was in/atiaiU, nuko <Uj$uld 
** ftot fi^er Biitaiiie, . a nevr. World, fhiced ijf Nature in tie Qcean^ and 
" i^nd the B$unds of their Empire, to lie unmolefied%. 

C c a Aj 
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As Neptune*^ Park, ribbed and paled in 

With oaks unskaleable, and roaring waters % 

With Sands, that will not bear your enemies boasts. 

But fuck them up to th* top-maft. A kind of Con- 

qucft . 

C^far made here, but made not here his brag 
Of, came^ and faw^ and overcame. With fhame^ 
(1 he firft, thaf evei; touch'd him) he was carried 
From off our coaft, *twice beaten j and his fhipping^ 
(Poor ignorant baubles,) on our terrible fcas. 
Like egg-fticlis movM upon their furges, cracked 
As eafily 'gainft our rocks. For joy whereof, 
The fkm'd CaJJlielan^ who was once at point (if) 
(Oh, giglct fortune ! ) ta maftcr Cafar'% fword. 
Made Lud's town with rejoicing fires bright. 
And Britains ftrut with courage. 

Clot, Come, there's no more Tribute to be paid. 
Our Kingdom is Uronger than it was at that time$ 
and, as I faid, there is no more fuch Cafars j other 
of them may have crook'd nofes, but to own fach 
ftrait arms, none. 

Cym, Son, let your mother end. 

Clot. We biive yet many among us can gripe as 
hard as CaJJibelany I do not fay, I sun one^ but I 
have a hand. — Why, Tribute ? Why fhould we pay Tri- 
bute ? if Cdefar can hide the Sun from us with a blan- 
ket, or put the Moon in his pocket, we will pay hini 
Tribute for light I elfe, Sir, no more Tribute,pray yoa 
now. 

Cym. You muft kilot^, 

(25) 7)&^y2iz« V Caffibelan, who muu pnet at point 
{Oh, giglet Fortune! ) to mafitr Cacfar's 5<kw</,] 
The Poet is here alluding to a pnvate Matter of Fad, the* he taka 
the Liberty to put a Change on the Parties concerned in it. The Briti/h 
HiHory (as Holinyjbead \9Vk us know,) has recorded, that NemuSy the 
brother of Caffibelan, in one Engagement fbnght hand to hand againft 
Cafan who driving a furious Blow at him^fix'd the Blade of his Sword 
in Nenius's Shield: by which, Cdtjar was in very eminent J>anger: 
but he happily difengagM^ his Weapon, and acquitted himfelf fo man* 
fully, that Nifiius dy*d within 15 days of the Wounds received in that 
* Encounter. 

'TiU 
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•Till the injurious Romans did extort 
This tribute from us. We were (tec: Cafar\ ambition. 
Which fwcird fo m«ch, thaj: itdrd almoft ftretch 
The fides o*th* world, againft all colour, here 
Did put the yoke upon's % which to fhake ojF, 
Becomes a warlike people (which we reckon 
.Our ielves to be) to do. Say then to Gafar^ 
Our anceftor was that MulmutiuSy who (z<S) 
Ordain'd our Laws, whofc ufe the fword of Cafar 
Hath too much mangled^ whofe repair and franchife 
Shall, by the power we hold, be our good deed. 
Though Ronie be therefore angry : That MuJmutius^ 
Who was the firft of Britain^ which did put 
His brows within a golden Crown, and call'd 
Himfelf a King. 

Luc. Vm forry,' Cymbelim^ 
That I am to pronounce Augujim Cafar 
(Cafar^ that hath more Kings his fervants, than 
Thy felf domeftick Officers) thine enemy. 
Receive it froim me then. -—- War and Confufion 
In Cafar^s name pronounce I *gainft thee : look 
For fury, not to be refiftcd. Thus defy'd, 
I thank thee for my felf. 

Cym. Thou^rt welcome, Caius % 

(26) Our Jfieeftor w^s that MulmutiuSa nxibo 
Ordained our La^MS, &c.] 
Mulmufius Dunivalloy (or Dun'vailo Molmutjus, as he is Qthcrwifi^ 
call'd) obtainM the Dominion of Britaine about 436 Years before the 
Birth of Ci&r/^, and 414 before the Beginning of Gjmbeline'^ Reign. 
He is faid to have held his Government • 40 Years : and built the 
Ten^le of Peace, where he was afterwards buried, in London^ (then 
Trayntrvdnt) fo pften quoted by Britifh Chronologers. He compiled a 
Set of wholefome Laws, that took thdr general Name from him ; 
which were faid to hive been tum'd out of the Britfjh Speech into 
Lathe by Gsldas; (who was bom, A. D. 493.) and, long after, out of 
Latine into the Saxon Idiom by King Alfned. He made h i^'elf of 
fuch Reverence and Authority, that, by the Confent of the Grandees or 
the Land, he obtained a Crown of Gold ; and caus'd himfelf with great 
Solemnity to be crown'd, according to^ the Cufto^ of the Pagan 
Laws then in afe. And becavfe he was the Firft^ who ^xe a regal 
Crown here; he is by fomc Writers namM the Firft King of Britaine: 
A|l before him being flyled only Rulers, Djkcs, or Qpvernojs. faith 

HOLINGSHEAD. 

C c I Thy 
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Thy C^fiir knighted me j nkjr youth lipmc 
Much ufid^r him : of him I gathpr'd honour. 
Which he to (bek of mc again {Mrforce, {%^) 

(27) — \ Of bim I gather d Hofmr i 

Which he to feek of me again Urforee, 

Behoves me keef at Vasiance.j 
This is Senfe, but it is one of tfaofe Sophiiliaiti(»ni of tibe Tmt, ^vliidi 
Mr. Pope, nptwithfUoduig ibis Aflerdo&s to the contfary, hat ^btnsM 
upoa OS, lvith9^t my Countjenance oi >^«ihoricy fr^m f^o oU Soote. 
And why, ibrfooth^ but becauTe he did npt im4fr|bQ4 ^ ^nniQC 
Reading ? Ml the Copies, that I have fee*, read; 

Behooves me keep at Utt'rance. 
i e. «t ail HasaitU, %t the vtmoft Extmaity of Ffijl. Ujfemtue, 
Extremity; fays the old Gbflary to Chauceik So, m a Poem 
prefixed to that iPoet*s Works, aad 9ddrfls*d to the Kiog ^ ^g^ ^ 
the Garter ; 

?? Lordif eie, Jhining in uohie Fame^ 

To ivhieh appropred is the Maintena^nce 

Of ChriftHs Ca^fe, in honour ^ He Vflm* 

Shonje on, and put his Foes to Utteraunoe. 
i. c. Extremity, utter DeftrudUon. So io ^he three Sieges of Troy, 
printed by Winhn de Werde\ 

tUs Dolour and Pain grenv and enlarged to the Utterance. 
So Sir Rdiert Dimoci, the Champioii ae K. Richard the 3d*5 Cbrooa- 
tion, made Proclamation, as HoHngfife^d te^^ ^ i 

Whoever JhallJ^, that King Richard// not Uvful Kitq^^ IwitlJ^h 
nvith him at the Utterance. 
i c. to the Hazard of Death. So, likewife, dfewhm ia oar own 
Author; 

" ■ But he has a Merit ' 
To choak it in the Utterance. Qxrid. 

u €. in the extreameft Point. 

Rather thanfo, come Fate into the lift, 

ylnd challenge me to tF Utterance. Macb* 

i. e. to the utmoft Peril, Death it fclf. And oar Audior fitfuendj 
gives tts the £ime Image, with a Variation in the Expre^oa. 

■ I ■■-... fhere I throw tny (sage, 

To prove it on Thee to th* extreameA Point 

Of mortal teaching. Richard 2d. 

For I vqUI thrirw my Gkve to D^s^th himfdf ; 

Troil. and Crefs. 

• ' vjillyoHy the Knights 

Shall to the Edge of all Extremity 

Purfue each other, &c. Ibi4« 

So he itf either t^ the uttcrmoft. 

Or elfe a Breath. Ibid. 
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Behooves ine keep at utterance. I am perfed, (zi) 
That the Pmnomans aod BslmrtdMs. m 
TJieif Liberties, are now in troM : a Pfccedoit 
Which, not to read, would Ihew the Britains cold: 
So Cafar (hall not find them. 

/jttT. Let pcoQf fpeak. 

Clot. Hi¥ J^4a|efty bids y^du wdoome. Make paftime 
with us a day or twfo^ or Icm^: if y*on SaSk us af^ 
terwards on other terms, you Aall find ui in our Talc*' 
water iirdie : if vou beat us out of at, it is yours : if 
you fan in the aayentune, our crows ihall fare the bet^ 
ter for you s ^ chcore's an ead. 

(28) ■ ■ ■■ I amperfiB^ . 

That the Panaooians and Dabnatiam, fir 

Their Liberties, are ntrw in Arms^^ 
This Circtimibiice is agaiii repeated ailerwards by a ftoman Senator m 
this Aa. 

TUs if ^e fenmr jfjhe Ue^fmirU Writ\ 

That fince the Common Men are now in ' AStion 

^Gainft the Pannonians and Dalmatians, &c. 
From this Particalarity we fnay pfecifdy fix tke fiipposM Dote of this 
War on Briimne, hr the Recovery of Tribitte ia Arretr to Rme^ 
a^d, at one View, fee, how our Author has jambled Fads amiaH die 
known Tenour of Chronology. In the loth Year after the Aflaffinatioa 
•f Julius "C^fary (AnnoU. C. 719) Auguftus had a defign of making 
fi De&iBDt opfi Britaine : but was diverted from it by an Infurredion of 
the Panrionians and Oaimmtians, in osder to fhake off their SubjedHoa to 
Rom^. Now this Period of Time was coincident with the 1 3th Year of 
Tenantiui% iReign, who was the Father of Cymbellne : and Ttnantiuf 
reign'd 9 Years after this. 

Again, we find, £non tiie veiy opeouig of our flv^, that C^mheUmt 
had been at toaft a^ Y^ars ttt die Throne : f^r it was twenty Years 
fince his two Sons were ftoln, and the eldefl of them then was at leafl 
3 Years Old. Now the ajd of Cymitelini falls in with the 42d of 
Auguftus^ the very Year in which Chrifi was born. So that our Author 
has confufedly blended Fads at 32 Years dtftance from <6ach Othen 
Whether he was aware of, or negle6ked, this Difcordance in Time, it 
has contributed to another Abfurdity. It is iaid more than once ia our 
Play, That the Kenembrance of the Kom^ns i$ yet frejb in the Britains? 
Grief: i. «. dtat they ftifl fek the fmart of their Overthrow. Now 
Julius Ca/ar fobdued Britaine, 11 Ye»^ before his AikfTmation, in 
the Year of Borne 698. This War oA ambeHue cannot be before the 
42d Year of Aftgufius : (U. C. 751) {f^ that here is -.u Interval of 53 
Years, a Time fuffidcnt to erafe the Memory of the moft droadfui 
Enemy ; efpedally in a People, who areboaftingof the flrcng^ they have 
ac^*4 w^ their Defeat. 

C c 4 hw:. 
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Luc. So, Sir» ■ - • 

Cym. I know your ma(ler*s pkafure, aad he mhic! 
All the Remain is, Welcome. {^Epieunt. 

Enter Pifanio, reading a Letter- 

Pif. How? of adultery ? wherefore write you no»t 
What monfters have accused her? Letmatut! 
Oh mafter, what a ftrange infeftion 
Is fall*n into thy ear ? what falfe Italian^ 
(As pois'nous*tongu'd, as handed) hath prevail'd 
On thy too ready Hearing! — Difloyal? no. 
She's punifh'd for her truths and undergoes 
More Goddefs-litqe, than wife^like, fuch aflaults 
As would take in fome virtue. Oh, my mafter! 
Thy mind to her is now as low, as were 
Thy fortunes. How ? that I fhould murther her ? 
Upon the love and truth and vows, which I 
Have made to thy Commands — -^— » L her! —* her 

blood! 
If it be fo to do good fervicc, never 

Let me be counted ferviceable. How look I, 

That I ihould feem to lack humanity, , 

So much as this faft comes to? Do^t ^ the letter^ 

[Readif^n 
^af I have fent ber^ hy her own command 
Shall give thee opportunity, — Damn'd paper! 
Black as the ink that's on thee: fenfeleis bauble! 
Art thou a fcedarie for this ad, and look'fl 
So virgm-like without ? Lo, here ihe <;omes. 

Enter Imogen. 

Fm ignorant in what I am commanded. 

Into. How now, Pifanio ? 

Pif. Madam, here is a letter from ray lord. 

Imo. Who! thy lord? th^t is my lord Leonaiiis : 
Oh, learned, indeed, were that aftronomer. 
That knew the ftars, as I his chara£):ers : 
He'd lay the Future open. *—— You good Gods, 
Let what is here contained relifli of love. 
Of my lord's health, of his contents v h.m> (yet nat 

Th« 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



C T M B E L I N E. 5 55 

That wc two are afuhderi let that gneve him! 
Some griefs are medicioables that is one of them, (zp) 
For it doth phy lick love 5 ) — — of his content, 
M but in that.— Good wax, thy leave.-— Bleft be 
You bees, that make thefe locks of counfel! Lovers, 
And men in dangerous bonds, pray not alike. « 
Though forfeitures you caft in prifon, yet 
You clasp young Ci^Vf s tables: good news, Gods! 

RUSTIC Ey and your father's wrafb^ JiouJi he take 
U me in his Dominion^ could not he fo cruel to. me 5 bui 
tyouj oh the dearejl of creatures^ ipould even renew me 
with your eyes. Take notice^ that I am in Cambria, 4ti 
Milford-Havcn ; what your own love will out of this 
advife you,^ follow. Soy he wijhes you all k^ppimfs^ 
that remains loyal to his vow^ and your increafing m 
love I 

X^eonatus Pollbumus^ 

Ob, for ^ horfc with wings ! hear'ft thoii, Pifanio ? 
He is ap Milford- Haven: read and tell mc 
^ow far 'tis thither. If one of mean affairs 
May plod it in a week, why may not I 

(29) Somi Griifs an medtciMoUe, thai is one rf tbim. 

For it dothj^hydck Love of liis Content^ 

J/I But in nat^] 
Thas Mr. Pofi has wH'ely pointed this Pailage in his 4to Edition of 
vckr Poet : by which' it is demonftrable, be did not nnderfUnd it. If 
Grief ffyfoh Love cf his Content, then it purges his Content away, 
which is by no means oar Author*s meaning. All the Editions have 
oonfbundoi the Senfe by a bad Pointing : f have refbrm*d the whole 
Context; and will fubjoin a fhort Paqiphr^ by way of Explanation. 
'' Imogen, before ihe c^ns the Letter, prays, that the Contents of it 
*< mayihew that her Lord ^U love^ her; that he is in Health; and that 
<* he taftes Content. Yet (fays flie, as it were correcting herfelf; ) let him 
** nq(tafle afullai^ abfolute Content; let it give him (bme Grief that 
** Pate has divided him and me; for thafs a Grief, Which will be me- 
** didnable, will exercife and fupport his Love: but in ev*ry other 
" Circumftance let him enjoy Content at Hear^." — — I gave this 
Explanation, and reformed the Pointing, in the Jfpendix to mf- 
Shakesfeare refiord ; and. Mr. Pope has vouchfalM (b embrace 
my Corredtion in his )»& Edition. 

GUdc 
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Glide thitber in a dufi ^eiH CniB Pifimisif 

Who Jong'i3b Ute n^M ke^y lord » who Umgf(t^ 

(Oh^ let lae.batp) but. not like •aNej y^c k>f^'^,<~*« 

But: m a fainiier fciod ob^ ^ot like me ^ . 

For mine's beyood, beyond — Say, and {jpc^k <lifcfcj 
Love's caunTellor ihoald fiil the borcff of Hcafi^ 

To th^ fmoth'ring t^ i(he Senie < how far it ta 

To this fame hk;fe4 MiJf^^d : ^ucid, by th' wny* . 
Tell me how /5Pi/^^ was made fo happy, as 
T'inherit fuch a. haven. But, firft of all. 
How may we (teal from hence ? and For the gap 
That we Ihall make in time, frpm our hence going 

Till our return, t'cxcufc ^ but firft, how get hence? 

^hy fliould excufe be born, or ere-begot ? 
Wc'Ii talk of that hereafter. Pr'ythee, fpeakj. 
How manyfcore of miles may we well ride 
•Twixt hour and hour ? 

Psf. One fcore 'twixt fun and fun, 
MadaTU, 's enough for you: and too much too. 

Jtno. Why^ one that rode to's execution,, mao. 
Could never go fo flow : I Ve heard of riding wager% 
Where horfes have been ninibJer than the fands 
That run fth* dock's behalf. Bt|t this is foorry. 
Go bid my woman feign a ficfcnefs, fay 
She'll home t' her father : and provide me^ prefcnt^ 
A riding fult^ no coftUer thm woukl Gic 
A Franklin's houfewife. 

Pgp/r Madam, you*d bcft confiden 

Imo. I fee befone (ne, jaan^ nor hene^ oor liere, <)o) 

Nor 

(30) 1 fet htfifre me, Man, mr^e, nor hre, 
Nfr ivkaf enfuts ; httt hanre a Fog in t^iem, 
thitf I ctmnot hok firo\^ 
Where is the 'Sabftancm, to Mfkich iihh Rektiye plond, fi^m, can 
poffiWy fearc any Reference? Thete h None ? ai\d dbe Senfe, ks well 
^ Gramfflar, is ddedHre, I hxve yenturM to reft(]|t^x ajS&inft the Au- 
thority of the printed Copies, 

■ ————— ant bavt vog in Keo^ 
fljat I cannot look tbron ^ 

•fmogen wottld fay, " Don't talk of confidering, Man; I neiAcr fte | 
*'* prefcnt Events, nor Confequences ^ fant am in a ^ft of Foitonei I 
•' and refolv'd to proceed on the Prcge<ft determine, in Ktn^ ineaDs, 

ia 
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Nor what <pfiNl% bQt have a fog ia Ken, 
That I cannot look thro*. Away, I pr'ythcc, 
Po as I bid th^i there's no nuNre to (ay i 
Accdfible is nooe but Milfard way* {Exiumi. 

3 C £ N |1 r^4xr^/ M a Forejl with a Csve^ 

iff Wales. 

Mnter Bclarius, GuideriuS) and Arviragus. 

^eL \ Goodly day ! not to keep houfe, wicb fuch 
J\ WhoTp roof's ^$ low as ours; fe^i boysf 
this gate 
Indru^s you how t'adore the heavens ; and bows you 
To morning^ holy office. Gates of monarchs 
Are arch'd fo high, that Giants may jet through 
And keep their impious Turbands on, without 
Good morrow to the Sun. Hail, thou fair hcav'n! 
We hovfe i'th\rock, yet ufc dice not fo hardly 
As prouder livers do* x 

Quid, Hail» heaven ! 

jfrv. Hail, bcav'n ! 

Bel NpW for our mountain fport, i;ip. to yond htll| 
Your legs are young : V\\ tread thefe flats. Con^der^ 
When you^i ^ove^ perceive me like a crow. 
That it is place which leflens and fets off; 
And you may then revolve what tales I told youj^ 
Of Courts, of Princesi of the tricks. in war; . 
That fervice is npt fervice, fo being done. 
But being fo allowed. To apprehend thus, ,^ 

Praws us a profit from all things we fee : 
And often, to our comfort, ihall we find 
The iharde4 beetle in a fafer hold, 

in profpca, vjil^bin Sight, before my Eyes. So, afterwards, in thU 
Play* 

. ' ■ " ■ ■ MUferd, 
Whinfrm^ th Mwntain-top Fi&mo JjbiwJ fiee^] 
7hou 'waft luitbin a Ken, 
So, in 2d Henry IV. 

for^ h ! nvitbifi a Kcn our Army Ueu 
Aad in many oth^r Pa&ges, 

Tha^ 
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Than is the fuU-wing'd eagle. Oh, this life 
Is nobkr than attending for a cheeky 
Richer, than doing notning for a bauble f 
Prouder, than ruftUng in unpaid-for filk : 
' Such gain the cap of him, that makes them fine^ 
iYet keeps. his book uncrofs'd j no life to ours. 

Guid. Out of your proof you fpeak j we, poor, un- 
fledg'd. 
Have never wing'd from view o'th* neft ; nor know^ 
What air's from home. Hap*ly, this life is beft, 
.if quiet life is beftj fwecter to you. 
That have a iharper known : well correfponding 
With your ftifF agej but unto us, it is 
A cell of ign'rance 5 travelling a-bed, 
A prifon, for a debtor that not dares 
To ftride a limit. 

jfrv. What fhould we fpeak of, 
When we arc old as you? when we fliall hear 
The rain and wind beat dark Dectmhr ? how. 
In this our pinching Cave, ihall we difcourfe 
The freezing hours away ? We have feen nothings 
WeVe beaftlyj fubtlc as, the fox for prey. 
Like warlike as the wolf, for what we eat : 
.Our valour is to chafe what flies 5 our cage . 
We make a choir, as doth the prifon'd bird. 
And fing our bondage freely. 

Bet How you fpeak t 
Did you but know the city's ufuries. 
And felt them knowingly ; the art o^th* Couft, 
As hard to* leave, as keep 5 whofe top to climb^ 
Is certain falling ; or fo flipp'ry, that 
The fear*s as bad as falling 5 the toil of war ^ 
A pain, that only fcems to feek out danger 
I'th* name of fame and honour % which dies i*th* 

fearch, 
And hath as oft a fland'rous epitaph^ 
As record of fair ait j nay, many time. 
Doth ill dcferve; by doing well : what's worfe, 
Muft curt*fie at th(j ccnfure: — Oh, boys, this ftory 
The world may read in me : my body's ma^pk'd 

With 
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with Rtman fwords j and my Report was once 
Firft with the bcft of note. CymbtUne lov'd mei 
And when a foldier was the tkeam^ my name 
Was not far oflF: then was I as a tree, 
Whofe boughs did bend with fruit. But, in one Aighr» 
A ftprm, or robbery, call it what you will. 
Shook down my mellow hangings, nay, my leaves) 
And left me bare to wcathcn 

Quid. Uncertain favour ! 

Bel. My fault being nothing, as I h^ve told yott ofi^ 
But that two villains (whofe falfe oaths prcvail'd 
Before my perfefi! honour) fwore to CymMine^ 
I was confed'rate with tb^ Romans: fo, 
FoUow'd my bahifhmeht > and, this twenty years. 
This wck and thefe demefm^s have been my world i 
Where I have liv*d at honeft freedom % pay'd 
More pious debts to heaven, than in all 
The fore-end of my time. — — But, up to th* mouh« 

tains! 
This is not hunters- language \ he, that ftrikes 
The yenifon firft, Ihall be the lord o*th* fcaftj 
To him the other two (hall minifter. 
And we will fear no poifon, which attends 
In place of greater State : 
I'll meet you in the valleys. [Ejfceunt Guid. aniAnit^ 

How hard it is to hide thefparks of nature! 
Thefe beys know little, they are Sons to th' King) 
Nor Cymbelim dreams, that they are alive. 
They think, they're mine % tho' trained up thus mean* 

(31) ■ ' ' ■ tbo^ trained up thus meanfy 

Here in the Ca<ve, wherein their Thoughts do bit 

The Roof of Palaces. ] 

Thus Mr. Popei but the Sentence breaks off imperfedly. The old Edi- 
tions read, 

Ith' Cave, whereon the Bow their Thoughts do hit, &c' 
Mr. Ronve faw,this likewife was faulty j and .therefore amended it tkus t 

Ith' Ca've, where, on the Bow, their Thoughts do hit, &c. 
I think, it ihould be, only with the Alteration of one Letter^ and the 
Addition of another ; 

Tth^ Cave, ikcxe, on the Brow, ■ ■ ■ 

And 
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I'th* C«re, there, on the Brow, tbeir tlwugbd do lli» 
The roof of Palaces > and nature prompts them. 
In fimple aiwl low things, to prince it, much 
Beyond the trick of others. This Palad»mr, (j*) 
rThe heir of Cymkelitu and Brtfaiut, whom 

The King ki« father xall'd Gtiideriui,) W 

Whe» wa my three-foot-ftool I fit, and tell 
The warlike feats I've done, his fpiriu Ay out 
Into my ftory : fay, *' thus mine tamy fell, 
«t A«d thus I fet my foot on's neck" — even theii 
The pfiiwely blood flows in his cheek, he fweats, 
Strains hU young nerves, and puts hiwfelf in pofturt 
That ads my wofd»-^The youngier brother Cadwallt 
fOnce. Jroir^gust) in a« Uke a figure 
Strikes life into my fpeedb, and fliews m»«iH n^ 
• His own cooceiving. Hark, the game is rous d. -— 
Oh Cymbelinel hcav'n and my cofifcience know, 
TAott didft unjttftly banifh me : whereon 
At three and two years old, I dole thefe babesj 
Thinking to bar thee of fucceffioo, a» 
Thoure^Vftmeof mylands. Evripbik^ .^ 

Thou waft their nurlcj they take thee fot their mo* 

ther. 
And every day do honour to her Grave » 
M? felf -fitftonwi, that am iWflfX'** caU'd„ 
They take fbt mtural father. The game's up. lEmti 

And to the Granunai and Syntax of the Sentence is w»pleat- ^* 
call the Arching of a Cavern, or Ovtrh»nging <f » «* inetapftw; 
rieitHr, the- Jrw«; and » like iiisimiiBr the Gteth «id UfMr oM 
«fflou<. ixASuperciUum. , . .- . . • 

fta) This Polydo".] Tho' the Name be fevcral umes wnt thnsm 
the Old Book*. I am perfuaded it is not as the Author intended. It 
is a Compound pwely Grnk, wWwar theTim* «.P«,«f«'?^.«*> 
Britift, Name. The iirft Ti*e th.s Name "»<»«««'* »>*»» *« 
old Fo««'s, it is written Paladour. u I have tfwmd *f Tmj bfr 
cafe ihi^ as wfB as C«f<««r, is of the Jri^j* Crf. ^What l«iA 1« 
the firft Name, or IFal in the other, may figmfy, I am n* deep 
enough iit Cambrtam to know j b«*»r, » ^«r, MMS> fr^Mit 

Enttt 
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Enter Pifanio, and Imogen. . 

Im. TtioU' toid'ft mc, wlu» wc caoie from Hprfe, 
the phce 
Was Mar %t hand, htt'^tt lotig^d my fUcMtlicr fo 

To fee mc firft, as I have now — — Pifam^ 

Wtej« U Po^kumus? What is ki thy mind. 

That makes thee ftare thus? whercfoK breaks rhatfigh 

Froitt th*^ inward of thee? one, but painted thus, 

Would be ititcf prcted a thing pcrptex'd 

Beyond felfnexfiicaiioft. Put thy frif 

Intd » *haiviour of lefs fear, ere wi^efe 

Vanquifh my ftayder fenfcs— ~ what's the matter? 

Why tendcr'ft'thou that p*pcr lo me, wkh 

A look uneciider> if't be futtimet newsy 

Smile to't before^ if winterly, thou uecd'ft 

Bur keejf* that coanf^mtm ftiH. My httsbrad's 

hand ? 
That ^ug^damivM Italy hath out-cmftied him, 
And he*s at fome bard point* Speak, man; tby tongue - 
May take off fome extremity^ which to read 
Would be ev'n mortal to me. 

Pif. Plcafe you, read ; 
Ask} yoRi fball find me, wretched man, a thing 
The moft difiiain'd.of fortune. 

Imogen reads. 

nMt tniftrefi^ Pifenio, hath plafd tb0 ftptmpet h$ 
•* my bed : the tefiimonies whereof lye bleeding in me. 
I /peak not out of weak furmifes^ but from proof as 
ftrong as my griefs and as certain as I expeH my re* 
venge. That part thouy Pifenio, muft aSf' for me^ if thy 
faith be not tainted with the breach of hers ; let thine 
onm hands take away her life : Ifhall give thee oppor* 
tmnity at Milford-Havcn. She hath my letter for the 
purpofe J where ^ if thou fear to ftrike^ and to make me 
certain it is done^ thou art the Pander to her dijhonourt 
and equally ta me dijkyah 

Pi^. 
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Pif. What fhall I need to draw my fword ? the 
paper 
Hath cue her throat already. — No, 'tia flander j 
Whofe edge is fliarpcr than the fword, whofe tongue 
Out- venoms all the worms oiNik ; whofe breath 
Rides on the pofting winds> and doth belye 
AU corners of the world. Kings, Queens, and ftates. 
Maids, matrons^ nay, the fecrets of the Grave 
This viperous flander enters. What chear, madam ? 

Imo. Falfe to his bed! what is it to be falfe ? 
To lye in watch there, and to think on him? 
To weep 'twixt clock and clock ? if fleep charge 

nature. 
To break it with a fearful dream of him. 
And cry my felf awake ? that fiedfe to's bed! 

Pif Alas, good lady r 

Im0. I ialfe ? thy confciencc witnefs, fycbimo^-^'-'-^ 
Thou did'ft accufe him of incontinency. 
Thou then lookd^ft like a villain ; now, methinks. 
Thy favour's good enough. Some Jay of Italy (33) 
(Whofe mother was her painting) hath betrayMhim; 

(33) - Some y^yo/ Italy , 

(Wbo/i Mother <Vja5 her Painting,) hath hefrafi Mm.} 
This Paflkgp has fbongly lam under my Sufpicion, tho* I have vAt 
ventured to give it an Emendation. If the Text be genaine as it 
fiands» it feeras to me to iiave this Seak, whofe Mother ttjas a Bird , 
^ the fame feather ; i. e. fuch another ga^ Strumpet : which is {brere 
enough. I have imagined, the Poet might have wrote ; 

{Whofe Mother ^was her planting) * ^ ^ 

Lt. was Bawd to her, and planted her on Tofihumut : which is ftifl 
more larcafticaL Again. Mr. Rowe gives us a Reading, which I 
fhould vciy eagerly efpoufe, were I {ure the Word were fiandard, 
and that it were not coined by the cafual Inverfion of an Af 
into ^W: 

(^/&e/^ Wothcr wtfi <&#r Painting) 
i «. whofe chief Beauty was her artificial Face, her falfe Coinplexios^ 
For Mr. Gildofty in his fhort Glo(&ry prefixed to ZhakeffeAre\ Poems, 
comes and boldly tells us, Wother £gnifies Merits Beautf^ &c. Bat i 
ihrewdly fufpe£l, he ftruck out thefe Interpretations to fort with the 
Senfe of the Reading he found in Mr. Kowe\ and trailed implicitly to 
his Theme being genuine. But I have fearchM in vain, and can £iid 
no fuch word as Wother. SPBLMANin his Gloflky has p ,^ 
(i. e. Woth) which he exjpoiinds, Ehquentia, facundia, elOgOence. B« 
this, I am afraid, in no lund will ferve our Turn. 

Poor 
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Poor I am Hale, a gamionc out of fa(hioa^ 

And,^ for Pm richer than to bang by th' walls^ 

I mud: be ript : to pieces with me : oh. 

Mens vows are womens traitors. ■ -^ > Ail good Seem* 

By thy revolt, oh husband, ihall be thought 
Put on for villany : not born, where't grows -$ 
But worn, a bait for ladies. 

Pif Madain, hear me — — 

Imo* True honeft men being heard, like falfe JEneas^ 
Were in his time thought falfe : and Simn's Weeping . 
Did fcandal many a holy tear 3 took pity 
From moll: true wretchednefs. So thou, PofthumuSi 
Wilt lay the leven to, all proper menj 
Goodly, and gallant, ihall be falfe and perjur'd^ 
From thy great fail. Come, fellow, be thou bonefl:^ 
Do thou thy matter's bidding: when thou feeft him, 
A little witnefs ifty obedience, Lopk! ; 

I draw the fword my felf, take it, and hit . 
The innocent manfion ^f my iove, my heart j 
Fear not, *tis empty of all things, but grief j 
Thy matter is not there 5 who was, indeed, 
The riches of it; Do his Bidding, ftrike-i 
^hou may 'ft be valiant in a better caufe^ . 
But now thou feem'tt a coward. 

Pi/. Hence, vile inftrument J 
Thou ihalt not damn my hand. 

Imo. Why, l^muft diej 
And if 1 do not'^by thy hand^ thou art 
No fervant of thy mailer's. 'Gainft felf-ilaughter 
^here is a prohibition fo divine. 
That cravens my weak hand: comci here's my 

heart — 
(Something's afore't — — foft, foft, weUl no de- 
fence! 

{Opening ber breajl* 
Obedient as the fcabbard! -~ — - What is here? 
Tht Scriptures of the loyal Leonatus 
All turn'dto Hereiie? away, away, 

[^Pulling his lettirs out of her hofom. 
. VdL. VL D d Cor. 
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Corrupters ©f my faith I ycm (hall no more 

Be ftomachcrs to my heart : thus may poor fool* 

Believe felfe te&chers : tho* thofcj that arc betray'd. 

Do feel the trcafon fharply, yet the traitor 

Stands in worfe cafe of woe. And thou^ PcfibumuSy 

That fet iriy difobedicncc 'gainft the Kin^, 

And mad'ft me put into contempt the fuits 

Of princely fellows^ ihalt hereafter find, 

It is no aft of common paffage, but 

A ftrain of rarenefs : and I grieve my felf, 

To think, when thou ihalt be dif-edg'd by her 

Whom now thou tir*ft on, how thy memory 

Will then be pang'dby rte. PrVthee, difpatcB % 

The lamb entreats the butcher. Whereas thy knife? 
Thoui art too flow to do thy matter's bidding^ 
When I defire it too. 

Pif. O graciouis lady! 
Since I received command to do this bufinefs, 
I have not flept one wink. 

Jm$. Do\ and to btd then. 

Pif. I'll break mine eye-balls firft. 

Jmo. Ah, wherefore then • 
Didft unddtrtake it? why haft thou abus'd 
So. many miles, with a pretence? this place?' 
Mine adion? and thine own? our horfes labour? 
The time inviting thee ? the pcrturb'd Courtj, 
For my being abfent? whcreunto I never 
Purpofe Return. Why haft thou gone fo faf^ 
To be unbent^ when thou haft ta'en thy flraiid, 
Th* elefted deer before thee? 

Pif But to win time^ 
To lofc fo bad employment, in the which 
I hav6 confider'd of a courle ; good lady, 
Hear me with patience.^ - 

If/io. Talk thy tongue weary, fpeak. 
I've heard, I am a ftrumpct ;. and mine ear 
(Therein falfe ftruck) can' take no greater wound. 
Nor tent to bottom That. But, fpeak* 
^ Pif. Then, Madam, • 

Ithoogfct 
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t thought^ vou would not back agaiiL 

Bringing me here to kill ine. , 

Ptf. Noc fo neither^ . \ . 

But if 1 were as wife as honeft, then 
My purpofe would prove well> it cannot bc| . 
Bbt that my ihafter is abus'd > Ipmc villain, . 
And fingular in his art, hath 4one you Both 
Thi$ (Turied injury. ]\ 

Imo, Some Roman Curtezan- — * 
Pi/. No, on my life^ 
I'll give him notice vou are dead, and fend him 
Some bloody fign ot it : for 'tia cpmmandcd, 
I fhould do fo. You fh^ be mifs'd at Courts . . 
And that will ^well confirm it. 
Imo. Why, good. fellow^ . , 
What fliaU I do the while? wber^ bide? bow live;?. 
Or in my l^fe what jcomfort, when I am 
Dead to my husband ? 

Pif. If ypull back to tb' Coiirt - — ~- : 
Imo. No Coure^ no Father j nor no more adq 
"With that harfh, noble, fimple. Nothing, Cloten: 
Tb^t Chteh^ y^iYioSo loveriuic hath been to mc 
As fearful as a fiege. 

Pif If not at Court, 
Then not in Britaine muft you bide* 

Imo. Where then? . 
Hath Brit»ini all the.Sun diar fbrncs? Day^ nighty 
Are they not bur in Britaine? Fth' world's volume 
Our Britaine feems as of it, but not in it > 
In a great pool, a fwan's nelt. Pr'ythee, think. 
There's living out of Brnaine, 
• Pif Vm mod glad, 
You think of other place : th* AmbafTador, 
Lucius the Roman^ come$to MUford-Havfn 
To morrow. (34) Now, if you co«ld wcw a MieA 
Dark as your fortune is, atid but difguife 

■ ' " That, 

(34) > ' ' ' ' Now, if you could ivear a MIna 

Dark asjQ9rtortwk is,} Ait the JWfguifc Of h# Pcf'J^ i» tHc 
Wif Thing which Fi/ansg k hcic advifing j not that ike flwuid fhfic »«/ 
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That, which, t'appear it fclf, muft not yet bc^ 
But by (elf-danger; you fhould tread a courfe 
.Pretty, and full of view; yea, haply, near 
The refidence of Pofihumus ; fo nigh, at Icaft, 
That though his a&ions were not vifible, 
Report fliould render him holirly to your car, 
As truly as he moves. - 

Imo. Oh ! for fuch means, 
(Though peril to my modefty, not death on*t) 
I would adventure, 

Pif. Well then, here's the point : . 

You niiift forget to be a woman ; change 
Command into obedience i fear and nicenefs, 
(The handmaid* of iall women, or, more truly. 
Woman its pretty felf,) to waggifli courage $ 
Re^dy in gybes, quick-anfwer'd, fawcy, and 
As qiiarrdlous as the weazel: (jf) nay, you muft 
Forget that rareft treafurc of your check j 
Expofing it (but, oh, the harder Hap ! • 
Alack, no remedy) to thic' greedy touch: 
Of tommon-kifling TirV^;^ I and forget 

Qualifialtions or Beauties of her Mind. I tberefare thiiilB^ we cmy iale- 
\y read ; 

— — NofWf if you could ixiear a Mien 

Dark as your Fortune is. 
Or, according to the French Orthography, from whence, I preTame^ »- 
rofe the Corruption ; 

ltoiv,,ifyou could nvear«n}Aw. Mr. Warhttrtm. 

I have ^Ms^n in a Note, , upqn one of the former Pkys, that Mien fi^ii- 
fics, not only Mine du Vtfagey cris tacies^ the Air and Turn of the 
Face; but alfo, habitus, geftus Cofforis, thfe, Form and Geibiie of the 
whole Peifon.- ' ' ' * . 

(35) ' — na^younmft, ^ 

Forget that rare/l Treafure of your Cheek i 

Exfojing it, (hut oh the harder Heart, 

Alack,' no Remedy )'\ Now, who does This harder HeArt relate , 
to? Pofihumus is not here talked of: bcfides, he knew Nothing of her 
bfcing thuA ezposM to the Inclemencies of Weather : Ffe had enjoya'd a 
Courfe, which would have fecur'd her froi^ thefe incklental HaitUh^. 
I think, common Senfe obliges us to read : 

But, oh, the harder Hap f 
t e. the morp cruel your Fortune, that you mttft be obliged to fock 
S^ft*-. , Ux.War^urton.^ 

Your- 
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Your labottifome and dainty trimiy wherein 
You made great Juna ^ngry. 

A»b- Nay, be brief: 
I fee into thy end, and am ahaoft 
A min alro^'J . . i 

Pif. Firft, make your felf butiikeone. 
Fore*thinktiig this, I have already fit^ 
' ('Tis in my clQak*bag) doublet, hat, hofe, all 
That aofwer to.them. Would yoo in their fcrviog. 
And with wfaJt imitation, you can borrow . 
From youth of fuch a feaibn, *f6re noble Lucius 
Pr^fem your felf, dcffre his fcrvke, (56) tell him 
Wherein you*rc happy ; (which will make him fo. 
If that his bead have ear in mufick ;) doubclefs, 
WicK joy He will embrace you ; for he's honourable. 
And, doubling That, molt bolv. Your means abroad. 
You have mc rich { and I wilf never fail 
Beginning, nor fupply. 

/mo. Thou'rt all the qomfort 
The Gods y?iU:dij^t;g[ie with. Pr'ythcc, away. 
There's more to bie conQder'di but ^e'll even . 
AU that good time will give us. This attempt 

(36) ■ . , ' teiJ him, ' 

Wherein yoifre happy ^ nvhich nviff make him know, 
If^t bis titad'ha^eiar in Mufick, JouhUefs 
Witbjty be will embrace you i\ Thus, all the Editions : But, 
ibrely, the Pa&ge is faulty both in the Text and Pbinting. Which <will 
make him know, what? What Connexion has This with the Reii of the 
Sentence ? Shakefpeare qmH be fufpedted, certaLinly, of fo baid a Mean- 
ing as this; If yod'il tell bim wherein you are happy, 7hat wiH makt 
bim.kno<w 'wherein you're happy: and yet This ^s the only Meaning. I 
thinlcy the Words can carry, as they now (land. I ta,ke the Poet's Sei^fe > 
to be This. Pifanio tells Imogen, if She would difguife herfelf in the 
Habit <ii a Youth, prefent herfelf before Lucius the Roman General, of- 
fer her Service, and tell him wherein She was hdppy, i. c. what an ex- 
cellqit Talent She. had in Singing; this would make him happy, if he 
had an Ear for Mufick,* and he would gladly receive her. For, after- 
wards, Belarius and Ar<viragus, talking of Imogen, give thi^ D^fcription 
of her, whom they take for a Boy : 

Bel. 7hix Toutf^ konv^tr 4^ftrefi,^ feenn to ba'of ba^ 

Good ^Hcefiors* 
Arv. How Angel- like he fings ? 
I reformed the Text iii the Appendix to my Shakespb are 'Reft'or^d, and 
Mr* A/f ha^ thought & t;o embrace my Corredion in his lait Edition. 
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I'm foldicr ta, ismd will abide it witb- 
A Prince's courage. Away, I pr'ythoe. 

Pif. Well, Madam, we muft take a. ihoit &rewetf 
Left, being mifs*d^ I beMptAcd of ,r . 
Your carriage from the Court. My nohte' Mifla:c6^ 
Here is a box j I had it : from the C^een^ 
What's in't is precious : if yottVc dcl^iac fci^ - 
Or ftomacb'-qaaImM at lana, a drwi of diis 
Will drive awa^ diftc«per ^-^-^ To iome ^arie^ 
And fit you to yoar manhood 3 maif tbeiOods 
.Direftyou to the befti . \ 

Imo. jlmn: I think thee. {£^90t^ /ivmiify^ 

SCENE ^M^^i" r^ f *^ ?^^/^> ^/<^yn*eUne: 

Eptter Cymbeline, ^een^ Clotcn, Luciuit^ an^ Lprds, 

Cym. TTHUS far, and fo farewcl. '^ • 
X Luc- Thanks royal Sir« * • •' 
My Emptor tiath wrott ; J nMift ft:6m hence 5 ] 

And am rigtit fdrry, that I muft report yfc h 

My maft*t'« enemy. . :. : 1 

Cyjn. Our Subjeds, Sir, ij 

Will not endure his yoak-^ and for our IclF" - j' 

To fhew lefs Soireraignty than chey, tmiil necfib 
Appear uii-kingtike. 

Luc, So, Sir : I defire of you 
A Conduct over land, to ISlf or d- Haven. ' i 

Madam, all joy befal youi' Grace, and you ! 

<:ym. My Lords, you are appointed fof that office % 
The due of Honour in no point omit ; 
So farewel, noble Lucius. 

Luc. Your hand, my Loid. \ 

. Clat. Receive it friendly j but from this time forth 
I wear it as your enemy. 

Luc. Th* event. ^ ^ » 

Is yet to name the winner. Pare you vrtW. j 

Cym. Leave not the worthy Lucius^ good my X«ordS| \ 
'Till ihe Ii4ve croft th? ^Se^^rn. Happine& ! 

{.gAai/ JuBciiis, &c. 
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:^mn* He.goealKiice frowning) but ic honours us^ 
Tfiat wc have giv'n him.caufc.,. 

Clot. 'Tis all the better; _ i 

Ygfur vtlMtlBfit^ms have their wiflies in it. 

Cym^ Lucius hath wrote already to the Eoiperor, 
How it goes here. It fita us thenefore ripely^ 
Our cfaaiuats smd^our horfempn be in rcMincCs ^ 
The Ppwers, that he already hath in Galfia^,. 
Will Toon be drawn to head, irom whence fa»: moves 
His war S&r Briimne. 

^een. 'Tis not flecpy bufinefs) 
But muft Jse lookM to ipeedily) ftnd ftrongly. 

Cym. Our expcdacion, that it ihould be thus, 
Hath isitdcf.ti»'forwl»)d. Buty my gentle Quccd, 
Where is aour Daughter? ShC hath not appeared 
Before the Romany not to u« hath. tendered 
The duty of the day. Sfec jooks as liJcc .. 
A thing moljerwade of malict.^ .than of d4jity i 
We've noted it.. Call her before us, for 
WeVe been too light in fuflFerance. [^Exit a Servant. 

^een. Royal Sir, ' 
Since ihc^xxlc oi Pojibumus^ moft retir'd, . - 
Hath her life been; the cure whereof, my X»9rdi^ 
'Tis time muft^. Bcfcech y^mr Majefty, 
Forbear fharp fpeechcs to h^r. She's a Lady 
So tender otl rebukes, that wordfi are ilrokei, 
And ftrokt» .death. to her. 

. Re'enter the Servant^ 

Cym. Where is {he, Sir? how 
Can her contempt be anfwer'd ? 

Serv. Pleaie ycwJ, Sir, 
Her chambers are all lock'd, and there's no anfwer 
That will be given to th' loudeft noife we make. 

^ueen. My Lord, when laft I went to vifit her. 
She prayed mc to excufe her kecpir^ clofe i 
Whereto conftrain'd by her infirmity. 
She fhould tiiac doty leave unpaid to you. 
Which daily ihe was bound to proflFcri tl:is 

i D d 4 She 
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She wi{b*d me to make khown > but our great Court 
Made me to blame in mem*ry. 

Cym, Her doors lock'd ? 
Not feen of late? granc heav'hs, That^ which I feaft 
Prove falfc! lExit. 

^een. Son, I fay, follow the King« 

Clot. That man of hers, Plfanioy her old fervant, 
I have not feen thefe two days. [^Exit. 

J^een. Go, look after—— « 
PifaniOj thou that ftand'ft fo for Pofihumusf — ? 
He hath a drug of mine) I pray, his abfence 
Proceed by (wallowing Tbat> for he believes,. 
It is ia thing moft precious. But for her, ' 

Where is me gonef? haply, defpair hath fei2*d hers 
Or wing'd with fervor of her love, ihe-s flown 
To her defir'd Paftbumus ; gone ihc is 
To death, or to difhonour^ and my End 
Can make good ufe of either. She beiiqg^xlown, 
I have the placing of the Britifb Crown. 

Re-enter Clotcn, 

How i^ow, my Son? 

Clot. *Tis certain, fheisflcd. ' ^ 

Go in and cheer the King, he rages, nonci 
Dare come about him. 

^een. All the better*, may 
This night fore-ftall him of the coming day ! 

[Exit ^ifeen. 

Clot. I love, and hate her;-— for {he's fair and royal, 
^nd that fhe hath all courtly parts bore exquifite 
Than lady, ladies, woman ^ from each one 
The bed fhe hath, and Ihe of all compounded 
Oat-fells them all: I love her therefore;— -but, 
Difdaining me, and thr-o wing favours on 
The low Pofihumus^ flandcrs fo her judgment. 
That what> elfe rare, is choak*d ; and in that pouit 
I will conclude to hate her, riay, indeed. 
To be reveng'd upon her. For when fook 

Sh4ii — • * . 

Enter 
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' *' Enfer Piranio. 

Who is here? what! are you packing, firrah? 
Come hither ^ ah ! you preeious pandar, villain, • - 
Where is thy lady ? in a word, or elfe * 
Thou'rt ftraight way with the fiends. 

•'• [Draiving bis Sword. 

Pif. Oh, my good Lord ! 

Cht. Where is thy Lady ? or, by Jkpiter^ 
lifAWMi ask again. Clofe villain, 
rU have this fccrct from thy heart, or rip 
Thy heart to find it. Is flie with Poftbumus ? 
Prom whofe fo many weights of bafenefs, cannot 
A dram of worth be drawn. 

Pif Alas, my Lord, 
How can (he be with him ? when was ihe mifs*d? 
He is in Rotne. 

Glot. Where is fhe. Sir? come nearer ^ 
No farther halting ^ fatisfie me home, 
Wlmt is become of her. 

Pif Oh, my all-worthy Lord ! '3i^ 

C/(?/. AlU worthy villain! 
Difcover where thy Miftrefs is, at once. 
At the next word ; no more of worthy Lord. f' 

Speak, of thy filence on the inftant is 
Thy condemnation and thy death. 
' Pif: Then, Sir, 

This paper is the hiftory of my knowledge 
Touching her flight. 

Clot. Let's fee't } I will purfuc her 
Even to jtugufius^ throne. 

Pifi Or this, or perifli. 
She's fer enough 5 and what he learns by this. 
May prove his travel, not her danger. 

Clot. Humh. 

Pif^ ill write to my Lord^ ihe's dead. Oh, 7 

If»(fg^n, ; Cajide. 

Safe may*fk thoii wander, fefe return ag^in ! - j 

Clot. Sirrah, is this letter true? 

Pif. Sir, as I think. 
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Clot. It is Poftbumu/s hand, L know't. Sirrah, if 
thou would'ft not be a villain, but do me true fervicc 5 
undergo thofe ^n^fhoym^nu^ wherein I fhould have 
caufe to ufe thee, with ?.M^^ ifid^&rji that k^ whac 
villany foe'er I bid thee do, to^perform it diiscStly a^i 
truly, I would thial^ithc? ai^ i^ifii^ raani thpH IJiouWft 
neither want my. means for thy relief, nor my voice 
for thy preferment. ; : " ' • 1 

Pif. Well, my good LprA, • T /t... • 

Clot. Wilt thou fove me? $3r fincc patie»|}y aed; 
conftantly thou haft flruci^ W tlM?* i^af-e fefftim^ ^.dhftt. 
beggar Poftbumm^ ttiow can'ft not iiv the coiirfe of g^-^ 
titude J>ut be a diligent fpllowejr of oHiie. Wile Sroil 
ferve me ? 

Pif. Sir, I will. 

Cfoft Give me thy hacwJ, h^re'^s^qiy purfe. Haft AOf : 
of thy late maftcr^s garments in thy pofleflioD? - 

Pif I have, mylord^ ^t my locking, th^ fame fiiit 
he wore when he tooJc leave ^f iny.lady and miftrcft. 

Clot. The firft fervice thou doll me, im^^ thftt Aiit 
hither j let it be thy firft fervi^ce, go. , ^ 

• Pif lihall, my lord. [Eyi/. 

Cfo/. Meet thee itt MilforJ^ffyn^en ? — (I forgot i^o aisk 
him one thing, V\\ rcmcmber't ftoo«i)cvea th^rc, choa 
villain PofthumuSy will I kill thiee- I would, thcfe gar- 
ments were come. She faid apon^.iime, (dtc bitf»r- 
liefs of it I now belch from my heart,) that Ihe held 
the very gutsji^t of, Pfftiumus.ii^'V^<H^ i«%«^ tbiQ 
my noble and natural perfon, together with the adora- 
pient of my qualities. With tl»Cv fuit upon my back 
will I raviih her 5 firft kill him, afld in her cyi»-— p- 
(there fhall fhe fee my valour, which will then be a 
torment to hei:^ comempc:) He on the ground, »y 
ipeech of infultment ended on his dead body 1 *-*-^ am 
when my luft hath dined, (which, as I fay, to vex 
her, I will execute in the cloaths that ibe fo prai^'d) 
to the Court I'll knock her back, foot her hohie a- 
gain, She hath defpifed tofi rejoycingly, and 1*U bo 
^nerry in my revenge^ 
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Enter Pifanio,^ lotth a fuit of cloatbs. 

Be thofe the gtrments? 

Pz/I Ay, lojr -noble lonJ. 

Clot. How long is'c fincc Hut went to A£Jftrd-Hm* ' 
'oen? . J . ' 

Pif. She can fcarce be thete yet. 
■_ Clot. Bring thk apparcP to my chamber, that is the ' 
lecondthtng that I have comtnftadcd thee. The third 
IS, that thou wilt be a voluntary Mute to tny xicGira 
Be but dutedw!, and true 4)rcferment ihall tender it 
fclf <o thee. My revenge is 00 w at Milfori^ -would I • 
had wings to follow it ! come and be true. TRxit 

Pif. Thou bidd'ft me to my lofs ; for true to thee ' 
"Were.to prove falfc, which I jwill never be, ' 

To him that is mofi true, Ta Milford go. 
And fiodawt her, whom thou purfu'fl:, ^]avr^ flow 
You heav'nly Blelfings, on her 1 this fool's fpocd ' 
Be cnaft with ilowndsi laboarbe his meed 1 [£«<', 

SC ENE changes to the For eft and Cape. 
Enter Imogen, in boys cloaihs. 

Imo. T Sec, a man's life if a tedioas one; 

' A I've tir'd my fclfj and for two nights together 
Have made the ground my bed. I fhould be fick 
But that my refolotion helps me. Mtlferd, ' ' 
WhOB foom the mountain top Pifamo ihew'd thec» 
Thou waft within a ken.— Oh JirvB,' I think. 
Foundations fly the wretched $ luch, I mean. 
Where theyfliould be rcliev'd. Two beggars told me 
I could not mifs my way. Will poor folks \ki ' 

That have afflidions on them, knowing 'tis . 
A punifhment, or tryal ? yes 5 no wonder. 
When rich ones fcarce tell true, To lapfe in fullneli 
Is forer, than to lie for need j and feWhood 
Is worfe in Kings, than Sugars. My dear lord ' 
Thou'rt one o'th' falfe «ks ; now i think on tfcw, 
Aljr hunger's gonej' but ev'n before, J w^ 

^^ 
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At point to fiink for food. But what is f his? 

[^Seeing the Cave. 
Here is a path to't — 'tis fomc favagc Hoid$ 
'Twcrc bcft, not call % I dare not call 5 yet famine^ 
Ere it ckan o'er-thww nature, makes it valiant. 
Plenty, and peace, breeds cowards j hardnefs ever 
Of hardinefs is mother. Ho!' who's here? 
If any thing that^s civil, fpeakj if favage, 
Take, orlend — ho! no anfwcr? then Til enter. 
Bcft draw my fwordj and if mine enemy 
But fear the fword like me, he'll fcarccly look on't. 
Ghrakit fuch a foe, good heav-ns ! fSie goes into the Cave. 

Enfer Belarius, <ruideri^s, and A^yirf^m. 

Beh You, Paladour^ have pr^v*d beft wOodman^and 
Are mafter of the feaftj Cadical and I 
W^il play the cook, and fervant ; 'tis our match : 
The fw«t of Jhduftry wotild dry, and die. 
But for the end it worJcs to. ' Come,^ our ftomuch^ 
Will make what's homely favo'ry j wearinefs 
Can fnpre upon .the flint, when rcfty floth 
Finds the down pillow hard. Now peace be here. 
Poor houf^, that kcep'ftthy felf! 

Guid. I'm throughly weary. 

jfrv. I'm weak with toilj yet ftrdng in appetite. . 

Gmd. Thcrcis cold meat i'th' CaVcj^ we'll brouze on 
. T'hat, 
Whilft what, wcVe kilKd, be cookU 

jff^/. Stay, come not in iLookifigin. 

But that it eats our victuals, I fholuld think. 
It were a Fairy. 

Qmd. What's the matter. Sir? 

£eL Bv Jupiter J an Angel ! or if not, 
An earthly Paragon. Behold Divineocls 
No elder than a Boy.— r 

Enter Imogen. 

Imo. Good mafters, harm me not ; 
Before I enter'd here, I call'd ; and thought 
T' have begg-d, or bough r, wh« I have taok : good 
troth, "I 

a 
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t have ftoln nought, nor would not, though Fd foimd 
Gold ftrcwM i'th* fidor, Hcrc*s mony for my meat; 
I would have left it on .the board, fo foon 
As I had made my meah and parX(4 thjpnce . 
With praycri for the provider. 
(Suid. Mony, youth ? 

jfrv. All gold and filver rather furn to dirt! 
As *tis no better rbckon'd, but of thofe 
Who worihip dirty Gods, 
\Mo. I.fi^i ydu'reaqsry: 
^ Know, if you kill me for my fault, I ihould 
Have dy'd^, had I ftot mad^ it; ' 

i . :.fiaf. Whitbdc bound? 

Imq. To Milford'Jiavtn. - \ 
Bel. What's your name ? 
Imo. Fidekj Sir j I have a Kiafm^O) ^h6 . . 
rlibpundvfdr //i»/y; he.embark'd at M/^«r^; . 
To whom being going, almpft fpent with hunger, 
' I'm falri in thi^^frcncc. 

Bel. PrytheCj fair youth j 
Think us no churls, nor meafure our good minds 
By this rude place we live in. Well encounter'd ! 
*Tis almoft night, you fhall have better cheer 
Ere you depart, and thanks to ftay and eat it; 
Boys, bid him welcome. 
, Guid. Were you a woman, youth, 
I fhould wooe hard, but be your groom in honefty^ 
I bid for you, as I do buy. 

jirv. I'll make*t tny comfort. 
He is a man : Til love him as my brother : 
And fuch a welcome as I'd give to him. 
After long abfence, fuch is yours. Moft welcome ! 
^. Be fprightly, for you fall 'mongft friends. 
Imo. (?7) 'Mongft friends. 
If brothers > — Would it had been (o^ that they^ 
Had been my. father's fons! then had my prize ><j^^^. 
Been lefs^ and fo more eq(],al ballailing 3 

To 

(37) Imo. ■ *■ . Mmgft Friends? 

If Brothers, nvauldithadbeenfi, that they 
Had been m^ father^ S^s] I cannot thisk this the Poet's Point* 
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To thcc, Pofibumus. 

BeL He wrings at font diftrefL 

Guid. Would [ could free'c! i 

Jru. Or I, whatever it bc^ | 

What pain it coft^ what dasger^ Go(& ! 

Bel Hark, boys. {Whining. 

Imo. Great men. 
That had a Court no bigger than this Cave, 
That did attend thcmfclves^ and had the virtue 
Which their own confciencc fcal*d thf m \ (j8) laying 

by 
That nothing-gift of defering imidtititdel, 
Could not out-peer thcfe twain. — Pardon me, Gods! 
IM change my Sex to be companioa with them, 
Since Leomtus is falfc. 

£eL It (hall be fo : 
Boys> we>ll go drefs our Hunt. Fan- youth) come iii} ; 

c • • • 
ing, and therefore havci venturM to refiirm it. Aroiragus kad (kii, lie 
would love Imogen as a Brother, gives kci a Welcome as fach, and tdls 
her. She is faU'n among Friends. — Among Friends, indeed* replies > I 
She very naturally, if I am to (land in the Rank of a Brother. Then 
fbil^ing into a i^'vfixc Reflexion on having loft ^ own Brochets, She 
wifhes^ thefe Two kind Yosths were but Jier FafherV Sons. Thk Seiife • 
is plainly confirm*d by What fhe fays in the laik Scene of tha Plaj^ when 
they are dilcover'd to be really her Brothers. 

— fbu calPd me Brother, 

When i <was but yur Sifter | /, j&u Bildth^rs} 

Wbmjkmarrfi^ inifed, 
(38) ^^ — taking if^' 

Ihat N9tb$ng'Gift ^differing MuttituJes^ 

Could not out-peer ibefi TfwaiM^l The ofily Idea, that dtferii^ 
can here convey, it, variable^ changii^ Multitude}; as m the Piologie 
to 2 Henry IV. 

* . Ti&^iUll-difcordant, wavVing MkZriVW^, 
But then what is the Nothing-Gift which they are (upposM to bellow? 
The Poet mull mean, diat Court, that obfequious Adaracian> which the 
ihifting Vulgar pay to the Great, is a Tribute of it^ Price or VaiOft So 
bi'K.. Henry V. 

O Ceremony, Jhew me tut thy Worth ; 

Art 7^<?» Aught elfiy but Place, Degree, and Forme t 
I am perfuaded therdbre, oar Poet Mn'd i|lts P^rticiplefi'OfEi die Fri»^ 
Verb, and wrote 

That Notbing-<^ o/^dfotmg Mmhitmdei, 

i. e. obfequious, paying Deforeace. "> ■ ■ Dgfafs;, Ceder far Rejp§4i 

ffukun, ib^rf, cmtdtfiaUrt fo. RicbBika'r. 

^ Difcourfe 
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DifcQurfc is heavy, faftings whca W^^vc fupp'd,' 
Wc'lt mannerly <[crnand thee of thy ftory. 
So far as thou wilt fpeak. 

Gmd. I pray," draw near. 

jfrv. The night to th' owl, and morn to th* lark, 
Icfs welcofBe ! 

Imo. Th^ksy Sir. 

jirv. I pray, draw near. ^Exeunf. 

SCENE changes to Rome. 
Enter two Roman Senators, a^td tribunes. 

t Sen* 'np HI S is the tenor of the Emperor*s Writ 5 
' . £ That £nce the co(nftK>H men are now ia 
aAioQ 
/''Gaiuit the Pannonians and DaJmafiam^ 
yknii that the Legions now in Gallic are 
FuH weak to undertake our wac agaicift 
The fall'n off Britmm ^ that wc do incite 
The Gentry to this bufinefs. He creates 
Lucitis Pro-conful;, (3^) and to you, the Tribunes 
For this immediate Levy, he commends 
His abfolute CommiiSon. Long live Cafarl 

SCri.^ Is Lucius Gen'ral Qf the FwcQS? 

z Sen. Ay. 

2ri. Remaining now in G^i7i>? 

I Sen. With thofc Legions 
Which I have fpoke o^ whereunco yaur Levy 
Muft be fuppliant : The words of yout Commiffion 
Win tie you to the numbers and the time 

(35J U. Jffd t9 Ihih tht ^rihiatts 

For this immediati Lenrf^ be coauxiaads<. 

His abfiluie Qmuiffion^ Commands hU Ctmmffi&n k fiich a 
PhiaTe as Shake/peare would hardly have its-d^ I Jiave> hf Mr. fWst^ttr- 
^on\ Advic^ ventured to fubfiitute ; 

' ■ be commeiuli 



I Ws abfolutrCtn _ 

' i e keroooBtmcols the C^ire of making tins Le^/ to you ; and gives 

j yoa an abfolute Commiffioa for fo doing. 

[ ■ Of 
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Of their difpatch. . , / 

Sri. (46) w c will difchargc our duty. [^Exeuni. 



A C T IV. 

SCENE, the Foreft, m Wales. 

JEnter Cloten alotts^ 

IAm near to th* place where they ihould meet, if 
Pifanio have mappM it truly. How fit his gat- 
raents ferve <ne ! Why ihould his niiftrefs, who was 
made by him that made the tailor, not be fit too ? the 
rather, (faving reverence df the word,) bccaufc 'tis 
faid, a woman'i fitnefs comes -by fits. Therein I muft 
play the Workman; I dare fpeak it to my fclf, (for it 
is not vain-glory for a man aiid his glafs to confer in 
his own chamber ;) I mean, the lines of my body arc 
as well drawn as his $ no lefs young,- more ftrong, not 
beneath him in fortunes, beyond him iil the advantage 
of the time, above hita in birth, alike convcrlknt in 
general fervices^ and more remarkable in fidgle oppo- 
sitions ; yet this imperfeverant thing loves him in my 
defpight. What iriortality is ! Pofthumus^ thy hcadj 

(40) Tri. We njdll difibdrge our Duty^ Here the Third Aft ehAs in 
the did Copies; and lAx. Rowe has fbll6w*d that DiTifion. Mr. P^fi 
has not only thought fit to degrade the prj^cc^ding ihort Scene; hoxm 
to tranfpofe hither a Scene (lying in CymSeiine's Palace) towards the Con- 
dufion of the Fourth Ad ; and with that £nifhes the fhird. Thb is 
done, without 9ny Authority from the Copies; tacitly, and without any 
Reafon affign'd for it : and, indeed, without any Thing in the DifpoA- 
tion of the Scenary requiring it. If the bringiiig the A&s to a more re- 
. gular Equality was the Ground oif this Change, That's a Point we are 
not to tie our Poet up to. As the Liberty tsiken, therefore, is bath 
needlefs, and arbitrary, I have chofe to folklaw the Order of more as- 
thentick Copies. Had Mr. Pope fpar'd us a critical Note, to jaftify his 
Condua i% this Tranfpofition ; I might, perhaps, have fabmimdiDfihe 
Sagacity and Weight of it. 

which 
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^fiicii is sow growinjo; tp&h thy dioulders, flball wich^ 
in thi$ boor be ofF^ thy miftrfefs tnic^c'dy thj garment! 
i:uc to pieces bcffore tby iace > ^aiid all this done, fpum 
her home to her father, who may; 'faappilyf be a licdd 
angry for my fo rough ufage ; bat my mothei*^ having 
power of his teftindU; fiialT turA all into my commeh* 
dations; My hor(e is ty'd up fafe: xntt^- f^vord,' and 
to a, fore purpofe ! fortune piit them intbi my hand % 
this is the very ddfcrmtton of rheir toeetio^^pAi^ee; and 
the fellow . dares not deceive me. ' i [£«/. 

SC£N£ cbuftges to the Fri^tdftbepavei 

Enttr BeUriiis^- Guiderius^ Arvii^agus^ df^S'lmogedi 
V from tbtCavk. . / 

Bei. t/DU ire nu'well: remain lie^ hi tlMS di«e$ ' 
1 W^:<A>nieVy<m after hQiA;if%: r 
jira. Brother^ iftay here: r £?t^Idi6geh; 

Arc wc not brothen ? ^^-^^^ ' \ -- ' '" 

/ffir^. So man vad man-Atould be j 
Biit clay.and clay differs in Dignit^i • ' 
Whofc duft is both alike- Vm v&cy licJk. - '. 

Guid. Go you to hunting, ilUl'abfde with \k\Mi ' ^ 

Imo. So fick I ant not^ yet I am not wet! § - 
But not fo' citizen a wanton, as 
^o feem to die, ere fick : fo pleafe yoti, letf^ di(|< 
3tick to your jdiimal ccwirfes the breai^h of ^uftottt 
is breach of dfl. Fm ilt, biit yonr bein^^ by nic 
Cannot amend me. Society is no tomforc ' 
To one not fociable: Fm not very fick,- • • 
Since I can reafon 6f it^ Fray yooj truft tc» hstti 
I'll rob hone but my felf s and let me die| ' 
Stealing fo poorly; 

Guid. I love thee : l have fpoke it ; 
Ho^ mu,«h the qi^antity^ the weight as mtich^ ' '' 
As I do love my Father. 

Bel What? how? ho^? 

jirv. If it be £tn to fiy fo, Slt^ 1 ytfaik md 
In my good brother's hviu I know iio« why 

Vot. VL Ee ■ 1 
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|>0ve»feil<iiiti wtthoM f ei^oii. The jmr dt tdMTf 

D wpr^oinefe «f patos^i bmcdl'of (Ooeauittrt.! 

IHm nM ^9tc ftdknr,} yet ^Iki B)iis fltfiuld be^ 
Dtilh miracle ic fclf, lov <ti i^efionmiri '•^mm 
•Tis the ninth hour o'ch^morn. 

jfiw^. 1 wiih ye iport. 

^5z, You, Mtb>-^fQpiq*^^ . 

bno. Theie are kind 4^re^rc$. Gods, what, lies I re 
heard! ' 

Qt^r €PiNriiMS:%i lUH favago, ismnasOoMt: 
Experience, g^, Ww^oa^di^ov^ftini^cM.-^^ 
T^Mmp^llclus feas breed mwften(.lfqriilte)tiht 

Poor tributary rivers as fwcet 4iili^ 

I am fick ftill, hea^^4(iJt»i***.iPf^iu«9 . 

ril now tafte of t^y 4fug. /.; tiQri«i^jra/ 9fi^ ^ 

Gif/W. I CC4H4 notj^liirlim.; f .: 

He r^i4 rl^ff: Wascfifittl^ Ibfit unfiultiisarkei 
Diihonemy.^aii&€d,'bilt9»cfaoicft. ; 

Arv. Thus did he atifw^^:| jieCi&td, i ha r onfttf 
I D|i^4w^ »WCi.\ . 

MiOBoifeh? fiolidj WrthSficfcfa . ..;i V 
We'lV4«¥«Iyoit ^br fihii tinie^^ go/ki, sttdlvE 

^rv. Wqi II net be long away. 

BiL Pray, bc apt iudc, 
For ^^ m^% b0 qur^houiewifc. 

/w^. Well 4W ill^ 
I am bound to you. {Exit Imogen, U tf^ikm^ 

Bel. And (haU be>fllwr. . 
This yqiith^ hpw^W diAtd&^d, >flppc9r$)to haw hsA 
Good anceftors. 

^rv. How angel- like heifings! • 

Guid. Bt^ ^is noat c<^l^ry I 

jirv. H« 4i^m. Qur-fodta in. ohorafiws^ 

AsA 
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And iaucM ,WJf .brpj^, ^V 7««f lij|4 Iw^ ficL 
^And he her dieter^.' Y'^ 

ATmilihgS/& .. , . 

From fo divine a Temple^ tb'commn ^ 
With winds thdt,.fai|pr? tail at. , . V , ' . 

Guid. (40 Aono^te^ ^' , 
^hat grief and patience, rogted ip^^n^ |?^% 
Mingle their fpyrs tqgctheh .' 

^rp. Grpvf^ Paciencc I 




CJoL i catiiiot iSndihofe'ti^nagatis: tkttHbun 
ilathmotkM^e,--Iitaiaihfc.^ : • ^ 




I ^qiw, 'cjs he: w^ are'^^ as ChiMawi } hence. 
' ^uU: He is bttt ones ybtf and my biMl^cr 

(41J • — • ' Vf i ,11 / ^ ^^- \ 

that Grief dud PatiOfti rmt^ )bt Mf9 kik . \ . 

MingU tbiir Ytwi'vz tcgethetX Tl^^ Mr, ^t^\i^ fyart§ 
£diti6D^ contrary to the Authority y^ m ,|tf vSpP^^- ^ v^ jFor what 
Reaibn ? fU did no^jniSw ih$ri <w^MiijfMVnvefiik Ei^^th; as^Ts, 
in tk8*Sj|^yfida}ofti lier^fC^^dr BBt4>iir/9'ii^f^ 6lhb Accl^tati* 
4>ii^ MOtfjff pfUjkm^iiiii^^ .fiif{$^ngSf wlui^ &gQt: im rfrwi ^ 

Kobtsof PAiff/i a^d yr#<i, and give ^^^il^ 

Earth. Oar Author has oied the l/^^'ag ,ta^ t& SeiUi^<; tt lut TW 

kavq t mad$ fiak*^ aUd fy ibi S^mtfif^d^ . 

The PiMe and Cjifldr- ; - * 

i f^r*d d(e Iteading Of the old Copiesj^^ d^ Afm^? ¥, ^^ $M^' 
Makz KejtwUi and Mr. P^ has fitf^^a^i^^ 
hii left Editnn* • ^ 
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What cafapahics ore near : pray you, airoyj 
Ltt me alone with him. ' .\ . ^.V 

. JiEfcfunt Bel^rixis ' and Atyingcuu 
Clot. Soft! what are you^ " '"' ' 



That fly m^ thiist feme villain-mountaineers 

I've heart! of fuck* Wha? flavi *rt\tiiou!./ r\ 

. Guid. A thing-^^'- •'-'.. ■■ .\ :;;'.;;„ 

More flavifli did I ne*cr; iHatf anfwerit^. ; : 
A flave without. a knock. !*,?.// 

C/o/. Thoifl art a'robberji* .. ^ ;'; ' .' 7 ; 
A law-breaker, a villain 5 yield theci ';tljicf. \ 

Guid. To whom? tofthfe? wHaf if^'^th^^^ Siavenotl 
An arm ^5i?jig is thitid T'a ieart p'higf^ ^ /. 
- Thy. words^' 1 grant^ ' ire^ilgger ; fbf I wear hot 
' My tia'^j^er iii ihy mbuthr ^ayi whit thotr art. 
Why I ihould .yield to thee? , 

Clot. Thou villain feife;^^ 
Knov'ft:m^;Xiot.by.J3^y^cloa^^^ ; ,._\ :,,r-;r ; . 

Guid.l>i6'j nor thyuilprj^.rafcal^ .,V' b' i :' ' : : 
Who is thy grandfather; he made tj^pif ^((^t^s^ :\ 
Which, as^it fccpjs^f Qiakothf^. . ^.^ ':i:i 2 • .:• 

jC/?/...Tj^pu prccioiwyarktrQ p-V^ rv>- • f.; 
My tailor made ijbcm not^ .. . V^rj j,;": r^ ; 

G«i<A,Hei)(ca thw,.'aDd.tlwnk /.,.».-.« 
The mw t!>W,g^vc.tlv:q% ;b9ip. , 'XJ^W.Ht iflpc foostj 
Tm loth to beat thee. 

Clot. Thou injurious thi^p.v . \ 

Hear but my nioje^ jmd-tremble<; i '-:a. '- 

Guid. ^feat's thy iiamc? 

Clot. Chion^^ tboo; Villiin.^^^ . • : . 

Guid. ^.Cic^ejii then, ..double' vil WOf bc thy name, 
r canndt^rremble at it^NW^re it^t^^ ifddetr^ijpidcr, 
^Twpuld move fnc fdoner. : : . iM: .. 
' Clbt": To'thy'ftirthcr Year," ' ' ^ - " - ^ 
Nay, to thy meer co^fiiiioni' thoii fliaJt know 
I'm Son to th* Queen';:' : i « ..,. 

G»/i. Vm forry for'tj not feeming 
So worilhy nvthy bit fh; ■ . . ; ', 

' ' r/^//*Art"h6t afrairfy •• * ' '" •'-'; 

, C/r;^. Thofe that I rcv'rcpce, thofc I fear; the wife; 
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At fools I Uuglji, nojt fe^r them. 

Clot. Die the dcith ! — -' ^ " ' 
When I hare^ikmr thee with mfvpropcir ^iaWfl^.v .«?; 
I'll follow ttiofe that even now fled vhence^ ri ,. ^.r ^* 
And on ' the fi^tes of LuiPs town- fct j^ our head^'; dIu c J 
Yields mfticKOKHihuuneer. .^; ^^Figbt^amkMifemft. 

EnSif BcUrjot-tfn*^ AW9£!^* ; /^ ^ i * 
/^. No coflapany^sibroad, ' --- ^''-' ' > 

.dfirv.None in the world lyoQ^idctniftake him jfttrci 

Bel. 1 cannot tell: longis it fince J ftw hiiiH< i 
But time hath nothing blurrfd^^hofe tines of favour * ' 
Which th^ be Wore f the fnatohc^ in his voic^^ , J 
And burfl: of fpeaking, were 9S his : I*m ^bfolaie^ 
'Twas very Cloten. - ^- ' * 

jfrv. In this place we left'theiftf ' ' • ^ 
I wiih my brdther make good' time With hini> - ' 
You fay, hels fo fell. ^ - -i^^ * 

jB^/. (41) Bdlng: fcarcc;made dp, i ^ ' . .' ^, 

I mean, tci mah) he bad not ajpprebei^fion ■'■■ > " 

Of roaring terrors j for; th* eflfeft of judg^^ l' ' ^ 
Is oft tbi: cailfe of ftan But fee. thy' brotheti "^ / 

(^2) > II ■ Being fiarce madittfr ' '^- - '-'- 

. . t 0/ roarip^ Terrors ijor defe£k 9fjudgmen$ . .,..../ 

// e/? ^^^ Cair> er ^Mr] If I underftand this Pallkg^/ ft* & 
mock-reafoning as it Hands, and the Text muft have becft flightly cor- 
mpted. Belarius tt giving a J>eraipcion oi iviisir C^ten formexl)C Ws \ 
and in h'o&^m V*. whjit Jr^fragfu (^ys pf^ itf/ l^H^gfi fii^- :^* )%r Ay? 
*' Belartusy hew;^ fo fe^> and bea>g fcarce'th^ at Man's ^fta;e, hje 
*• had no Apprchfenfion df roaring Terrors, i. t: of any thing thaic661d 
" check him with Fears.'* But then, how does the Inference come in, 
buik upon this ? for Deftd 0/^ Jadgment u oft the CauJe-ofFear- I 
think, the Poet meant to have f^the meer, cdntrary. Chten was de- 
ie^ive in judgment, and therefore did not fSear. Appf^ehenfions of Fear 

nfrom a Jadgment in weighing Dangers. And a \try esSy Change, 
the Traces of the Letters, gives as this SenTe, ax>d reconciles' the 
Rcafoaing of the whole Paiiage. 

Fort\if'£.^Q€iofJ'udifHent 



h oft the Caufe of Tear. 



Ee } Enter 
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4«t^ e » 3Mt B E I; J Jilt 

£«/^ Gfiiderius^ with (QjotfrnV ^!(^« 

There wzSf oq maafyhitftrijot fhrimfis '. 

Could fai^e lic^pcli'ii oat his bnubsy fqrlpp ti^lri^^f 

i^Terl ntedo^tl^s^ th^ fppl hfld lofome 

My head, as I do hi$., 

3^/. WbathafttfibtidW)**? 

Gii/V. Tm pcrfeft, whjijj cw ofiot^GfpWs hetdf 
S<>a ^« the Qtfi^P,! *&fr ^i* PWa reporp i 
Who fluftM ngjc tn^itcnr, -topiimamccr, an<| fworc 
With hii own fiflrifc hiwhi.lie'(i tafce us ifti.. , 
pifplacc our hcaflsj ivhei^i cMI^ 1^ ?i*^'^od% ^^ 

And fee them on Lud^s Town. 
£el We*re all updone ! ^ . ; ^ . ' 

Gtf;V. ^SVhyj Wpithy.Fatbcri wj^t iiaFa we tq1pft| 
But what he twore to take, our Jives? ihe Kw 
Protefts not us j ihc;i why flioftld ^f^hp twjdcr. 
To let an arreg(toit pkco of fleih thre^. |is $- 
Play judic, and e^ccttiidiiei^i. all Ji^inretf ? ^ 
For we fii fear the Jaw» What pmopagy 
l)ircover you abroad ? 
' 5e/. NofinglcfiwiJ 

Can we fet eye pn$ but, in all fait ivfltfon^ 
^e in^ft have focole ^^ttendams. (4^) Thdagh liis h^? 

qipur 
Was nothing but niatatton, ay, aqd tfiat 
From oiip Sad thing to worfej yet ndt hte frtt^f^ 
is[ot aSfolute tnitdnefs^ pould (0 far hav^^ r^v'd, 

(43) I I ' ■ ih^ hit HoiKMlf . 

ir<u MPihi^ htfM^tmtiM, &c] Wbtt has hh ^«Mtr to dpUi^ 
ja^u^bosigdiaiigpible in thkSo ia hisafting as aMadman, ortptf 
X have veatar'd to fuoftitute Hmfmr^ againft the Auijln>rity of. die pna^ 
ixl Copiea i and thq Mdmuig feeins plainly This. '' Tho^ he was ai* 
<' ways ^ckle to the laft i€mtf and govem*d by. Hmmur^ psft fiwoi 
* Senfe; yet sot Madneis itfSf opqld pake him fo imrdy to attempt aa 
V Enterprize of this Katore alone, and. unfecondeo.? The like Mt 
pLkCy of Honour for Hunmr^ had takep place iii a Fai&ge of T&e Mtrf) 
Wicves of Windftri which I coire^£rom the San^Uoa of the aid ^ur*. 
fp ImprtffionSa 

Tfl 
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To bring htm bcrcataMi^ aUidt^hv jperKaqit^ - 

Irttat be heard at Courts tfart:;fiKfa ti wc 

Cave iiere, haunt here, are OmcKbuM^ and in tkxit 

May itIakcJatiMtftrdiigef fend: the which be hearings 

(As it is ^e^ii^X mi|^ hsopilt odt^ and iwear^ 

He*d fetch us in^ ,^t isi^ not iprobaUe . 

To coiQd.^abfie^ nor be fa oaderaktng^ 

Nor t\mf foti&rin^i tU^ oa gcmd gMufadi WO fcat,. 

If we doimr^ thta body hacb • t^ 

M^re ]^efftlaua:dis» the held. 

jifv* Lett mdinsnc^ - 
Come, as th^ Qob kfcdbf it\ h<ywfiie*ci, 
My brother hatK done welh 

£ef. Ilkadm> blind 
To hunt tUa day : the bof Fid$b'$ ficlpnefi 
Did make my ^ay long forth. 

Guid. With his owa fwtKd^, 
Which he did wave againft my throat, I've ta*en 
His head from hiftt : VH thrdw^t bto the creek 
Behind our rock i and \Ah to the foa^ : . , 
And tell the ^Ibda, be-s the Queeti'^ ^otiGloiA ; ^ 
That's all I *eek,. .. .T: . . ( . [£«>. 

. Bel. I fear, 'twill be rcvcng*d : 
Woiild, Paladour^ th6i» favift mt doa^trthdugb va:- 

low' 
Becomes thdB.n^dl enough* 

Arv, Would I had done't, \ 

So the revenge alone purfu'd me \ Patidamr^ 
I lo¥e thee brotherly, but envy much, 
Thou'ft robb'd me of this dccdj I would^ Revenges, 
That pbifible fbtngch ieiight meet, would feck ua thro'. 
And put us to our aAfwer, 

Bel. Well, 'tis done: 
We'll hunt no more to daiy, nqr feek for danger 
Where there's no profit. Pr'ythee, to. dur rt>ck. 
You and Fldele play the cooks : I'll ftay 
•Till hafty Palathur tcturiry and bring hMh 
To dinner prefently. ^ 

jfrv. Poor fick FideJe/ 
m willingly to him ; To.««a hfa C01<hib,. 

fi e 4 Pd 
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I'd let a ptciih of fuch CUims Uood, . > 

AQd praife mjfc fdf forxharity. ^ / i^ ^ |[A^/i« 

' ' £ei. O tk6u Gpdddki:.: > s-:: /• • •. - in- • ri ,-. . .' \^' 

T^ou divine Nature {..hcnr-^hy &if dtoubkxon^ft 

In theipcwo phncely^bbyst!/ they ard^innglentle. 

As Zephyr$ blowing below ^ the vio^t^ t i: . 

^ot wagging hj^. fwisfr head ;> and yetia$ raugfa, 

CTheicrpyaLid^pd eiu^haf *d,)^^ 

That by the cop dotb take the modncain pwis,' > 

And make him ftoop to thVvale.f-^rH^.fTisoi^baderfoIi 

That an invifible iqftjnft ihould frame tbeiq' 

To Royalty imtearn'd,; I^dnoiir imtiugltt^ . 

Civility not feen from other; valour, : ' 

That wildly gfQws in them; but yields a; crop 

As if it bad Been fowM. Yet ftill it*s ftrangc 

What Cloten^ being here to us portends^ 

pr what his death will b|in^ us. 

Mt-tnter puifieriu$. , 

Guid. Where- s my Brother? 

{have feat Chten^s^ dot-pole.down the ftream^ 
nem|>a{Iie to his mother) his body's hoftage 
]Por his Return. : ^ / {S^^bmn^mufick. 

i^f/. My ingenious Infinunent ! . 
Hark) Paladourf it founds : but what occafion 
ilath C^dwaH m^ tp ejve it 'motion^ bark j ' 

Guid. Is he at homcF . ■ i ; . 

$eL He \^cnt hetice! even now, 

Guid, What dops he mean ? Since death of sly dear^fl 
MbtheTj^ .* 

I^ did not fpeak befofe. All Iblemn things 
Should anfwer folemn accidents. The matter Br—r? 
Triumphs for nothing, arid lamenting toy$, 
Is jpUity for apes, aiid grief for boys. 
4? Ca^wall mad J - 

Enter Aryiragus^ wit^ Iippg^P d^a4^ l^mghtr 
in bis arms. . 

Bel Look, here he comes ! 
yd brings j^ dikf occafioo, in hif furms, 
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Of what we blame him for. 

^ ^ Jlrv. Tlip bird is deatd^ 

That we Jiaire ii^ade fp much on ! I had rather 

Have skipt from fixcecn years of a^e, to fixty^ : 

Ai|4 tum'd my leaping time into a cnttqh. 

Than haye feeh this. . • ". T 

Guid, Oh furoBteft, feireft lilly! 
My Brother wears, thee not one half fo well, 
As wiien thou grcw*ft thy fclf. 

Bel.{4^) Oh melancholy ! . . 

Who ever yet could found thy bottom? find 
The/ooze, to {hew what coaft thy fluggiih Oimck 
Might easUieft harbour in P^^--— -thou blcfled thing! 
Jove knows, what man thou might'ft have made; but 

at! 
Thou (^y'dft^ a moil rare bpy, of melancholy ! 
How found you him? 

jfru. ScarK, as you fee: 
Thus fmiling, as tome fly had tickled flumber ; 
^oc as Death's dart being laugh'd at: his right cheek 
Repofing on a cufliioi^, 

Guii. Whprc? 

(44) Ob.MekiHcb^! 

IVho ever yet could found thy Bottom f find 
The Ooze, tofiew ivhat Coaft thy Jlufgi/b Care 
Might eas^ileft harUur in f] But as pGufible as This at fitft Si^t 
may (eem, all Tho&» who know any '^Idng of good Wxiting, will agret 

Tiuu our Author muft have wrote; 

' — r tofit^ what Qmft i^/^gy^ C?"?^'? 
Might ea^Ueft harbour in?'^ .••'-• 

Oarraeivb » ilow, Kcavy-built, Veflel of Burthen. This reftores the U-- 
niformity of the Metaphor, compleats the Senfe, and ia a Word of |;reat 
I'roprie^ and Bjpauty to d^gn a mplaQchoUc Peribn, 

r ' ytt.Wtofhurton. 

The Word 19 vsM agaip by oar Author in his Othelk \ ' 
. . Faiths he to nighf b^tb hoarded a land Canack i 
^ it prt(ve lawfiJ Prims he'f mado for e^er. 
And yft miset with' it Ukei^ire in BeoMwont and Fhtcheri 
. But kerf's thf Wondet» tho" their Weight would Jink 
A Sjpanifli Carrack, without othfr Battaftt &c. 

Elder Brother. 
Carraca, Ifanjis ontraria ingent, Skihher. 

. ^rraf}uey Navis amfUJlma. ^iphelbt. . 
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Aro. O'th' floor: 
His arms thus leagu'd $ I thoi^^ \t fldpti and ^t 
My cloiio6d bhig^ls from off my fot^ wmA: rsdniS 
Anfwcr'd m^ ftcpttoaiovi* 

Guii. Whjr^ to b«t %Kt^v 
If he be gone, he'll make his Grave a BediP 
With female Fairies WiD fait tomb be liaitiittd. 
And worin^ wrllliciijd^m mar tfaiCr 

Arv. With faireft flowing 
(Whilft fummer lafts, and I Isfie fadrcv fUeh^ 
V\\ fweetdn t3i^ M O^ard. TliOU Ihak not hck 
The flow'r tkkt's Uke tiiy fioce^ t^^ Ff%m%ft% nor 
Thd)iSMtf'd Hmv^W^ Itke tl^ vefos^ fi6, noi? 
TM Ifcaf 0f JS^^n^i wbkris not to flander^ 
Out-fweet'nM not thy breath. (4f)TheRadd<k)rkwould| 
Wich chhrftdUe Bjd^ (ob biU, fore Ihdmang 
Thofe. rich-left heirs, that let th6ir fathers iye 
Without a Monument!) briog thee sdl &bis^ 
Yea, and Aiirr'd'ntofs toQdd, #ben fiew'ra sii^ Hoof 
To ^nter-'gawn diy cdarfil -^*4** 

Quid. Pr'ythce, have donej 
And do not pUy in wench-like wordst wit& lliat 
Which is fo ferioas. Let us bury him» 
And not protra& with admiration^ whac 
Is now due debt, ^ To th' Grave. 

Ar'9. Say, where fliail^s lay him^ 
: GuiL By good Eutifhili^ our Mother* 

Jlrv. Be't fo r 
And let us, PiiMMr^ though now our vofees 

Have got the m^nQiih cr^clc^^fingliiQi to tV ground s 

■. /' 

(45 j . ri I. I tbi RMhifi^^uti^ 

ff^ii chdritahU Siil, bring thtf all this } 
Tea^ and Jkrp'i S/lafi htjUix. tT^h FMrs an m^ 
To winterrpmaid ^fy dmr]^ 'te^ } flei^^ i^n» tlit Mteip]iQff 
IS ilrangely mangled. What An|f» '^ tkeM in ^u^fn^grmiiiil^ a Coarfe 
with Mtfs? A Cdarlb ftiight indeed be faid to be 'Ofhtfet^jf^uMdi^ in 
good thick Clay. But thir Efkintjplrfd ¥i M$/$ dif«ai ^ yttnly to 
another Reading. 

1h f^inttrgcmn tly Coarfe. 
i. e. Thy Summer Habit (hall be a fij^t ^WM^ «r fkmnrff Af Winttr 
Hafadt ai^^bdi warm /«rrV Gowtt qfMf/i^ / |^. Wm*mnm. 

As, 
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A&^ oB^e^ our^^keri li^ft }i]b;:e note^ and i9biP|% 
Pav* that Eurhbihxs^ft be jR**^ ' \ 

I cannot te r i'H weep;^ Md #oi'(l it #itli tfiee % 
For Qoces or fojr&w, otit of tiMt^\ mc w^fe 
Than ^rieftf md Fanes tb^ lit. . 

-^/rv. W<?1J %i«ak i* thtiK s , . ^ 

i9^/. Great griifi^^ t fee^ mifed^iQe «hti«fii^ i^^ C/axm 
Js quite forgot. He itvis a Qm^t Son^ Bd)^' 
And though h& mkhe erur ^tefs^^ ftinrrm^r^ 
Was paid for th^: tbf? i6e«b W flM^^v F^«li% 
Together, h^ve orie #ift i yet re^«r^di^ ^ 

(That angel of tber i^virlil^) dorli jDiftke 4l^ifi0{^ 
Of place *twixt high aiid ld#. Ow li»e was ]prio<^dn 
And though jou took liis life, as jbeipg opr tee. 
Yet bijry hitoj fs k triitc. . ; 
^ G»iii. Pray^ fctc^^ 
y i&ifr//^i- Soay is as gd^ 
When nfEtither are alive. - -r 

Jrv.. If ypv^'il go fetch liim^ 
"V^d^li fay pur $png the whmt ; Biotfae r. begins ; 

GuU. r4ay, Cadw^k we m^it |ay Ins Ji^ cti dr 
.. Eaftj^ ; _^ , ' ' - . 

^fy I^s^tti£r.hai3iv*>Fan^^ 

^rw. *Tis trqe. , 

i^uid. Come x>n tiieoj^ and reflio^ie him% 

ufrv. So, begin. 

s o »r G. 

fShid. ft3r «3 ^«w /*r M/ i'lF SB^ 

Nor the ftir^ous winter* s rages \ 
TBmibj%kldljufihufidi&^ 
, , PRhfi art gokity ' akd ia^eii tBj itogtf . 

^ ^frS^i fweefer^^ (ow^ tp dufi. 

i^rr. /%> »b ^w'^ tit frmn 'o^ih^ ^rUt^ 

nok sH fdj^ tiii tjkafni't ftHfi^ 
Car^ m fU'dn to iclMtb Otti iit\ ' 

fh im We fi(i is ^m'tnik: 



fbe 
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^ feiptgfy lemiring^ P^ficki fiw^ : : 

jf/f foU(m tbis^ and anm to i»ft.\ 
Gttid. Fiar no more the tigbtning'^flaflfi 

An. Nor W aU^-^ndded timnder-ftoHe. 
'Guid« Fht mifiMdgr^xnfurtrftkfli. 

Anr. thou baft .fnifii^d'jrf and moan. 
Both. All lovers youngs all lovers^ mufi 
, ;^ Cofifign to tbiij dnd tome to*, daft.. 
Quid. A^ Mxordfir barm tbeeJ 
Arv* Ntur mt. witchcraft cbarm theef 
'G.9i4< Gboft^ MnMd^ forbear tbee I , 
Arv. Nothing. iU, come near tbee! 
3ot^, ^uiet ^nfnmmation bawy 

jfnd renowned jbe thy Gra^e / i. 

Enter ^clarius, wiV* the hdyofCloten^ 

Guid. WcVc dope pUr obfcc^uics : conic, lay Him 
down. 

Bel. Here's a few flow'rs, l^tit about ipidnight nore'; 
The herbs,, that ^havc oh them Cold dew o^th' night^^ 
Arc ftfewiiigfi fftt'ft For Graves.— 'Upon their fiictii^-^ 
Yoii^were tis How'rs,- now withered j even fo ' 

Thefe hcrbeffets fhall, which we upon you ftrow*^ 
Come on, away, apart upon our knees 
The ground, that gave them firli, has them again ; 
Their pleafuf* here is paft, fo is their pain. ^Exeint^ 

Itnogep, awaking." 

/»^. Yes, Sir, to AC//ar^-/&w», which is the way?—* 
J thank you ■ .. ■ . i^ <?y> yon^ bufh? — — r- pray, bow fiur 
thither?— pr 

•Od$ pittikins ^can it be fix mile yct?<— 

I*ve gone aH pight — 'ifaith, I'll lye do^n and flccp. 
But, foft! no bedfellow, r-rptiQods, and Goddefles! 

[^Seeing the body. 
Thefe flowVs are like the pl/cafurcs of the world § 
This bloody man the care on't.r-^ I hope, I dreamy 
For," fure, I thought I was % cave-keeper, 
Aiid d^pk to honed; preati|re$. But 'tis not fq : 

•rw4i 
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*Tw4S but a bolt of. nothings fhot at idotJiitig, 

Which the braciti dates of fume^: Our very efes - ' 

Are fometime^ tike bar Judgments, blind. Good faith^ 

(aiS) I trdmble Ml with fear i* biit if there be 

ret left in h«v*it sis fmall a drop of Pity 

As a wren's eye^ oh; Gods ! a part of it ! 

The dream's.hc^rc ftill ; ev'n when I wake, it is • 

Without me^ as' within me i iib,r ims|gin*d, felt. 

A headkfs man ! --*^the garments ot Pgfibumusf 

I Jmov the (hape oPs leg, this' is his hand. 

Mis foot J99erfiiri>/, his flMf/M/^high, ' 

The brawns of Hersuks : but hki jimal fi^e — — 

Murther in heaven?— how ! -^— r'tis gone !— • P$^ 

All curfes madded Hecuha ^^v^xht Greeks^ • 

And minetobciot,wbetIarted on thee! thou, ' \ 
*Twas thou, confpiring^with that devil Chttn^ : ^' 
Haft here cut oflF my lord. To Write, and read. 
Be henceforth .trdacji'rolis ! -^ Datnh'd Pifamo 
Hath with his forged ft ttcrs -* dainn'd Ptfanh f — * 
From this the braveft veflcl ofthfe world 
Struck the main-top! oh /'ojf^^y^ii^^alas, ^ . 

Where is thy head ?^where's Thitf ? ay ipe, Wheie^i 

That? . .,;/";•*''■';<'• ^ •'■■,: 

(46) • "•• ' iui i/thire ti , * 

ret ieft in Hea^'n a$ fmall a Drof^/Pfty 

r .\J§^^af9^ren'tE)$i9ki(slulstuParttfiti1 - \ 

Soagain^ittOMr/fii;; •')';». i ; , •. . % 

*tfyuUhd'Vif9unitnfomi'Bhc§rfniij^mit' ' * / 

'".'•V A tho^ ^pdHptt^, ? . • ^" ;' • / . . - • ./ 

Author, it brings ta vKf MiM.m: Vcnr Avmmtrafoi Ptfiige mfl|fii<MW 
menfet of JrifiAana^ , An, 4t\fmaH Ruftickp* in Time Si- War, it ;kW^ 
of a Yfial&Qf Oiten t^y 6it )Bitotians ; he has alfabft oyM his Eyes ouL 
lie ftyi/ w the ijofs df his'Cattle i and he tomei to beg fiv a Drofl( 
P^iK#iA:l*Qiii^ IbflBoilit jus^Byes wkhi 



FJ< 'f JtfltA«t|U| 



Tho* I have tianflated KaKAulffttov' (wUck is a Difninotiye from k4^ii* 
fiQ-) a Quill:, I know, it unifies, among the Sorgeona, a Prtie i aa 
iM/rMmfMii't&coiif^imtkm inta WouAdi»i^#ri/A»M. • I amiiiioffaM 




Pifim$ 
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And Ifi^, ]fiie^^,<iii;^Hav if?,o^i rt>»?.*»P» P^l^f 

avc laifil (t^ ^% l^fitf . Qbj '^^ prttp^m, j^^aj^titl 
The dm- *- —u.-j. u- r-.j j^ — . 

And con 

Murd'ra ., . v .. . ,. . ..... 

This JvM,ff<^ d?p4 ^ 
Give,<olavir ^to n|^ |)jac,ch^k .yitfe Xaf^h^ - 
That we thf .^^pfEider iD^y kern jo ^Ivpff " ' 
Which chance to J»(J ^s. C^, ,Riy Jl^j;^ ! ^y j^^jl , 

JEf/ifr'Luchis, Cdptainip and a Sootpfajef. 

Cap. 1*0 them j the legions garrifoq!4 in ^fj^Wj 
After your w;til, .l|^pK^o(s;d t|je it?a, ,wtci)dtifl[ . 
You hcrc^t'iPi^MVr-^iftww* )«^tl» y.W^W . ; 
They arc, (p rcft4iwf?. 

Z«f ,S"F !^^*'^ f'fP' ^^**'* 

That promifejP(i?Wc jfervifje : ap^ tjj^ ^qifip 
Under the cop^d «^i>pl4.4K^^f«<^ 

X«f. When expe(^ you them ? 

Cap. With the next l>Cf»e^tJo'jJt' t?md/ 

I,»f. This for«(AiLdo^4i , ' '. 
Makes our hopes vfaqr; <Gotnm«id»ottr{uefeiit iitffik^ft 
Be mufter'di b^d.thc Capifain? lo^k jtb*t. .~K]p^,''Stf^ 
What have you dreamed, of late^ qf.(I;^ w^i^jp^iVpoie? 

¥<4^, 'and pray'd |fer tfcekiiiceiligeiicc) 
^aw^^ovf's bird, ^the Rman di^j, yr^ig;^ 

^m i^* npungy f<wt|j,''«i t^U sv^^m VJgfL 

There vanifh'd in the ftuuhcfini^ JielMMtt flQCtciqiii . 
(Unlefs my fins abi|fe my diwM|ti«i^ 

ifka^JMwer faUet ~<-^SQft» <ho, iiirliat'Xn^ii>h«ni 
^iifhcmt^is t^pt Che rum^befleJL^dMe^^e^^ 



^t was' a _ .. , 
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Or dead, or fleeping on him ? but fletd, ntfaer : 
For Nature doth abhor to make his ^onqh 
With <h€ ^efiinft, ot (O^p upOQ the dewL 
Let^ fee 4ie ho^V^fa(qe/ 

C<i^. He% alive, my lord. .. / 

Luc. Hell then kifivuft m of this body* Young oiK^ 
Inform. OS of thy foirtuoes, tfor, it feemt^ . 
They crave to be <]emanded: ^vlmisrthi^ 
Thou m^^k tfcy bloodj pillowy <? (47) who mas bc^ • 
That, othorwiir thaai^noUe ISatune did, 
JKath alter'd thatcood fisftiisef <irhst'i thy tnteixft \ 
In this fad wreck J lio w ipanie it, mad 'vviho Is iti ' 
What «it thoa ? 

Imo. I am nothing ^ or if not. 
Nothing to be, were Iremfer. ^his mm my maAcx^' '^ 
A verv radiant 3rifa$»^ *fld ajg^od. 
That here by moufitaineers jftsfSsLmc Bh$ i 
There are no more fuch maftera: I may unipdot 
From Eaft to Occident, cry put rfiyr Ifervice, 
Try many, all^good, fenre theo))truly, jifi^er 
Find fuch another mailer. 

Luc. 'Lack, good ybuiii! 
Thou mov'ft no kft mkk ^^iCowfl^rngf thm l .'•! 
Thy mafter m bkeding : fiiy ^bis^diame, good Itkad. 

Imo. jRkbanA^ du i3ja/$iffJ HI do lye* and do ^ . 
No harm by it, thbughitbe Gods jiea% ihope, C^a^M^ 

Theylljpai^ndt, t^ypu^fiiri: 

• ■ ■ - . t» - ♦ 'j 

{47) ■ ■ twb9 «waj He, 

'Hath aher^ithat ^dHiiffuref} 1^ k'&r'ftoiii h^ tnBSf 
grunmadcal. For the Conflradion of thefe Words is this; wia htu 
alter'd tbatg99J1fifiurf,fithrmf ^fffi! imr^.4l|er;d iff Bat That 
is not the Poet*s Meaning. He deugnM to fay, if the Text te geauines 
^b9A^^:^keed ^at^ Ei^HK$ fi»«l fi^ iu^k N0^ifP$ jUMt igadk. 
ift By the Change of a fihele Letter, we come at, another wattaicBC^' 
vhich, I think, much ennobles thePaflage; «iid,^ which, 1 jmlvc £ifr 
peded, was our Author*8 Aeaiditg. * ' * a 

!■ ■ ■■ ; ■* *" ■ II ■>■>■■ fiplf^flJJlfiS/JIHf^' 

Tbat^ o'ther^ife tjl^an 9pltU if^fHti J^i^» . - ; 

Hatb^lter'dikat ^dFiaureT '• 

i. e. The Laws df*Kam%wgas«»A^^^*^BttrI i|b|^ 
icftttrc to Judgment, . . / 
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Luc. Thy name ? * . 

Imo. Fidele^ Sir* , r - , 

Luc. Thou doft spproTC thy fclf the verf fiirhc j 
Thy name well fits thy faith j thy faith^ thy namtf; 
Wilt take thy chance with ine? I will not fa;^ 
Tboa Ihalt be fo well mafter^d^ but, be fure^ 
No Icfs beloved. Ths Roman Emperor*s letteis. 
Sent by a Confiil to me^ ihould no Ibo^r, 
Ths^ thine own worth, prefer thee: go with me. 

Imo. rU follow. Sir. But firft, an't pleafc the Gods^ 
1*11 hide my mafter from the flies as deep 
As thefe poor pickaxes can dig ; and when 
With wild wood-leaves and weeds I ha* firew'd kb 

Grave, ^ 

And oil it faid a century of. pray'rs^ 
(Such as I can,) twice o'er, 1^11 wtep and figh i 
And, leaving fo his fenrice, follow you. 
So pleaii you entertain me^ 

Luc. hji good youths * 
And rather fath^ thee^ than mailer thee/ 
My friends. 

The boy hath taught us manly dudes : let us 
Find out the prcttieft dazied-Plot we can. 
And make him with our pikes and paftizans 
A Graven come, arm Hiin: boy^ he is preferr*d 
By thee.to us, and he (hall be interred 
As fofdiers can. Be cfaearful, wipe thine eyes; 
Some Falls are means the happier to arife. {Exeunii 

SCENE changfs to CymbelineV Talaig. 

J?»/fr Cyuibcline^ Lords^ and Flfstnio. 
' > . ' ' ' ' . . ' 

Cjm. A Gain j^ and bring me wordj how 'tis #fth 

X\ heri 
A fever with the abfence of her foil i 
Madnefs, of which her life's in danger % heavens ! 
|Iow deeply you at dfice do touc^h tnc. Itno^enj 
The ^reat part of mv comforti gone! my Queen 
Upon a delperate bed, and in a time 
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"When fearful wars point at mc ! her fon gone^ 
So needful for this prefent ! it ftrikes me, paft 
The hope, of comfort; But for thee, fellow^ 
Who needs muft know of her departure, and 
Doft feeni fd ignorant^ we'll force it from thee 
By a {harp torture. 

Pif. Sir, my life is yours^ 
I fet it at your will: but for my miftrcfsj 
T nothing know where (He remains ; why, gone ; ^ 
Nor when (he purpofes Return. Befeech your High* 

neftj 
Hold me your loyal fervant. 

Lord. Ootid my liege. 
The day that fhe was miffing, he ^as herei 
i dare be bound be*s true, and {hall perform 
AH parts of his fubje&ion loyalljr. For Cloteny 
There waiits no dihgence in leeking him^ 
And will no doubt be found. 

Cym, The time is troublefome % 
tVe*ll flip you for a feafon, but our jealoufie 
tio'^s yet depend. 

Lord. So pleafc your Majefty, 
The Roman Legions, all from Gallia drawn^ 
Are landed, on your coaft, with large fupply 
Oi Roman Gentlemen, by th* Senate fent. 

Cym. Now for the counfel of my Son andQueeQ!~> 
t am amaz'd with matter. 

Lord. Good my liege, 
Your preparation can affront no lefs 
Than what you hear of. Come more^ for more you're 

ready $ 
The want is, but to put thefe Powers in motioi^ 
TThat long to move. 

Cim. t thank you ; let's withdraw. 
And meet the time, as it feeks us. We fear not 
What can from Italy annoy us, but 
We grieve at chances here. — Away. — [^E^iunt. 

Pip I heard no letter from my mafter, flnqc 
I wrote him, Imogen was flain., 'Tis ftraoge^ 
Nor hear I from my miftrefs, who did pjromiie «. 
. Vol. VI. F f T# 
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To yieUt mc often tidings; ' Neither I^aow Ij 
What i* betide to Chfeni but retntin * ' 
Pcrplcxt in all. -Th4 heavens ftill muft work % 
Wherein' Tm felfc, Tm "honeft: not true, to be tree. 
Thefe prefent wart iball find, I love my Country, 
Ev'n to the note o*th' King, or Til fell in tbem; 
All other doubts, by time let them be clear'd > 
Fortune brings in fooitf boait$,that are not ftcer'd, [£a^. 

SCENE chaHg&s to tht Forefi. 

Enter Behrius, Guiderius, aid Ary^rs^us. 

Guid. The noife is rbuiid about us. 

Bel. Let us from k. . ^ 

Arv. What plcafure, Sir, find we in Kfe, io lock it 
From aftion and adventure ? 

Guid. Nay, what hope ' ^ * . ' 

Have we in hiding us^^ this way the Remans 
Muft or for Mritaiies flay ua, or receive us 
For barbVous and unnatural Revolts 
During their ufe^ and flay us after. 

Bel. So»s, 
WeMl higher to the mountains, there fecqre U9. 
To the King^s Party there's no going ; new^?6, 
©f CleUn^ death (we being not known, nor rtutter^d 
An^ong the bands) may drive us to a Ren^r ,.,^,'^ .: 
Where we have liy*d: and fo extort from w ^V^ rri 
That which we've dond, whofe anfwer woidc) bq'^fa 
tDrwtrt- ^« with torture: ,^j I; 

Guid. This is, Sir, a doubt ., .x 

(In tfecfa a time) nothing becoming you, . ', 
Nor fatisfying us. 

Arv. It is not likely, ' . / 

Thac whttft tboy hear the Romofe horfes neigli, ^, 
Behold their quartered firej, have both their eyes 
^Aiid'eirs fo cfoy*4 ictvportan^ly as now, 
That they' will wafta their time upon our ao,te 
To kncyvv from whence wc a^c. 

J3^/. <>h, t,^'knowa 

Vi Of 
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Of many in the army ; many years, 

Though Cl$m Chen bat young, (you fee,) not wore 

him 
From my remembrance. And, befides, the King 
H^h n6t d£rerv'4 ipy femec, AerVow lOte», 
Who find in my exile the want of breedihgj 
The certainty of 'thi!r hard Hfti siy« hopelefs 
To have the courtefie your cradle promised % 
But to be ftiU hot fammer's tat^iags^ add 
The ihrinking ilaves of winter* 

Guid. Than b« fe. 
Better to ccafc to be. Pray, Sir, to th* army^ 
I and my brother are not knowrf; your fdf . 
So out of thought, and thereto (b o'er-gfoWta> 
Cannot be qucftion'd. 

Jf-o. Bf 'tftisStihtHatfhiflcs, 
ru fhhhct; what thing is ft, that 1 hc^et 
Did fee man die, fcarce erer looked On blood, 
But that 6t dyt^ard hares, hot goatt;, and ^enlfi>ii^ 
Never hti^rid * horfc fy^c one, that had .' \ 

A rider liko my fctf 'whtj n^ct wt)re rowet,^ 
Nor iron 6n hf^hdcJ? i ata'afhatifd 

To look upon the hoiy Surt, to have 

The bemrnt of hisf beft beanls^ remaififiig 

Sa long a pobf nrrknown. 
<?«f/^Btrheiv*itjJ, rlfgoj ' 

If you wilrbfcfs inci Sir, and glvc'me leav^tf, 

ru fake the* better eare i bur if you M\l not, 

The hazard therefore due fall on me, 'by 

The hands of Romans! 
Arv. So fay I, Amen. 

, Met. No reafon I (fincc of your Uvea you (et 

1^ flight a valuation) fhoirld refcrve 

M^ erack'd one to more care. Have with you, boys j 

If in your country wars you chance to die. 

Thai is my bed too, lads i and th^re Til lye. 

Lead, lead) the time ieerns long: their blood thinks 
fcorn 

*Tilf it die out, andfliew them Priaccs bora* t^^r 

F£z ACT 
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A C T V. 

SCENE, a Fteld between the Britifli and 
Roman Camps. 

Enter Pofthtimus, with a HooJf handkerchiefs 

POSTHUMUS. 

YEA, bloody cloth, Til keep thcc^ for I wiihtj 
Thou (houWft be colour'd thus. You mar- 
ried Ones, 
If each of you would take this courfe, how many 
Muft murther wives much better than themfelyes 
For wrying but a little? oh, Pifamo / 
£vcry good fervant does not all Commands i 

No bond, but to do juft ones. Gods ! if you 

Should have ta'en vengeance on my faults, I never 
Had liv'd to' put on this 5 fo had you faved 
The noble Imogen to repent, and (truck 
Me, wretch, more worth your vengeance. But, alack. 
You fnatch fome hence for little faults; that's lovcj 
To have them fall no mo'rQi you fome permit (48) 
To fecond ills with ills, each worfe than other. 
And make them dreaded, to the doers' thrift*'!— 

^ fiat 

(48) jou fome permit 

To fecond Ills with Illsy emcb worfe than otber^ 
And make them dread it,, to the DoerV thrift^ The Diviniqr^ 
Schools iuive not fumifli'd jufter Obfervations on the Condoa of Pnwt 
dence, than Pofihumus gives us here in ii^ private Refleftiont. Y« 
Qpds, iays He, ad in a different manner with your different Crea^irciS 
Tou fnatch fome hence fir: little Faults; thaC^ Lovei 
To ha^e them fall no more. 
This feems a fine fhcMt Comment on what St. Patd figrs to the Hebrevsst 
CSf 1it*,tf P'^®"* *ce#M«. The Lord chafieneth whom he kfvetk 
The Philolopher Seneca is more ample upon the fame Sabjed ; Hos Dent, 
fuos probat, quos am^t, indurat, recognofcit^ exercet. ■ Others, ikj% 

«ur Poet, you permit to live on; to multiply and increafe in Crimes, 
And make them dread it, to the DoerV Thrift. 
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But Imomfs yW own : do your beft wills. 

And ma[ke me bleft t^obey! I am brought hither 

Among th* Italian Gentfy, and to fight 

Againft my lady's Kingdom % *tis enough. 

That, BritMn^ I have killM thy miftrcfi : Peace! 

I'll give no wound to thee. Therefore, good heavens, 

Heslr patiently my purpofe. I'll difrobe me 

Of thefe Italian weeds, and fuit my felf 

As do'3 a Britain peafant |. fo Pll fight 

Againft the part I come with % fo r 11 die 

For thee, O Imogen^ for whom my life 

Is^ every breath, a death) and thus unknown. 

Pitied, nor hated, to the face of peril 

My felf I'll dedicate. Let me make men know 

More valour in me^ than my Habits (hew ^ 

Gods, put the ftrength o'th' Leonati in me ! 

To (hame the guife o'th' world, I will begin 

The fafhion, lefs without, and more within. {EsciL 

Enter Lucius, lachimo, and the Roman army at one 
door I and the Britifli army at anther : Leonatus 
Fpfthumus, following like a poor foldier. Tiey march 
wer^ and go out. Then enter again in skirmijb 
lachimo, and Pofthumus > he vanqnijbetb and dif* 
armetb lachimo, and then leaves him. 

lacb* The heavinefs, and guilt, within my bofom, 
Takes off iny manhood j I've bely -d a lady. 
The Princefs of this Country j and the air on't 

Here's a Relative without an antecedent Subftantive ; and a Oenidve 
Cafe Sinrolar, when all the other Members of the Sentence ran in the 
fluraL flBoth which are a Breach of Grammar. We muft certainly 
rcadj. 

J^d maiiihm dreaded, i9 the J}oen' lirift^ 
i. e. others you permit to aggravate one Crime with inor<: wW^hE^ 
■ormities not only n^ake them revered and dreaded^ but turn in othei^ 
Icinds to their Advantage. Dignity, Refpe^, and Profit, accme to them 
/rom Crimes committed with Imimnity. 

Conimftufit eadim di'Virfo criminafato: 

lUi Crucem precium fceleris tulit^ hie diadema* .^ttyen. Sat^^ i\s 

Criminibus debent hortos, pratoria, menfas, 

Jrfrent^m V4tus, l^ fiantetn extri pocula cafrwm. Idem. ^at. i. 

F f J Rcvengingli 
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Revenginglv enfceblc3 O)^ : or could thh cark^ 

A very drudge of nature, have fubdu'd ipc 

In my profemon? Knighthoods, and Honoiiri b^rih 

As I wear mino, arc titles but of fc^rn > 

If that thy gentry, Britain^ go before 

This Ipwt, as be exceeds our lords, the odds 

Is, that we fcarcc arc men, and you arq Gods. [J^i 

STi&f battle continues j the Britains Jty; Cymbdine is * 
taken i then enter to his refcaOf Belirius, GuicJerluSj 
and Arviragut. 

Mel Stand, ft^nd; ^t have th' advantage of ihc 
grounds 
That lane is guarded : nothing routs Us^ bus 
The villany of our fears. 

Guid. jfrv. Stand, ftaqd, and fig^t- 

Enter Pofthumus, andf^irnds the Britains. fl»y p^fcHe 
Cyipbi^liDei^ wd exeunt. 

then entw IhUCIusa laehimo^ and Iiiipgiaik. 

Lut^. Away, boyi fwHn the tnops^ and fate thy 
ftlf> 
For friend:! kill friends^ and the di(brder*s fuch 
As war wew hpod-Wirtk'd. 

lach. 'Tis their fre(h fuppKes. 

I^m^ IXl is ^ day twu'd drai^ly. Or betimes 
Let*s re-inforcCi Qr fly. (^E^Hurt. 

SCENE, amher Tarf of the Field ofBatteL 

Entep Poilhumus, and a TiritHh lord. 

l,ord. Cam*ft ^hau iwtik where they made the $tand«^ 

Pojf. I dW, 
Though YOU, it fecms, came from th« fliera. 

Lord. I did, 

Pofi. No blame be to you, Sif^. for all was loft. 
But that the heavens fought : the King biojifelf 
Of his wings dcftitute, the army broken,^ 
And but the, backs of Mr i tain fcenj^ ail jlyiog 

Through' 
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Ththngh a ftraigtti Iwkc \ the eticmy full-fatf«iei}^ 
Limiting ihc ttaigtie with fluttght'ting^ having wDrJt 
More plentiful, than tools to do'r, ftruck down 
Some mortally, fome flightty vtOtt<cH''d^ fdme falling 
Meerly thrbugh ' ftary thi^t the ftrtighc Pars was 

Aaoint^d 
With dead men, hurt behifid, and coWardi living 
Td die with Ibngthen'd thunrt. 
Lord. Where wM tHi« hutifeP 
^ /V^ Cloieby the battel,di6Ch'd^ ihd walled with turf^ 
Which gave advantage to an ancient foldief) 
(An honeft one, I warrtnr^) trho d*ferv*d 
So long a breidittg ts his whi^ bckrd came td. 
In doing this for's Countryi 'Thw*n the Une^ 
He, with twa fti-iplings, (lui»^ more like to run 
The country Bafc, ttein to dOfAmil fuch ftailghtet) 
With faces, fit for tnasks, 6i rather feirct 
Than thofe for prdfef vltion^ 4a»*^^ or ihanKy) 
Made good the paflige^ cry 'd to thofe that fled, - 
" Our BritaineH Hani ^ir flyiflfg, fi6C out meftf (4p) 
^^ To darkfirifs fleec fdulfi, that ny back:wards! ftitidi 
*' Or w« are jKwfii»j, and will gif e y*^u That (p) 

(49) Our Britaincs ilcarts die flyings n%$ t^r Men > J ^ 

Thus all the EHitidhs, and thus Mt. Pope in his ^i^rpo feaition, moft 
implicitly obfeepWufe tO Nbnftjnft. 1 cbfrt^ed the Paflkge In the Ap- 
pendix to my S If A 1^ £ i p E A' k « Refior'}i, ^ I hs^lre fioW rdfcrM'd ic 
in the Text, (and as Dr. 7hiray likeWiie fa^r, it niouid b^s) >mm1 M?. 
P^/^ has followed niy Corre^on in las lail Edition of our Author j 

(50) — ■ ■ > ■ and 'wilt gi<v6 jQU TBat 
LiktBeaftgy "^hith jou jhtn htuftif tiifid fhttf fa<oi 
But to ladk iiAk it Fr6bt :] 

liking }fack in Frmt id a Phraic, wbi<:l| Mr. P9f$y If he ploafes, taa(f 
referve for his owii CoUe^ionef £le«Lncies : but I can*t admit it to be 
palm'd upon dnr Bdifior. We muft r^ad with the old Copies, 

But to look back iu Prown. 
i. e. If you will but turn upon the Enemjt aitd Amw (kem you caa 
look angry. So, in the TmpeA. 

— '7ffey heing penitiut, 

nefoh Drift of m^ purpofi doth ixtend 

Not a Flown further. 
And ib, ifi, 4ktii% mi &e^t^ai 

„,^ GoodBrotioft 

Let me re^ueft you oJ[: our gra'ver Bt{/inefi 

Frowns at $his Levity, 

Ff4 !.«Likc 
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«« Likebeafts^jH^ifjbliflliSfbvoilmiftlfl^) and may fave 
'' But col^)]b»c^««6:Qj|mO llaiHlMand." — Thde 

(For three performers arefi^l^glyi^irjbon all 

The reft ^m^\^H l mtHttkU innra, ibnd, ftand. 

Accommodated by^g^flfa^c^bmiaharming 

With their ^9^5^^])fyyWktfitit<T^^ have turn-d 

A diftaff to a lance) gilded fft^loblcii 

P^fl^^ame, part, fp;rit-«MC!»«WiiM »t!ju fqme, tqrn'4 

" ^ coward )*Vut; %.-:.. ^ .la —->:■;- 
But by exa«]^pj%> (f>k$,fkfyi'htMit^ ^ 
ba^^i^'d.uv t^Wffirfl bi^i^^ look 

The wayitbftt^^hjB^^idi and?^Sd^§Mn' like lioii9 
Upon thft pik«s.ia'sh;: buptcrii) nTHcnbpgan 
A S^IW-. 4^ J|fer^ »i reianei; rtoonj > 
A Vouit cquft^fi^Mif thick;; : Fditlnvith they flie 
Chiikcnv t^.w^aywhiph theJrril*<lp^i eagles: flaves, 
The ilri^ t^^^ ^^iQ^mjm^^vAnd now. our cowardS| 
Sateij^PJlWVi^^ v?0yftgtf^ faecame 
Tqe mc o'th' need^' having found the back door opei) 
Of the unguarded hearts,. heav'os, how they wound 
Sncie flain before, fqme dyings fome, their friends 
D'er-born i*th' fdffti1?r iir^ve j :ten,„ chac'd by one. 
Are now each one ijtic ilai?ghtcr-m9.n of twenty) 
Tbofc, that would die or-erc refid^ ^are growq 
iy»f5[im>Btaiqbi%»rio'tii' f«ld; > 




m^hm ^?^yi9M9 put wondcii.at it J you arc made (fi) 
&a^M[r^itDlwaiid«i^^ac Ihe tihiiigs you hear, 

v r . f^tker tftR ivontigf* Mit the Things you hear^ 

Sure, ^thtt.iis \hiiiiBc-feaibn3tg «»itb a Vengeance. What? Becade he 
wa6<iiuici& iittcfotb ttobder-at great Actions, than to perform any> is he 
therefore (oT)Ad,iXf»iridAtr^ 1 correftesd the Paflage in the Appendix to 
my Shakespeare Reft9r*di aofdrMr. P9pe has followed jny Cor- 
rcdtion in his laft fididon. • . ^ \. 

And 
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And vieot it for a mockery? here is one: . 
^ fjvQ boySy an old man^ (twice a boy^) a lam^ 
^^ Pre fervid the Britains, was the Romans^ bam* 

Lord. Nay, be not *4Qgr?» Sir. 

Poft; Lack ! to what end ? 
Who dares not iland his foe, Pll be his (rtend s 
For if he'll do, as he is made to do, 
I know^ he'll quickly fly my friendihip too. 
You have put me into rhymes. 

L^d. Farewcl, you are angry^ \ExiK 

Poft. This is a lord qh noble mifery, 

To be i'th' field, and ask what news, of me ! 
To day, hpw many would have given their honours 
To've fav'd their carkafles ? took heel to do't, 
And yet died too ? I, in mine own woe charmed, 
Could not find death, where I did hear him groan % 
Nor feel him^ where he ftruck. This ugly monfter, 
'I^is ftrange he hides him in frefli cups, foft beds, * 
Sweet words \ or hath more minifter^ than we 

That draw his knives iW war Well, I will find 

him: (fi) 

For 

Uz • r-r ^Well, InmUJmdlimz 

' for being now a Fa/vourer to the Bricaine^ 
Uo more a Britaine, Fve reJMd again 
ne Fari I came ii».] 
This is a very obfcure Paflage ; and, without the Helps it ivooldie* ' 
ceive from the Reprefintationy wants a little clearing op. Pofthmui$ 
cbmes over with the Roman Bands; but, refblv'd not to fefat agsdhft 
hjs Cqontry, \^ pqt^ the Habit of ^ Britijh Pei(ant over his Ita&im 
Dreisy and does Feats of Defperation agaii^ft the Rpaems. in hopea of 
meeting his De«ith from their Swords. The Fortme or the Day 19 
Uim'd, and the Britons gain the Field. Upon this, Pofihumns fiitfb bad; 
into his Italian Garb; fays, he will find Death; lortho* he^s now a 
FavQiire;, to the Britons in Heart, heUl not conifeTs himielf of that 
Country, but yield hipiielf a Frifoner to the meaaeft of the Vidor- 
party, and io faHl a &crifioe to their FLefentment. For the Captives, 
we find, in the Sequel of the Play, were by the Cuftoms of the 
Britons to be Vidims to the Manes of thofe (Iain on the Victors Party, 
That Pofthumut does again ihift his H^bit, is evident from this Circum- 
fiance. The Britons fii^rize him, and asking who he is» he replies ; 
■ ■ A Roman ; 

Who had not nonu been drooping here, if Seconds 
Had anPwer^d him. 

* r^^ oi 
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For being nov^ a faTdorer to the M^^iHiUi 
No mox%i^Mriimn^ I've refum'd again 
The part I dame in* Fight I will no tHUrd) 
But yield me. to the verieft hitid, tbat AaU 
Once touch my (houldcr. G«at the Oadghcei i^ 
Helt^tiiitde Ify th* Romans grc4t the anfi^cr bftf 
Britains muft take. For tne^ my rattfo«n*4 dcith^ 
On either fide I come to {fttyA my breath; 
Wtich'nd*htr here I'll keep, nor bear agaitti ■ 
Btft %dd it by fome meatus for Imogen. 

^.jEtft^f'two Britifh Captains^ and Soldiers. 

I Cap. Great Jupifer be prais'di Lucms i$ takcm! 
Tis thought, the okl man,. and his Tons, werct ai^eki 
^^^i Citp. There was a fourth man, ki a (illy haUt^ 
^bat gave th' afFrout with them* 

I JO^^Sq 'tis reported j 
But hone of th^m can be found. Standi wbo'a tbere? 

Poji. A Rmidn*^^ . i. 

Who hadiific Jiow been droopmg here^ if Secdidi 
Had anfwcr'd him. 

z Chpaiifoj hands on hitii ; a dog ! ' 

A ttg of Romi fhall not return to tell 
What <f q^? bavd peck'd them here \ he brags his 

fcrvice,' 
As if he were of note $ bring him to th* Kiftg. 

J?«f^CymbeIine| Bdarius, Gviiderius, Arviragus> Pi- 
ffi^x6f'ffi^^^t^ captives. the eaptaim frefent 
'g^igft]|i*ni««',/;ih Cymbclin t^iho deti'oers kirn &ver /# 
\oai\'C(mlm'j'^^^gi^ir ivbicby all go out. 

,^id!fc5i«tf'jrlWi&-^fecrlficing Captives to Andate, tKeir Goddeft of 
Mmmjg'^^^ jmkoH ha\^^ fpokcn ; and of their Cuffom of burning 
Nambcrs in theif m^X. Wider Imagty Holwfjhead m^ti mention: 
Jjot Sammes, in hisBui tannia^ is particula#/ cojpiou$ upon it. 

J 
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X Opon you I ..,/.... ^ , .,.,,?\ 

So, graze^ \% you find pafturc, , ^ : J - : ' • ' "^ n(^ 
z QqaU A^^ or ftomach. ^ \\]^i»mt^Q^a^ 

Pojt. Mott welcome, bondage! JftfRbomarta wi^ 
I think) to liberty J yet am I better. 
Than one that*s fick o*th' gout, fint^ ht had rather 
Groan fo in pcrpe^ui|i;yi jlhan be i:iir'<l ' 

By th' fuFC phyfigi^ji (Jc9.th.| who i$ the key ' i' 

T*unbar thcfe lojcksn My confcience! thou art ftt- 

icr'd • ' r,' ^ - ' -^T 

More than my ihanks an^ wriftsj you good Go<fi, ^ 

give me - ^ : ul 

The |)enitent mltrument to fick that bolty '\ 

Then free for cvev. ^ Is't^noftgb, ¥m focry?' . • ^ '^ 
So children temporal fathers do appcafe; ^ -^'^ t 

^Goda arc more fuUof percy. •— Miift t repent?'-'* ^ 
I cannot do it better than in gyves, 
Defir'd, more than go^ftrain-d § td fauifiej^f 



I A 



If of my Freedo^ti^t^e mh fart, tdte ' ' ' '' 

No ftriaer Render of me^ than m aIL\ 
Nonfenfe liuas-one happy ^Property, ia That one needs not many Words 
to be made fenfible of it \ bat *tit» in dm refpedt, lik^ L'giht, psr- 
ceiv'd as foon as fhtwn. Such is the glaring Nonfenre of thefe Lines. 
What we can difcover from them is this, that the Speaker ia a Fit of 
Penitency towards Heavoo^ ooiapu'es his Circumftances with a Dfebtor's 
who is willing to furrencfe^ up ^all ^. appcs^ hi* Cie^i^w^ TWfc ^^a^ 
the Senfe in general, I m^y yenti^^ to.&y, (hf,.,tnMy9^l(M^iligr«^ 
Jiave been thus. .-..., .-.r.. >u e^:)VnijVl 



m t Vai /^^r mc 



^.^A 



I d'off ^ fre'ed$M t *ii$ the maim fstrt i ^ie 

Ifofiriaer Render of me than mf^ M 
The Verb doff is too frequently ufed by our Author to need any 
tj^tions in Proof; and furely, here with peculiar Elegance, i. e. •'^o 
** give all the Satis&dlion I am abk to your offended Godheads, I 
** voluntarily diveft myfelf of wtf fut^dbam: 'Tis the ofcly Thing f 
*' have worth offering by way of At(mem«i)l;) (^ no ftrides Render 
** pf n^e than my All. 'Mr. Warburton 
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Id'offtny freedom I *ris the main part ^ take 

No ftri61:er Render of me, than my all. 

I knoW)* you are more clement than vile meOf 

Who of their broken debtors take a third, 

A (ixth) a tenth) letting them thrive a|;ain 

On their abatement i that's not my deure. 

Folr Imogen's dear life, take mine^ and though 

*Tis not fo deaf, yet 'tis a lifci you coinM it j 

*Tween man and man^ they weigh not every ilamp i 

Though light, take pieces for the figure's fake ; 

You rather, mine being yours : and fo, great Powers, 

If yoH:win take this audit, take this life. 

And cancel thofe old bonds. Oh Imogen/ 

1*11 fpeak to thee in filcnce. ^ -^ £HeJkeps. 

Solemn mufick : Enter^ as in an apparitionf Sicilius Leo- 
TM,})Sy father to Pofthumus, m ai^ man^ attired tiki 
a tvarrior^ leading in bis hand an ancient matroHj 
bis wife, and mother to Pofthuipus, ^^tb mufick be* 
fore them, fben^ after otbnmnfick^ folbw the two 
young Leonati, brotberi to pQilhumus,. with wounds 
as they died in the wars. "Hey circle^ Poftfaumus rounds 
as he lyes Jkeping. .- r 

Sici. No more, thou thunder -mufteT) ftw * * 
Thy (pite on mortal flies.; . 

With Mars fall out, with Jun^ <;\k\d^ 
That thy Adulteries * ^ 

Rates and revenges.—-^ • 

Hath my jpoor boy done Ought but well^^ ^ 

Whole face I never faw? .:. * ^ 

I dyM, whilft in the womb he flay 'dy ^- • 

Attending Nature's Law.^ " > 

Whofc father, Jove / (as men report^ ^. 

Thou orphans- father arts) - ^^ 
Thou ihould'fl have been, ;aBd iiaidded him 
From his earth'-vexing fmart. 
Moth. Lueina lent not me her. aid, - «. 

But took me in my throes $ 
That from me my Poftbumus ript^ 
Came crying 'mongft his foes, 

.A 
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A thing of pity ! —— vtr'^ob 

SicL Great Nature, like his anceflryy .? \:Aih o* . 

Moulded the ftulF fo feiri » ,^i t\A 

That he defcrv'd the praife o'th' world, ^ - .-Ay 

As great Siciliui" heir. r .ai . . 

I £r0. When once he was mature for nMn^it^tii i.O 
In Britain where was he . .. \ t. 

That could ftand up his parallel, , : , i, ^ 

Or rival obje£k be, .^ . , , i ^s o; j 

In eye of Imogen^ that beft - ' .j . .;{ ? 

Could deem his dignity ? / . ^ i ^ > • . 

ikfori&. With marriage therefore was he mdokt^ r . 
To be exird, and thrown . , ' 

From Leonatus^ feat, and caft 

From her hili deareft one ? 
Sweet Imogen/ ■ ■ ■ ' \ 

JiVi. Why did you (uffcr lacbimom ^ -^'^ 

Slight thing of 7/^fy, ^ * ^^ 

To taint his noble heart and brain 

With nccdlefsjealoufic; ^. '^ 

And to become the geek and fcom '^^ ' ' 

0*th' other's villany? U.i;.;. 

z Bra. For this, from ftiller feats we came* •' ' 
Our parents, and us twain, n oK .; 

That, ftriking in our country's caufe, -'J'^^ vrfT 

Fell bravely and were flain j '^^ ^'^v^^i r^i* y 

Our fealty, and Tenanfius* ri^ht, 't^ ^i^'- f 

With honour to maintam. i fc^^i 23J^Ji^ 

t Bro. Like hardiment Pofibumus hatli^ooq ym diaH 
To Cymhelim performed ; j^^ 3lon W 

Then,7»///^, thou King of Cods, ' iiliriw ,b*(L I 

Wliy haft thou thus adjoum'd ^mhmn^k 

The graces for his merits due, ^^[b\i\ dIo/IV. 

Being all to dolours turn'd? » - ^ 

Sici. Thy cryftal window ope j took out |' ' ^ 

. No longer exercife, i '^ 

Upon a valiant race, cby haiih .^ w^^n^sA c-i^x^H 
And potent injuries.^ ' n ^>fD jIo j tuff 

Jkf(?^*. Since, 7»/>//«r, our^foiiij^OSJ^,^^* ^^'^^ ^^^T 
T?d&c oflF his roifcri*.- '-^ ?^ ^n un'^ ^iilyii ^>^»-'^ 
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Siei. Peep dfokigh dty tii^rbl^ itttfilfibW iHetof . 

SF»' fefc-^rSiriing lyaod of the irdi^^'- ' •• 
Again(l thy Deity. ^^S^' ^ ' 

z i»wrA. Help; 5V//w, ot's^'e ippeifi'" 
AiKl»<)Ch 'Vhy jtjftice -flie;;"*^ ^' '^ - ' 

an eagle y bf tbrowi a timnder-Mt„ fbt^fiifafloH 
their kmei^ , ^ . . .^ 

Jupit. No mdrc, you petty ffMifits of rtgidfi^lMr, " 

Offend our* hMrif^^ faidhi*^ how dare' ybix Oftofts 
Acoiidre the Thunderer^ whofe bdit j^'iino^;^^, - 
^.O'Sky^pltnted, batters all rebelling coaftfT ' -^ 
Poor Ihadows of ElyfitMi hetictt andf tc&* ;• j^- 

Upon your never- withering b^iik» <>f 'fi#Mhi ' ^' 
Be not with mort;;^ accident ornnrtflt ^^^ '* 

No care of yours it is: you know, *tiJ otitf ♦ ^ »v 
Whom bef^ I love, I cfdfs ^ to make my gift^ 
^h^fpjQ^ dqlay'd, deli^ad^ Utimimi^ 
^yoir ioyr-ki4 fo^ aw godhead Witt upiiftu. 
^^ His comfort? thrive, his t»y<ds,w«U are ffWki^ 
.Our, J^'^^x rdgn'd ac his births «aadi»^ / -A .^i* 
^^'^pur teinpl<? was he manied: uh^ ^ukiiAfi] m/ 
^.j(haU bclard^pf htdy Imfgnti. » > . jmur^nc^s ^^ '' 
^ And happier much by hi$ irffliaioitjjwdriJVv.i..^ \ 
This tablet lay upon, bi« brea^l^whcrc^a.^. ^ U.fv ^, 

^-D^t pldafufe kiai fttU for£uiic;db&^^ .^ . 

And fo, away J — no tacttifr' 'i^iTjl yi^^ 

Exp^efi ^patieiwie, leity w IwiiMf -:mfi5C.^ . . 

MoUrif, c^gle, to my pakce CTyiwlUoc;* /X^fiends. 

Ski. He came in thunder, hn ctdkftia^ orottcli 
Was fulphurous to fihteH^^ the fably eagle 
Stoop'd'i 4i^«^ IM« ffl^ir hitiftenfidii^i^^^^^'o'^^ 
More fw<a3^^fe«»5ott^bfcft"*tJa»i^^«^^ 
^mnescllNQffniiiorml x^g^^^tei^clcryv^Hiefibkk^ 
As when his God is pleaaTds'^-^ ^i-^/ ^^is. uuv 

ifiVi. The marble payemeut ddfeb, ^fte bentt/d 

' His 
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His radiant roof: away, atid to be Weft . ^^^ ^^^-^{1 
JLct us with care perform hi? great behcft*, ^^ {0aHiJi. 
Pdfi. [wakin^!]^ bleep, thou haft been (t'igr^%% 
and begot :;.9,a 

A father to me: and thou haft created , ^^^y? ^ 
A mother and two brothers. But, oh fcom!- f^ 
Gone ——they went hence fo (bon as they were born a 

And fo I am awake Poor wretches, that tKf^JM 

On Grcatnefe' favour, dream as I have done> "^ 
Wake, and find nothing. — But, alas, I fwCfve* '^ 
Many dream not to fiad, neither defervcj ^ r 

And yet are ftecp'd in favours ; fo am I > m 

That have this golden chance, and know not why 5 A 
What fairies haunt this ground? a book? oh racckjncl 
Be not, as in our fangled world, a garment c;^g 

Nobler thim that it covers. Let thv cffcas ^ . I 
So fpllow, to be moft unlike our Courtiers; nH 

As good as promifc. a ' 

[Reads.] - ''^'^ 

TU'HEN as the Ikiii /whelp Jl^ll^ t4)hmfilf unkmwn, 
"without fn^wifind^ and ie embraced by € piet^c 0/ 
Umler j^r y and ^Ben, fram a fi^teif cedar Jball be hpt 
inancJf^y y^hicby being dead many years j Jhall afur re* 
WWj h Joimed to the old ^ock^ and frejhly grow^ fhm 
^^/ Pofthunftus end his mifiries^ Britain bt fortunM^ 
a^fiimijh infract and fUnty. ^ [ 

*Tis ftill a dream i or elfe fiidi ftuff, aa madmen ^ 
IfQdgue^and brain i»ot : (do either both, or Qotji^iogtfj-) 
Or fcnfekfii fpcakiug, or a fpeaking fuch » ^ 
As fenfe cannot untie. But what it is, ^ry 

The aaion of my life ia like it, which m kcc^l^ 
3f bu« for fympathy. ' ':^:;^ : 

Enter Gaahr. * • /eW 

Goal. Come, Sir, are yourej^dy for death? xjjg 
Pgft. Over-roafted ra;ther : ready 1om| ago. oM 
Goal Hanging is the word, Sir^ if you be i:aw% 
fpr th^t^ you arc well coojkt. h' 

P^fi. So if it prove a good xcpaft to thjc f^e^atora, 
(hcdiih pays the ihot« 

Goal 
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<x#j/. A heavv reckoning foryou^ Sir; butthecom-^ 
fqfC is, jrott ibw be cali'd to no more payments^ fear 
oa more cavern bills^ which are often the fadnefs of 
partings as the procuring of mirth ; you come in faint 
for want of meat, depart reeling with too much drink § 
lorry that you have paid too much, and forry that you 
are paid too much ; purfc and brain^ both empty^ 
Ac braid the heavier, for being too lights the purfe 
too lighty being drawn of heavioels. Oh, of this con- 
tradiaion you n\z\l now be quit : oh, the charity of a 
penny cord, it fums up thoufandsinatrice^ yoii have 
no true debtor, and creditor^ but it^ of what's paftj 
is, and to come^ the (lifcharge; your neck. Sir, is 
pen, book, and counters y fo the acquittance follows. 

Poft. I am merrier to die, than thoii art to live. 

Goal. Indeed, Sir, he,that lleeps, feels not the tooth- 
ache : but a man that were to fleep your fleep, and a 
hangman to help him to bed, I think, he would change 
places with his officer: for look you, Sir^ you khow 
not which way you (hall gof. 

Pojf. Yes, indeed, do I, felloW. 

Goal. Your death has eyes in's head then ; t have 
not feeh him fo piftur*d : you mud either be directed 
by (ome that take upon them to know ; or to take 
tipon 5f^ouf felf th^t, which, I ami filre, youi do not know ; 
or lump the after-encjuiry on youf own perils . and 
liow you (hall fpeed in your jourhey's-chd, I think, 
youll never return to tell one. 

Pofi. I tell thee, fellow, there are none want eyes^ 
to direft them the way I am going, but fuch as wink, 
and will n^c ufe them. / 

GoaL Wbat an infinite mock is this, that a man 
ihould have the beft ufe of eyes, to fee the way df 
biMidnefs! I ani furc, hanging's the way of winking. 

MfU0r a 'Mepnger. 

A&/ Knock o^ bis manacks, bring yourprifoner 
to the King. 

Pofi. Tl^iu b^ing'ft ^W>d newsi I am called to be 
aoadefrec, 

Goal. 
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Goal ril he hanged then; l^rl h ^L 

Pqft. Thou &ak he then freer thacj;^ goa^ei' t %p 
boles for thctkad. *r^{^eunt Pofthuqau^l^^iW^^ijj^^ 

GoaL Unlds %, mail would marry a gallv^wii, 'dnd' 
bcgctyoung g;it^ei:$j^...l never law one fo prone. Yet, 
on my confcienoe^ thiere arc verier knaves defirc to 
live, for all .he be a Roman: and t&ere be. fomc of 
them too, that die ^ainft their wiJ^I^Si ' fp fliould I, if 
I were one. I would, we ,wci;c att.pr one mihd^ and 
one mind «)od; 0,.*here were dcf^iation of goalc^rs 
and gallowfej} lfpc»k againft my pfcfent profit, ' Cj^i) 
but my wifh h^ a preferment in*t»,. ^xit. 

S C E dM, CymbdineVlrV^ '"' 

Enter Cymbdiite; BelariuSj 0(ttdev;iiipy Arviragos^ 
Pifanio, and lordi. \ .a^, 

Cym. CTANi)' by my fide, you, whom the >G0^ 

i3 have made ^^ 

Prefervers of my Throne. Wo is^ niy ^Iitert, 
That the poor Soldier, that fo richly -fottghtj ^ ^^ 
(Whofe rags iham'd gilded armsi wh<!rife'Mkcd brt^ 
Stept before Ihields of proof, ) canft^t b^^ found i- -^'> 
He (hall be happy that ;can find hai*^' iP- -^ v-JV- 
Oiir grace can makehipi fo. v , "''• v.^t h*. 

£a. I never (aw (ff) ^" r' ^ 4i. ,;: x . t- 

■• • ^•''^^>--:?>yi4--V^ii6h 
• '' '* . . .1 ■• , , ,(i^. ,«»^. : /:-\^:\. 
(54) IJ^ againft mf trefim PfWfc, *c,J Mt^fc^iaJ^PJ 
Scene, from the Inftstnt that P oft humus Ms aflccj) fe the , 1*^^ 
GM^rhere, I coyld.be S|s wcil <pntent, as Mr-#^ iir/^iftttlSi^ 
left out. Bat as 'tis found in die ekHeft F<^4fo^"£df)ii^^ 
have beenan Interpol^oii, a&d nbt of S h a «i^ s*i>%4 «k lv> OfilQlllftk^ 
did not thiidc, t nad'ajgr Aafjiority. to difcard. i. ; ,1 WBrfji^il^e, 
what yupitir.&y$ to the Phanfoms feehi8 to i^tf^thc S^Bwd^^ 
Author: if the other Paits^t^e Af^/^r appear inferior, I heartily 
wiih, this were the only place ^^hefe we Ixave Realbn to complain of 
InequaUdcs,, ^Ataj^ptsfiiffM^ -.V^^,. 

155 J " ■ ■ i ne'ver fanv < ^ - , * v . . 

SucbnohUFuryJnJotmtiningi ^^^;; * - ^/ X - ^:^ 

^»/ Bigg*ry and poor Looks.] - *-jr*»f?t >^^?> ' '"" 

But, pray» how can it be iaid that one whofe fw looks ^miifi i eg* 

Vol*. VL G g gary, 

1 
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Such noble fury in fo poor u thing : ■ ■ 

Such precious deeds in one that promisM aoaght 
But bcgg'ry and poof Luck. 

Cym. No tidings of him ? \ . 

Pif. He hath been fearch'd amoirtr the dead and 
living, 
But no trace of him. 

Cymi. To my grief, I am 
The heir of his re\^ard j which I will add 
To you, (the liver, heart, and brain of Britain %) 

[To Bel. Guid. and^Awit^. 
By whom, I grant, Ihc lives. 'Tis now the time ^ 
To ask of whence you are. Report it. 

Bel. Sir, 
In Cambria are we born, and Gentlemen : 
Further to boaft, were neither true nor modeft, 
Unlefs I add, we*re honcft. 

Cym. Bow your knees ; 
Arife my Knights o'th' battel j I create you 
Companions to our perfon, and will fit you 
With dignities becoming your eftatcs. 

Enter Cornelius, and Ladfts. 

There's bufinefs in thefe faces : why fo (adlf 
Greet you our viftory ? you look like Romans^ 
And not o'th' Court of Britain. 

Cor. Hail, great King! 
To four your happinels, I muft report 
The Queen is dead. 

Cym. Whom worfe than a phyfician 
Would this report become? but I coqfider. 
By medicine life may be prolonged, yet death 
Will fcize the. Dodor too. How ended flie? 

Cor. With horror, madly dyings like her felfi 

gary, fliould promifo poor Looks too ? No; k was not the BOor Look 
that was promifed : That was vifiblc. We mail read With Certainty i 

But Beg^ry e^nd poor Luck. 
This fets the Matter entirely right, and makes Beiarims fpcak Senfe 
and to the purpofe. For there wa3 the extraordhury Thhng ; he pro- 
mis'd Nothing but/wr Lu^i, and yet perfona'd fitch Wonders. 

Mr. Warhmrm. 

Who^ 
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Who, being cruel to the wbrl<i< concluded 
Moft cfOel to het- fclf. What flie confeft, 
I will report, fo pleafe Jrou ; Thefe her wonftco 
Can trip me, if I err > who, wich wet cheeks. 
Were prefcnt when fhc finiih'd. 
Cym. Pr'ytbec, (ky. 

Cor. Firft, ihe confcft'd, flic never lov'd you : only 
kSt6usd Oreatnefs got by you^ not you : 
Married your Royalcyi was wife to your Place 1 
Abhorr'd your perfon. 

Cjm* She alone knew this : 
And, but (he fpoke it dying, 1 would not 
fielieve her lips in opening ic. Proceed. 

Cot. Your Daughter, whom (he bore in hand to lor* 
With fuch integrity, fhe did confefs, 
Was as a (jcorpion ta*her fight j whofe lifc^ 
But that her flight prevented it^ flie bad 
Ta*en off by poifon. 

Cym. O moft deltdate fiend ! 
Who is't can read a woman ? is there more? 

Cor. More, Sir, and worfe She did confefs, ihe had 
For yOu a mortal rbineral; which, being took, 
Shouldxby the minute feed on life, and lingrii^g 
By inches wafte you. In which time flic purpos'd^ 
By watching, weeping, tendance, kifling, to 
O'ercome you with her fhcw : yes, and in time, 
(When fhe had fitted you with her craft,) to work . 
Jler fon into th' adoption of the Grown ; 
But failing of her end by hii ilrange abfence. 
Grew (hamelcfs, defperate ; ©pcn'd, in defpight 
Of heaven and men, her purpofes; repented. 
The ills flic hatch'd were not cflF€6ted ; fo 
i>efpairing, dy*d. ' 

Cym. Heard you all this, her Woiflen ? 
Lady. We did, fo pleafe your Highnefs; 
Cym. Mine eyes 
Were not in fault, for flie was beautiful } 
Mine ears, that heard her flattery, nor my heart. 
That thought her like her Seeming, It bad been vicioUi 
To hav« miilrufted her. Yet, oh my daughter! 

C g a That 
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That it was folly in mc, tbou tnay'ft fay, 
And prove it in thy feeling. Hcav'n mend all ! 
Enter Lucius, lachimo, and other Roman prlfonersi 

Leonatus behind^ and Imogen. 
Thou com'ft not, Caiusj now for Tribute 5 That 
The Britains have raz'd out, though with the lofs 
Of many a bold one \ whofe kinlmen have madp fuit. 
That their good fouls may be appeasM with flaughter 
Of you their Captives, which our felf have granted. 
So, think of your cftate. 

Luc. Confider, Sir, the chance of war-, the day 
Was yours by accident : had it gone with us. 
We (hould not, when the blood was cool, have threatned 
Our Prifoncrs with the fword. But fincc the Gods 
Will have it thus, that nothing but our lives 
May be caird ranfome, let it come. Sufficeth, 

A Rot^an V9it\i a Roman's heart can fuflFer. • 

jtuguftus lives to think on't And fo much 

For my peculiar care. This one thing only 

I will intreat) my boy, a Britainhortij 

Let him be ranfora'd; never mafter had 

A page fo kind, fo duteous, diligent. 

So tender over his occafions, true, 

So fea^t, fo nurfe-like^ let his virtue join 

With my requeft, which, TU make bold, your Highnefs 

Cannot deny : he hath done no Britain harm, 

Though he hath ferv'd a Roman. Save him, Sir, 

And (pare no blood befide. 

Cym. Pve furely fccn him ; 
His favour is familiar to me. Boy, 
Thou haft look'd thy felf into my grace. 
And art mine own. 1 know not why, nor wherefore. 
To fay, " live, boy: " ne'er thank thy mafter, livej 
And ask of Cymbeline what boon thou wilt. 
Fitting my bounty, and thy ftate, rll give it: 
Yea, though thou do demand a prifoner. 
The nobleft ta*en. 

Jmo. I humbly thank your Highnefs. 

Luc. I do not bid thee beg my life, good lad j 
And yet I know thou wilt. 

Imo. 
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Imo. No, no, alack. 
There's other work in hand 5 I fee a thing 
Bitter to me, as death ; your life, good mafter, 
Muft (huffle for it felf 

Luc. The boy difdains me. 
He leaves me, fcorns me : briefly die their joys, 
That place them on the truth of girls ahd boys! 
Why ftands he fo pcrplext ? ' 

Cym. What would'ft thou, boy ? 
I love thee more and more : think more and more, 
What^s bcft to ask. Know'ft him thou look'ft on? (peak, 
Wilt have him live? is he thy kin.? thy friend? 

Imo. He is a Roman 'j no more kin to me. 
Than I to your Highnefs : who, being born your vaflal. 
Am fomething nearer. 

Cym. ^yhc^efore eye'ft him fo? 

Imo. rii tell you, Sir, in private, if you plcafe 
To give me hearing. 

Cym. Ay, with all my heart, 
And lend my beft attention. What's thy name? 

Imo. Fidele^ Sir. 

Cym. Thou art my good youth, my page^ 
I'll be thy mailer: walk with me, fpeak freely. 

([Cymbcl. and Imo. walk afide. 

Bel. Is not this boy revived from death ? 

jirv. One fand another (f 6) 
Not more refcmbles, than He th' fweet rofie lad. 
Who dyM and^was Fidele. What think you.? 

Guid. The fame dead thing alive. 

BeL Peace, peace, fee more} he eyes us not 5 forbear. 
Creatures maybe alike: were't he, Pm fure. 
He would have fpoke t'us, 

Guid. But we law him dead. 

Bel. Be filent : let's fee further. 

Pif. 'Tis my miftrefs — ^ • [ajide. 

(^6) ' ■ One fani another 

Not more refemhles that jiveet rofie Tbuth 

Who df4and loas Fidele.J 
A flight Corruption has made ftark Nonfenfe of this Paflage. One Grain 
of Sand certainly might refemble another; but it could never refemble a 
human Form. I believe, I have reilor^d the Poet's Meaning ; The Verfe 
is none of the fmootheft 1 but, refemhkt^ mufl be prohouac'd as a diffyilable. 

G J Since 
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Since (he is living, let the time run on. 

To good, or bad. [Cyrab. and Imog. csmefcrwar^. 

Cym. Come, fland tbou by our fide. 
Make thy demand aloud. — Sir, ftcpjrouforth, [T^ltclu 
Give aniwer to this boy, and do it frcdy \ 
Or, by our Grcatncfs and the Grace of ir. 
Which is our Honour, bitter torture fhall 
Winnow the truth from fallhood. — On ; fpeak to bim. 

Imo. My boon is, that this gentleman may render 
Of whom he had this riiig. 

Pofi. What's that to him ? 

Cym. That diamond upon your finger, fay, 
How came it yours ? 

lacb. Thpu'lt corture mc to leave unfpoken That, 
Which to be fpoke would torture thee, 

Cym. How? me? 

Jack, I'm glad to.be conftrain'd to utter what 
Torments me to conceal. By villany 
I got this Ring) 'twas Leonatus ]e:9it\^ 
Whom thoa didft bam(h : and (which more may grirvo 

- thee. 
As it doth me) a nobler Sir ne*er liv'd 
*rwixt sky and ground. Will you hear more, my lord? 

Cym. All that belongs to thi^. 

lach. That paragon, thy daughter, 
For whom my heart drops blood, and my falfe (pirits 
Quail to remember, ■— -^ give tae leave, I faint.— «- 

Cym, My daughter, what of her? renew thy ftrength'i 
I'ad rather thou (houldft live, while nature will, 
Than die ere I hear more : ftrive, man, and fpeak. 

lacb. Upon a time, (unhappy was the clock. 
That ftruck the hourj) it was in Romej^ (Occurs* J- 
The manfion where) 'twas at a feaft, (oh, would 
Our viands had been poifon'd! or at leaft, 
Thofc which I heavM to head:) thegood P^yfi&«;«i/i — 
(What (hould I fay ? he was too good to be 
Where ill men werc^ and was the bcft of all 

Araongft the rar'ft of good ones) fitting fadly. 

Hearing us praife our JLoves of Italy, {^7) 

For 

(57) Hearing ns frmfe 9ur L^^s »f ItaXf 

far Beauty, that made barren tbehieltd Boafi ^ , 
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For Beauty, thatoiade barren the fwell'd Boaft 
Of him chat baft c^uld {peak ; for Stature, laming 
The ihrine <^ f^enus^ or ftraigbc*ptghc Minerva^ 
Pofturesy be^rond brief nature ^ ior condition, 
A ihop of all the qualities, that man 
Loves woman for^ befides that hook of wiving, 
Fairncfs, which ftrikes the eye 

Cym. I ftand on fire. ' 

Come to the matter. 

lack. All too foon I fhall, 
Unlefs thou wouldft grieve quickly. -«-<^ThisP(7/?&^uof»i, 
(Moil like a noble lord in love, and one 
That bad a royal lover) took hisf hint \ 
And, not difpraifing whom wq pj^aia'd) (therein 
He viras as calm as virtue) he began 
His miftreis' pt&urc) which by his tongue being made, 
And then a mind put in't, either our brags 
Were crack^d-af kitchen* trulls, or his delcription 
FrovM us unfpcaking fots. 

Cytn, Nay, nay^ to tb* purpoTe. 

Jack. Your daughter's chaftity j — there It begins ; 
He fpake of iier, as Dhu had bf>t dreams, 
And (he alone were cold 5 whereat, I, wretch! *-^-~' 
Made fcruple of his praife^ ao^ wag'd with him 
Piegcs of gold, *gainft This which then he wp^ve 
Upon his hooatQur'd finger, to attain 
In fuit the place oPs bed, and win this ring, 
By hers and mine adultery. He, true Knight, 
No leflcr of her honour confident 
Than T did truly find her, flakes, this ringi 
And would fo, had it been a carbuncle 

Of him that befl cmldfpiak<\ for Feature, lamng 

Thijhrine of Vcni^s, orflraitpight Minerva, 

F^ures^ beyond brief Nature ; ' » ] 

As plaufible as this Reading may appear at firfl View, I dare (ay, it is 
nightly corrupted. What ! did they praife their Miftreffes for Beauty y and 
for Feature too ? The Symmetry of Features is always one main part of 
Beauty. Then why fhoold Features be ^id to lame a Statue, or the Pof- 
tures of TL^well built Goddefs ? We muft certainly reftore 
. y&r Stature laming 

The Shrine of Venus, i^c. 
This agrees ^trfed^ yftWy/iihylamng^ftr ait- fighty and Pofiures: and fo 
the Lady is prais'd for her Bc^ocy, her SMpe, and her .Temper of Mind. 

G g 4 Of 
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Of Pbcebus' wheel j and might fo fafcly, had it 

Been all the worth of 's Car. Away to Britain 

Pod I in this defign : well may you, Sir, 

Remember me at Court, where i was taught 

By your chafte daughter the wide difference 

'1 wixt amorous, and villainous. Being thus quenched 

Of Hope, not Longing, mine Italian brain 

'Gan in your duller Britain operate 

Moft vilely : for my vantage excellent j 

And, to be brief, my pradice fo prevail'd. 

That I returned with fimular proof enough 

To make the noble Leonatus mad, 

By woQnding his belief in her renown. 

With tokens thus, and thus > averring notes 

Of chamber*hanging, pi&ures, this her bracelet ; 

(Oh, cunnihg! how I got it) nay, fome marks 

Of fecret on her perfon^ that hccopld not 

But think her bond of chaftity quite crack'd, 

I having ta'en the forfeit ^ wnereupon, 

Methinks, I fee him now— — 

Teft. Ay, fo thou do'ft, [Cming forward. 

Italian fiend ! ay me, moft credulous fool. 
Egregious murtherer, thief, any thing 
That's due to all the villains paft, in Being, 
To come — oh, give me cord, or knife, or poifon. 
Some upright jufticer! Thou, King, fend oat 
For torturers ingenious^ it is I 
That all th' abhorred things o'th' earth amend. 
By being worfc than they. I am Pofihumus^ 
. That kill'd thy daughter : -—villain-like, I liej 
That caus'd a lelTer villain than my felf, 
A facrilcgious thief, to do*t. The temple 

Of virtue was fhe, yea, and fheher felf. - 

3pit, and throw ftoncs, caft mire upon me, fct 
The dogs p'th* ftrcet to bay me : every villain 
Be caird Pofthumus Leonatus^ and 
Be villainy lefs than 'twas ! — Oh Imogen! 
My Queen, my life, my wife ! oh Imogen^ 
Imogen^ Imogen! 
Jmo, Peace, my lord, hear, hear ■! 

pjl. Shall's have a Play of this r" " 
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Thou fcornfiil pagp, there lie thy part. 

[Striking befj JbefaUs. 

Pif. Oh, gentlemen, help. 

Mine, and your miftrefs • Oh, my lord Pojihumus / 

You ne'er kill'd Imogen 'till now^i help, help. 

Mine honoured lady ' 

Cym. Does the world go round ? 

Poft, How come thefe ftaggers on me ? 

Pif Wake, my miftrefs! 

Cym. If this be fo, the Gods do mean to ftrike me 
To death with mortal joy. 

Pif. How fares my miftrefs ? 

Imo, Ofi get thee frvjm my fight; 
Thou gav*ft me poifon : dangerous fellow, hence! 
Breathe not, where Princes arc. 

Qym- The tune of Imogen J 

Pif Lady, the Gods throw ftones of fulphur onmc^ ^ 
If what I gave you was not thought by me 
A precious thing : I had it from the Queen. 

Cy»f. ^if.ew matter ft ill? 

Into. It poifon'd me, 

Ce?r. Qh Gods! 
I left out one thing which the Queen confcfs^d. 
Which ipuft approve thee honeft. If Pifanio 
Have, faid ihe, giv'n his miftrefs that confc&ion. 
Which I gave him for cordial, fhe is fcrv'd 
As I would fcrvp a rat. 

Cym. What's this, Cornelius ? 

Cor. The Queen, Sjr, very oft importunM mc 
To temper poifons for her j ftill pretending 
The fatisfaftion of her knowledge, only 
In killing creatures vile, as cats and dogs 
Of no efteem % I,, dreading that her purpofc 
Was of more danger, did compound for her 
A certain ftufF, which, being ta'en, would fcize 
The prefent power of lifei but, in ihort time, 
AH offices of nature ihould again 
po their due fundions. Have you ta'en of it? 

Imo. Moft like I did, for I was dead. 

Bel. My boys, there was our error, -r- r- 

Guid* Thi$ is, furc, Fidele. 
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Itno. Why did you throw your wedded lady from you ? 
Think) that you are upon a rock, and now 
Throw me again. 

'Poft. Hang there like fruit, my foul^ 
•Till the tree die ! 

Cym. How now, tpy fle(h ? my child ? 
What, mak'ft thou me a dullard in this zBt ? 
Wilt thou not fpeak to me? 

Jmo. Your Blcfling, Sir. {Kneelif^. 

Bel Tho* you did love this yputh, I blame you nor. 
You had a motive for't. [To Guid. Arvir. 

Cym. My tears, that fell. 
Prove holy- water on thee!, Im^gen^ 
Thy mother's dead. 

Jmo. Vm forry for't, my lord. 

Cym. Oh, (he was naugnt \ and long of her it was, 
That we meet here fo ftrangely ^ but her Ton 
Is gone, we know not how, nor where. 

Pif. Mjr lord, 
Now fear is from me, I'll fpeak truth. Lord Chfen^ 
Upon my lady's mifling, came to me 
With his fword drawn, foa^oi'd at the mouth, and fwore, 
If I difcovcr'd not which way (he went. 
It was my inftant death. By accident 
I had a feigned letter of my mafter's 
Then in my pocket 5 which dire&ed her 
To feek him on the mountains near to Milfard: 
Where, in a frenzy, in my maftcr*s garments, 
Which, he inforc'd from me, away he pofts 
With unchafte purpofc, and with oath to violate 
My lady's honour: What became of him, 
J further know not. 

Guid. Let me end the ftory j 
I flew him there. 

Cym. Marry, the Gods forefend ! 
I would not, thy good deeds ihould from my lips 
Pluck a hard fentence : pr^ythee, valiant youth, 
Deny't again. 
Guid. I've fpoke it, and I did it. 
Cym. He was a Prince. 
Guid. A moft incivil one« The wrongs, he did ne, 
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Were nothing princc-likcj for he did provoke mc 
With language that would make me fpurn the fea, ' 
Could it fo roar to me. I cut oflF's bead} 
And am right glad, he is not ftaading here 
To tell this tale of mine. 

Cym. Vm forry for thee ; 
By thine own tongue thou art condemned, and muft 
Endure our law; thou'rt dead.. 

Imo. That headlefs man 
I thought had been my lord, 

Cym. Bind the offender, 
And take him from our prefence. 

Bel Stay, Sir King, 
This man is better than the man he flew. 
As well defcended as thy felf > and hath 
More of thee merited, than a band of Clotens 
Had ever fear for. — Let his arms alone i {1*0 tbeGuar4. 
They were not bom for bondage. 

Cym. Why, old Soldier, 
Wilt thou undo the worth thou art unpaid for. 
By tafting.of our wrath? how of defcent 
As good as we ? 

jlrv. In that he (pake too far. 

Cym. And thou (halt die for*t. 

Beh We will die all three, 
But I will prove, that two on's are as good 
As I've giv'n out of him. My Sons, Lmuflr, 
For mine own part, unfold a dangerous fpeech. 
Though^ haply, well for you. 

jlrv. Your danger's ours. 

Guid. And our Good, his. . 

Bel. Have at it then, by leave : 
Thou hadft, great King, a Subjed^ who was caird 
Belarius. 

Cym. What of him ? a banifh*d traitor. 

BeL He it is, that hath 
AffumM this age ^ indeed, a baoiih'd man y 
I know not how, a traitor. 

Cym. Take him hence. 
The whole world fhall not favc bim. 

Bel. Not too hot : 
Firft^pay mc for the nurfing of thy Sons,^^^^^^^ q^|j^ 
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And let it be confifcate all, fo foon 

As Tve recciv'd it. • 

Cym. Nurfing of my Sons? 

Bel. I am too blunt, and fawcy 5 here's my knee :: 
Ere I arife, I will prefer my Sons, 
Then fpare not the old Father. Mighty Sir, 
Thefe two young Gentlemen, that call me Father, 
And think they are my Sons, are none of mine ^ 
They are the ifliie of your loins, my liege. 
And blood of your begetting. 

Cym. How ? my iflue ? 

BeL So fure as you, your Father's : I, old Morgan^ 
Am that Belarius whom you fometime banifh'd j 
Your pleafureiyas my near offence, my puniihmenc 
It feli^ and all a>y treafon : That I fpffer'd. 
Was all the harm I did. Thefe gentle Princes, 
(For (iich and fo they arc,) thefe twenty years 
Have I trained up j fuch arts they have, as I 
Could put into them. Sir, my breeding was. 
As your Grace knows. Their nurfe Euripbile^ 
Whom for the (heft I wedded, ftole thefe children 
Upon my Banilhment : I mov'd her to't 5 
Having received the puniihment before, 
For That which I did then. Peaten for loyalty, 
. Excited me to treafon. Their dear Ipfs, 
The more of you •twas felt, the more it fhap*cl 
Unto my end of ftealing them. But, Sir, 
Here are your Sons again ^ and I mufFlofe 
Two of the fwect'ft Companions in the world. 
The benedidion of thefe covering heav'ns 
Fall on their heads like dew ! for they arc worthy 
To in-lay heav'n with ftars. 

Cyw. Thou weep'ft, and fppak'ft : 
The fcrvice, that you three have done, is more 
Unlike^ than this thou teirft. I loft my Children -r- 
If thefe be they, I know not hqw ?Q wiffx 
A pair of worthier Sons. 

Bel. Be pleas'd a while—— 
This Gentleman, whom I call Pahdonr^ 
Moft worthy Prince, as yours, is tnxc Guiderius : 
This Gentleman, my Cadwall^ jirviragus^ ^ 

Yoor 
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Your younger princely Son J he. Sir, was lapt 
In a mbft curious mantle, wrought by th* hand 
Of his Quccn-mothcr, which, tor more probation, 
I can with eafe produce. 

Cym. Guiderius had 
Upon his neck a mole, a fanguine ftar^ 
It was a mark of wonder, 

Bel This ishej 
Who hath upon him ftill that natural ftamp : 
It was wife Nature's end, in the donation. 
To be his evidence now. 
Cym. Oh, v^h^t ani I 
A Mother to the birth of three ! ne'er Mother 
Rcjoic'd deliverance more ; blcft may you be, 
That, after this ftrange ftarting from your Orbs, 
You may reign in them now ! oh Imogen^ 
Thou'aft loft by this a Kingdom. 

Imo. No, my Lord: 
I've got two worlds by't. Oh, my gentle Brothers, 
Have we thus met ? oh, never fay hereafter. 
But I am trucft fpeaker. You call'd me Brother, 
When I was but your Sifter: I, you Brothers s 
When ye were fo, indeed. 
Cym. Did you e'er meet? 
Arv. Ay, my eood Lord. 
Guid. And at nrft meeting lov'd; 
Continu'd fo, until we thought he died. 
Cw. By the Queen's dram ftie fwallow'd. 
Cym. O rare inftinft ! 
When {hall I hear all through ? this fierce aibridgment 
Hath to it circumftantial branches, which 
Diftin&ion fliould be rich in. — Where? how liv'd you? 
And when came you to fcrve our Roman Captive? 
How parted with your Brothers? how firft met them? , 
(f8) Why fled you from the Court ? and whither? — 
Thefe, And 

(58) Why fied you frwt fhi Courtf and whtthex the/e f} By ft ftrange 
Negligence, in all the Editions, this Paflage is fiarM'^Nonfenfe. ^vQne 
Part of the Miftake made is in the Word, whaitir '^ ^n^.^iptl^^f^ ^^^.'^^ 
the/a/fi Pointing. It mnft be redified thus; ' '^^ '*/^' "" r y 

my fid you from, tht CoufHT and w^&heriT tbejh Sccl *^': .; 
The King is asking his .I^ughter^ 1^(mv: .She Jm WdiAttce. kii^ Elop^ 

meat 
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And your three motives to the battel^ with 

I know not how much mcMre« ihoukl be draiafulod | 

And all the other Bye-dcpcndance$ ^ 

From chance to chance : but not the tim^ nor place^ 

Will ferve long interrogatories- See, 

Pofihumus anchors upon Imogen '^^ 

And (he, like harmlefs lightning, throws her eye 

On him, her Brothers, me, her mailer i hitting 

Each objcft with a joy- The counter-change 

Is fev'rally iti all. Let's quit this ground^ 

And fmoak the Temple with our Sacrifices. 

Thou art my Brother; fo we'll hold thee ever. [[7J^BcL 

Imo. You are my Father too, and did relieve me, 
To fee this gracious feafon ! 

Cym. All o'cr-joy'd. 
Save thcfe in bonds : let them be joyful too^ 
For they fhall tafte our comfort* 

Imo. My good mafter, 
I will yet do you fervice. . 

Luc. Happy be you ! 

Cym. The forlorn Soldier, that fo nobly fbugh^ 
He would have well becom'd this place, and graced 
The thankings of a King. 

Poft. ' Tis 1 am. Sir, 
The Soldier, that did company thefe three. 
In poor Befeeming: 'twas a fitment for 
The purpofe I then foUowM. That I was he. 
Speak, lacbimoy I had you down, and might 
Have made your finifli. 

lacb. I am down again : 
But now my heavy confcience finks my knee,- [^Kmib* 
As then your force did. Take that life, befeech yoa, 
Which I fo often owe; but, your Ring firft; 
And here the bracelet of the trueft Princels, 
That ever fwore her faith. 

Poft. Kqcel not to me : 

ment from the Court ; wlien She entered herfelf in Luciui% Servke i how 
fys, met with her firocheri, or parted from them; why She fled from the 
Court* and to what Place : And having enumerated fo many PartlcnJany 
he (tops ihort, and cries, " All thefe Circunlflailcesy and the Motives of 
*' BelariuSf GmJerius, and Arnfirt^us to the Battle, together with a 
*' Namber more of Occurrences by the Bye, I want to be refUv'd in." 

Th< 
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The power, that I have on you, is to fpare you: 
The malice tow'rds you, to forgive you, Live» 
And deal with others better ! 

Cym. Nobly doom'd : , 

We'll learn our freenefs of a fon-in-law> 
Pardon's the word to all. 

Jrv. You help'd us. Sir, 
As you did mean, indeed, to be our brother % 
Joy'd are we, that you are. 

Poft. Your fervant, Princes. Good my lord of Rome^ 
Call fbrth your Soothfayer : as I (lept, methought^ 
Great Jupiter upon his eagle back'd. 
Appeared to me, with other (prightly fhews 
Of mine own kindred. When I wak'd, I found 
This label on my bofom; whofe containing 
Is fo from {etife in hardnefs, that I can 
Make no coUedion of it. Let him fhew 
His skill in the conftruftion. 

Luc. Pbilarmonus^'''-^'^ 

Sooth. Here, my good Lord. 

IM€. Read, and declare the meaning. 
[Reads.] 

WHEN as a lion's whelp Jball^ to him/elf unkwrntf. 
without feekingfindy and be embraced by a piece ef 
tender air > and when from a ftately cedar fiall be lapt 
branches^ whicby being dead many years^ Jball after revive^ 
be jointed to the^ old ftock^ and frefhly grow ; then JbaU 
Pofthumus end his miferies^ Britaine be .fortunate^ and 
flour ifh in peace and plenty. 
Thou, Leonatus^ art the lion's whelp $ 
The fit and apt conftru6i:ion of thy name. 
Being Leonatus^ doth import fo. much : 
The piece of tender air, thy virtuous Daughter, 

[Xo Cymh, 
Which wc call Mollis jier\ and Mollis Jet 
We term it Mulier : which Mulier^ I divine, 
'Is this moft conftant wifej who^ even now, 
Anfwering the letter of the Oracle, 
Unknown to you, unfought, were dipt about 
With this moft tender air. 

Cym. This hath fome Seeming. 
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Soatb. The lofty cedar, royal Cymbeline^ 
Pcrfonjtcs thee 5 and thy lope branches point 
Thy two Sons forth : who, by Belarius ftoirn^ 
For many years thought dead, are now reviv'd. 
To the majeftick cedar joined j whofe Ifluc 
Promifcs Britaine peace and plenty. 

^Cym. My peace we will begin, and. Cuius Lucitis^ 
Although the viftor, we fubmit to Cafar^ 
And to the Roman Empire j promifing, ^ 
To pay our wonted trioute, from the which 
We were difluaded by our wicked Queen 5 
On whom heaven's juftice (both on her, and hers) 
Hath laid moft heavy hand. 

Sootb. The fingers of the Powers above do tunc 
The harmoxiy of this peace : the vifion^ 
Which I made known to Lucius ere the ftroke 
Of this yet fcarce-cold battel, at this inftanc 
Is full accomplifli'd. For the Roman eagle, ' 
From South to Weft on wing foaiing afofty 
LefTcn'd her felf^^^ and in the beams o*th* Sun 
So vaniih*d$ which fore-fhew*d our princely Eagl^ 
Th* imperial Cafar^ ihould again unite 
His favour with the radiant Cymbeliney 
Which fhincs herein the Weft. '^ - 

Cym. Laud we the Gods I \ 

And let the crooked fmoaks climb to their Noftrils 
From our blcft altars ! publifh we this Peace 
To all our Subjefts. Set we forward : let 
A Roman and a Britifi Enfign wave * 

Friendly togetlieri fo through Lud^ town march: 
And in the Temple of great Jufiter 
pur Peace we'll ratifie. Seal it with fcafts. 
Set on, there : Never was a War did ceafe. 
Ere bloody hands were wafh'd, with fuch a Peace. 

\Jix€un^ Mfues. 
The End of the Siaetk Folunu. 
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